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PREFACE. 



The history of the borders is filled with legends 
of the sufferings of isolated families, during the 
troubled scenes of colonial warfare. Those which 
we now offer to the reader, are distinctive in many 
of" their leading facts, if not rigidly true in the delails. 
The first alone is necessary to the legitimate objects 
of iiction. 

One of the misfortunes of a nation, is to hear little 
besides its own praises. Although the American 
revolution was probably as just an effort as was ever 
made by a j)eople to resist the first inroads of oppres- 
sion, the cause had its evil aspects, as well as all 
other human struggles. We have been so much ac- 
customed to hear everything extolled, of late years, 
that could be dragged into the remotest connection 
with that great event, and the principles which led 
to it, that there is danger of overlooking truth, in a 
pseudo patriotism. Nothing is really patriotic, how- 
ever, that is not strictly true and just; any more 
than it is paternal love to undermine the constitution 
of a child by an indiscriminate indulgence in per- 
nicious diet. That there were demagogues in 1776, 
is as certain as that there are demagogues in 1843, 
and will probably continue to be demagogues as long 
as means for misleading the common mind shall exist. 
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A great deal of undigested morality is uttered to 
the world, under the disguise of a pretended public 
virtue. In the eye of reason, the man who delibe- 
rately and voluntarily contracts civil engagements is 
more strictly bound to their fulfilment, than he whose 
whole obligations consist of an accident over which 
he had not the smallest control, that of birth ; though 
the very reverse of this is usually maintained undei 
the influence of popular prejudice. The reader will 
probably discover how we view this matter, in the 
course of our narrative. 

Perhaps this story is obnoxious to the charge of a 
slight anachronism, in representing the activity of 
the Indians a year earlier than any were actually 
employed in the struggle of 1775. During the century 
of warfare that existed between the English and 
French colonies, the savage tribes were important 
agents in furthering the views of the res'pective bel- 
ligerents. The war was on the frontiers, and these 
fierce savages were, in a measure, necessary to the 
management of hostilities that invaded their own 
illages and hunting-grounds. In 1775, the enemy 
ame from the side of the Atlantic, and it was only 
after the struggle had acquired force, that the opera- 
tions of the inferior rendered the services of such 
allies desirable. In other respects, without pretend- 
ing to refer to any real events, the incidents of this 
Cd\e are believed to be sufficiently historical for all 
/le legitimate purposes of fiction. 

In this book the writer has aimed at sketching 
sc^ral distinct varieties of the human race, as true 
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lo the governing impulses of their educations, habitSj 
modes of thinking and natures. The red man had 
his morality, as much as his white brother, and it is 
well known that even Christian ethics are coloured 
and governed, by standards of opinion set up on 
purely human authority. The honesty of one Chris- 
tian is not always that of another, any more than 
his humanity, truth, fidelity or faith. The spirit 
must quit its earthly tabernacle altogether, ere it 
nease to be influenced by its tints and imperfections. 
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THE HUTTED KNOLL. 



CHAPTER I. 



" An acorn fell from an old oak tree, 
And lay on the frosty ground — 
' O, what shall the fate of the acoln be T* 
Was whispered all around 
By low-toned voices chiming- sweet, 
Like a floweret's bell when jwung — 
And gTHsshopper steeds were galherin|r fleet, 
And Ihe liectle'a hoofa up-rung." 

Mrs. Seba SHlm. 

There is a wide-spread error on the subject of American 
scenery. From the size of the lakes, the length and breadth 
of the rivers, the vast solitudes of the forests, and the seem- 
ingly boundless expanse of the prairies, the world has 
come to attach lo it an idea of grandeur ; a word that is in 
n a J e e y case, misapplied. The scenery of that portion 
of he American continent which has fallen lo the share of 
he An^ o Saxon race, very seldom rises to a scale that 
me ts ha term ; when it does, it is more owing to the 
a «ssones, as in the case of the interminable woods, than 
o he na ral face of the country. To him who is accus- 
lomed to (he terrific sublimity of the Alps, the softened and 
yel wild grandeur of the Italian lakes, or to the noble 
witchery of the shores of the Mediterranean, this country 
is apt to seem tame, and uninteresting as a whole ; though 
it cerCa'nIy has exceptions that carry charms of this nature 
to the verge ol loveliness. 

Of tl e Taller character is the face of most of that region 
wh cli I es n the angle formed by ihe junction of the Mo- 
hawk w h the Hudson, extending as far south, or even 
fartler thai the i ne of Pennsylvania, and west to the verge 
of that vast roll ng plain which composes Western New 
Vorlt. This IS ft region of more than ten thousand squart; 
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10 THE HUTTED KNOLL. 

miles of surface, embracing lo-day, leu counties al least, 
a-iJ supporting a rural population of near half a millioD of 
Bouls, excluding tlie river towns. 

All who have seen this district of country, and who are 
familiar with the elements of charming, rather than grand 
scenery it posaes^s, are agreed in extolling its capabilities, 
and, in some instances, its realities. The want of high 
finish IS common to everything of this sort in America ; and, 
perhaps we may add, that the absence of picluresqoeness 
as connected with the works of man, is a general defect ; 
still, this particular region, and all others resembling it — for 
ihey abound on the wide surface of the twenty-six states — 
has beauties of its own, thai it would be difficult to meet 
with in any of ihe older portions of the earth. 

They who have done \is the honour to read our previous 
works, will at once understand ihat the district to h' h e 
allude, is that of which we have taken more than oc a 
sion to write ; and we return to it now, less wi h des e 
to celebrate its charms, than to exhibit them in a som wh 
novel, and yet perfectly historical aspect. Our own a 
labours will have told the reader, that all of this d d 

district of country, with the exception of belts of s m 
along the two great rivers named, was a wildernes an 
lo the American revolution. There was a mino a 
exceptions to this general rule, however, to wh h 
be proper to advert, lest, by conceiving us too Ht ra y ha 
reader may think he can convict us of a contradiction. In 
order to be fully understood, the explanations shall be given 
at a little length. 

While it is true, then, that the mountainous region, which 
now contains the counties of Schoharie, Otsego, Chenango, 
Broome, Delaware, &c., was a wilderness in 1775, the 
colonial governors had begun to make grants of its lands, 
some twenty years earlier. The patent of the estate on 
which we are writing lies before us ; and it bears the dale 
of 1769, with an Indian grant annexed, that is a year lit 
two older. This may be taken as a mean date for the por- 
tion of country alluded to ; some of the deeds being older, 
and others still more recent. These grants of land were 
originally made, subject to quit-rents to (he crown; and 
uwiallv on the payment of heavy fees to the colonial officers. 
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THE HUTTED KNOLL. 11 

after going through the somewhat 
"extinguishing the Indian title," e 
latter were pretty effectually " extinguished" in that day, 
Bs well as in our own ; and it would be a matter of curious 
research to ascertain the precise nature of the purchase- 
money given to the aborigines. In the case of the patent 
before us, the Indian right was " extinguished" by meana 
of a few rifles, blankets, kettles, and beads ; though the 
grant covers a nominal hundred thousand, and a real 
hundred and ten or twenty thousand acres of land. 

The abuse of the grants, as land became more valuable, 
induced a law, restricting the number of acres patented to 
any one person, at any one time, to a thousand. Our mo- 
narchical predecessors had the same facilities, and it may 
be added, the same propensities, to rendering a law a dead 
fetter, as belongs to our republican selves. The patent on 
our table, being for a nominal hundred thousand acres, con- 
tains the names of one hundred different grantees, while 
three several parchment documents at its side, each signed 
by thirty-three of these very persons, vest the legal estate 
in the first named, for whose sole benefit the whole conces- 
sion was made ; the dates of the last instruments succeeding, 
by one or two days, that of the royal patent itself. 

Such is the history of most of the original titles to the 
many estates that dotted the region we have described, 
prior to the revolution. Money and favouritism, however 
were not always the motives of these large concessions. 
Occasionally, services presented their clainia ; and many 
instances occur in which old officers of the army, in par 
ticular, received a species of reward, by a patent for land, 
the fees being duly paid, and the Indian title righteously 
" extinguished." These grants to ancient soldiers were 
seldom large, except in the cases of officers of rank ; three 
or four thousand well-selected acres, being a sufficient boon 
to the younger sons of Scottish lairds, or English squires, 
who had been accustomed to look upon a single farm as an 
estate. 

As most of the soldiers mentioned were used to forest 
life, from having been long stationed at frontier posts, and 
had thus become familiarized with its -privations, and har- 
dened against its dangers, it was no unusual thing for them 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



13 THE HUTTED KNOLL. 

to sell out, or go on half-pay, when the wants of u family 
began to urge their claims, and to retire to their " patents," 
Hs itie land itself, as well as the instrument by which it was 
granted, was invariably termed, with a view of establishing 
Sijniselves permanently as landlords. 

These grants from the crown, in the portions of the 
colony of New York that lie west of the river counties, 
were generally, if not invariably, simple concessions of the 
fee, subject to quit-rents to the king, and reservations of 
mines of the precious metals, without any of the privileges 
of feudal seignory, as existed in the older manors on the 
Hudson, on the islands, and on the Sound. Why this dis- 
tinction was made, it exceeds our power to say; but, that 
the fact was so, as a rule, we have it in proof, by means of 
a great number of the original patents, themselves, that 
have been transmitted to us from various sources. Still, 
the hahils of " home" entailed the name, even where the 
thing was not to be found. Titular manors exist, in a few 
instances, to this day, where no manorial righls were ever 
granted; and manor-houses were common appellations for 
the residences of the landlords of large estates, that were 
held in fee, without any exclusive privileges, and subject to 
the reservation named. Some of these manorial residences 
were of so primitive an appearance, as to induce the belief 
that the names were bestowed in pleasantry; the dwellings 
themselves being of logs, with the bark still on them, and 
the other fixtures to correspond. Notwithstanding al) these 
drawbacks, early impressions and rooted habits could easily 
Iransfer terms to such an abode ; and there was always a 
saddened enjoyment among these exiles, when they could 
liken their forest names and usages to those they had leA 
in the distant scenes of their childhood. 

The effect of the different causes we have here given was 
to dot the region described, though at long intervals, with 
spots of a semi-civilized appearance, in the midst of Ihe 
vast — nay, almost boundless — expanse of forest. Some of 
these early settlements had made considerable advances 
towards finish and comfort, ere the war of '76 drove theic 
occupants to seek protection against the inroads of the 
,avages ; and long after the influx of immigration which 
succeeded the peace, the fruits, the meadows, and the tilled 
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fields of these oases in the desert, rendered them conspicuoua 
nmidst the blackened stumps, piled logs, and smooty fallowa 
of an active and bustling settlement. At even a much later 
day, they were to be distinguished by the smoother surfaces 
of their fields, the greater growth and more bountiful yield 
of their otthards, and by the general appearance of a more 
finished civilization, and of greater age. Here and there, 
H hamlet had sprung up ; and isolated places, like Cherry, 
Valley and Wyoming, were found, that have since hecome 
known to the general history of the country. 

Our present tale now leads us to the description of one 
of those early, personal, or family settlements, that had 
grown up, in what was then a very remote part of the ter- 
ritory in question, under the care and supervision of an 
ancient officer of the name of Willoughby. Captain Wil- 
loughby, after serving many years, had married an Ameri- 
can wife, and continuing his services until a son and 
daughter were born, he sold his commission, procured a 
grant of land, and determined to retire to his new posses- 
sions, in order !o pass the close ol his life in the tranquil 
pursuits of agriculture, and in the bosom of his family. Ad 
adopted child was also added to his cares. Being an 
educated as weli as a provident man. Captain Willoughby 
had set about ihe execution of this scheme with deliberation, 
prudence, and intelligence. On the frontiers, or lines, as it 
is the custom to term the American boundaries, he had 
hecome acquainted with a Tuscarora, known by the English 
sobriquet of " Saucy Nick." This fellow, a sort of half- 
ou'cast from his own people, had early attached himself to 
the whiles, had Acquired Iheir language, and owing to a 
singular mixture of good and bad qualities, blended w'ih 
great native shrewdness, he had wormed himself into the 
confidence of several commanders of small garrisons, among 
whom was our captain. No sooner was the mind of the 
latter made up, concerning his future course, than he sent 
•for Nick, who was then in the fort ; when the following 
conversation took place : 

" Nick," commenced the captain, passing his hand over 
his brow, as was his wont when in a refiectit^g mood ; 
" Njck, I have an important movement In view, in which 
you can be of some service to me." 
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14 THE HUTTED KNOLL. 

The Tuscarora, fastening his dark basilisk-like eyes oD tba 
Boldier, gazed a momenl, as if to read his soul ; then ha 
jerked a thumb backward, over his own shoulder, and said, 
with a grave smile — 

" Nick uoderstaad. Want six, two, scalp off French- 
man's head ; wife and child ; out yonder, over -dero, up io 
Canada. Nick do him — what you give?" 

" No, you red rascal, I want nothing of the sort — it ia 
peace now, (this conversation took place in 1764), and you 
know I never bought a scalp, in time of war. Lei me hear 
no more of this." 

" What you want, den ?" asked Nick, like one who was 
a good deal puzzled. 

" I want land — good land — little, but good. I am about 
to get a grant — a patent — " 

" Yes," interrupteii Nick, nodding ; " I know Aim — paper 
to take away Indian's hunting-ground." 

" Why, i have no wish to do that — 1 am willing to pav 
the red men reasonably for their right, first." 

"Buy Nick's land, den — better ^n any oder." 

" Your land, knave ! — You own no land — belong to no 
tribe — have no rights to sell." 

" What for ask Nick help, den f 

"What for? — Why because you know a good deal, 
though you own literally nothing. That's what for." 

" Buy Nick know, (ien. Better dan he great fader kwne, 
down at York." 

"That is just what I do wish to purchase. ( will pay 
you well, Nick, if yoti will start to-raorrow, with your rifle 
and a pocket-compass, off here towards the head-waiers of 
the Susquehannah and Delaware, where the streams run 
rapidly, and where there are no fevers, and bring me an 
account of three or four thousand acres of rich bottom-land, 
in such a way as a surveyor can find U, and I can get a 
patent for it. What say you, Nick ; will you go?" 

" He not wanted- Nick sell 'e captain, hia own land ; 
here in 'e fort," 

" Knave, do you not know me well enough not to trifle, 
when I am serious?" 

" Nick ser'ous too — Moravian priest no ser'ouser mora 
ilan Nick at dis moment. Got land to sell." 

Captain Willouirhby had found occasion To punish the 
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Tuscarora, in the course of his services ; and as the parlies 
understood each other perfectly well, the former saw the 
improbability of (he latter's daring to trifle with him. 

" Where is this land of yours, Nick," he inquired, after 
studying the Indian's countenance for a momeiii, " Where 
does it lie, what is it hke, how much is there of it, and how 
came you to own it V 

"Ask him juat so, ag'in," said Nick, taking up four 
twigs, to note down the questions, seriatim. 

The captain repealed his inquiries, the Tuscarora laying 
down a stick at each separate interrogatory. 

" Where he bel" an'swered Nick takin" up a twig is a 
memorandum, "ioud — h hwn hm — wh re 
he say. — One day ma h b q h a 

" Weil ; proceed 

"What he like —Lk d b rp T k h e 

water I Got som w — a m h — m and — 

got no tree — go ee S '^ ''"h — " 

place for wheat and corn. 

" Proceed." 

" How much of him 1" continued Nick, taking up another 
twig ; " much as he want — want little, got him — want more, 
got him. Want none at all, got none at all — got what he 

" Go on."^ 

" To be sure. How came to own him 1 — How a pale 
face come to own America? Discover him — ha! — Weil, 
Nick discover land down yonder, up dere, over here," 

" Nick, what the devil do you mean by all this 1" 

" No mean devil, at all — mean land — good laud. 
Discover him — know where he is — catch beaver dere, 
three, two year. All Nick say, true as word of honour ; 
much more too." 

" Do you mean it is an old beaver-dam destroyed V asked 
the captain, pricking up bis ears ; for he was too familiar 
with the woods, not to understand the value of such a thing. 

" No destroy — stand up yet — good as ever. — Nick dere, 
last season." 

" Why, then, do you tell of it? Are not the beaver of 
more value to you, than my price you may receive for the 
land ?" 

' Cotch him all, four, two year ago — rest run away 



No find beaver to stay long, when Indian once Know, twti 
time, where to set he trap. Beaver cuoninger 'an paie 
face — cuuning as bear," 

" I begin to comprehend you, Nick. How large do you 
suppose this pond to be?" 

" He 'm not as big as Lake Ontario. S'pose him smaller, 
what den ? Big enough for farm." 

" Does it cover one or two huodred acres, thiok you ?— 
Is it as targe as the clearing around the fort ?" 

" Big as two, six, four of him. Take forty skin, dere 
one season. Little lake ; all 'e tree gone." 

" And the land around it — is it mouoiainous aad rough, 
or will it be good for corn V 

"All sugar-bush — what you want belter? S'pose you 
want corn ; plant him. S'pose you want sugar ; make 
hira." 

Captain Willoughby was struck with this description, and 
he returned to the subject, again and again. At length, 
ailor extracting all the information he could get from Nick, 
he struck a bargain with the fellow, A surveyor was 
engaged, and he started for the place, under the guidance 
of the Tuscarora, The result showed that Nick had ool 
exaggerated. The pond was found, as he had described it 
to be, covering at least four hundred acres of low bottom- 
land ; while near three thousand acres of higher river-flat, 
covered with beach and maple, spread around it for a con- 
siderable distance. The adjacent mountains too, were ara- 
ble, though bold, and promised, in lime, to become a fertile 
and manageable district. Calculating his distances with 
judgment, the surveyor laid out his metes and bounds in 
such a manner as to include the pond, all the low-land, and 
about three thousand acres of hill, or mountain, making the 
materials for a very pretty little " patent" of somewhat 
more ihan sis thousand acres of capital land. He then col- 
lected a few chiefs of the nearest tribe, dealt out his rum, 
toiiacco, blankets, wampum, and gunpowder, got twelve 
Indians to make their marks on a bit of deer-skin, and 
returned to his employer with a map, a field-book, and a 
deed, by which the Indian title was "extinguished." The 
surveyor received his compensation, and set off on a similar 
1, for a different employer, and in another direction. 
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Nick got his reward, loo, aod was 
transaction. This he afterwards i 
when he all run away." 

Furnished with the necessary means, Captain Willoughby 
now " sued out his patent," as it was termed, iu due form. 
Having some influence, the afiair was soon arranged ; the 
grant was made by the governor in council, a massive seal 
was annexed ro a famous sheet of parchment, the signatures 
were obtained, and " Willoughby's Patent" look its place 
on the records of the colony, as well as on its maps. We 
are wrong as respects the latter particular; it did not take 
its place, on the maps of the colony, though it took a place ; 
the location given for many years afterwards, being some 
forty or fifty miles too far west. In this peculiarity there 
was nothing novel, the surveys of all new regions being 
liable to similar trifling mistakes. Thus it was, that an 
estate, lying within five-and-twenty miles of the city of 
New York, and in which we happen to have a small interest 
at this hour, was clipped of its fair proportions, in conse< 
auence of losing some miles that run over obtrusively intc 
another colony ; and, within a short distance of the spot 
where we are writing, a " patent" has been squeeswd entirely 
out of existence, between the claims of two older grants. 

No such calamity befell " Willoughby's Patent," how- 
ever. The land was found, with all its " marked or biased 
trees," its " heaps of stones," " large butternut corners," 
and " dead oaks." In a word, everything was as it shouid 
be ; even to the quality of the soil, the beaver-pond, and the 
quantity. As respects the last, the colony never gave 
" struck measure ;" a thousand acres on paper, seldom 
falling short of ele\-en or twelve hundred in soil. In the 
present instance, the six thousand two hundred and forty- 
six acres of " Willoughby's Patent," were subsequently 
ascertained to contain just seven thousand and ninety-two 
acres of solid ground. 

Our limits and plan will not permit us to give more than 
a sketch of the proceedings of the captain, in taking pos- 
lession ; though we feel certain that a minute account of 
the progress of such a settlement would possess a sort of 
Robinson Crusoe-like interest, that might repay the reader. 
&s usual, the adventurers commenced their operations ir 
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the spring. Mrs. Willoughby, and the children, were le(l 
with (heir friands, in Albany ; while the captain and hia 
parly pioneered their way to the patent, in the best manner 
they could. This party consisted of Nick, who went in the 
capacity of hunter, an office of a good deal of dignity, and 
of the last importance, to a set of adventurers on an expedi' 
tion of this nature. Then there were eight axe-men, a 
house-carpenter, a mason, and a mill-wright. These, with 
Captain Willoughby, and an invalid sergeant, of the name 
of Joyce, composed the party. 

Our adventurers made most of their journey hy water. 
After finding their way to the head of the Canaideraga, mis- 
taking it for the Otsego, they felled trees, hollowed them 
into canoes, embarked, and, aided by a yoke of oxen that 
were driven along the shore, they "wormed their way, 
through the Oaks, into Ihe Susquehanna, descending that 
river until they reached the Unadilla, which stream they 
ascended until they came to the small river, known m the 
parlance of the country, by the erroneous name of a creek, 
that ran through the captain's new estate. The labour of 
this ascent was exceedingly severe; but the whole journey 
was completed by the end of Apri!, and while the streams 
were high. Snow still lay in the woods; but the sap had 
started, and the season was beginning to show its promise. 

The first measure adopted by our adventurers was to 
" hut." In the very centre of the pond, which, it will be 
remembered, covered four hundred acres, was an island of 
some five or six acres in extent. It was a rocky knoll, that 
rose forty feet above the surface of the water, and was still 
crowned with noble pines, a species of tree that had escaped 
the ravages of the beaver. In the pond, itself, a few 
" stubs" alone remained, the water having killed the trees, 
which had fallen and decayed. This circumstance showed 
that the stream had long before been dammed ; successions 
of families of beavers having probably occupied the place, 
and renewed the works, for centuries, at intervals of genera- 
tions. The dam in existence, however, was not very old ; 
the animals having fled from their great enemy, man, rather 
than from any other foe. 

To the island (Taptain Willoughby transferred all his 
gtnres, and here he built his hut. This was opposed 1o the 
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nolions of his axe-men, who, rightly enough, fancied the 
mainland would be more convenient; but the captain and 
the sergeant, after a council of war, decided thai the position 
00 the knoll would be the most military, and might be 
defended the longest, against man or beast. Another station 
was taken up, however, on the nearest shore, where such 
of the men were permitted to " hut," as preferred the 
location. 

These preliminaries observed, tlje captain meditated a 
bold stroke against the wilderness, by draining the pond, 
and c<iming at once into the possession of a noble farm, 
cleared of trees and stumps, as it might be by a coup de 
main. This would be compressing the results of ordinary 
years of toil, into those of a single season, and everybody 
was agreed as to the expediency of the course, provided it 
were feasible. 

The feasibility was soon ascertained. The stream which 
ran through the valley, was far from swift, until it reached 
a pass where the hills approached each other in low pro- 
montories ; there the land fell rapidly away to what might 
be termed a lower terrace. Across this gorge, or defile, a 
distance of about five hundred feet, the dam had teen 
thrown, a good deal aided by the position of some rocks 
that here rose lo the surface, and through which the lillle 
river found its passage. The part which might be termed 
Ihe key-stone of the dam, was only twenty yards wide, and 
immediately below h ock p d q 

sixty feet, carrying d wn h w sort 

Here the mill-wrigh d h d m n 

mence operations p a p 

destroying the w h b A p d 

hundred acres bein g i h rpg h 

man was overruled d h h mm 

The first blow w ag d m b 

o'clock, on the 2d d ^ y 6 d b h 

iittle sylvan-lookin h h h d mbedd d h 

forest, glittering in the mormni^ sun, uniuffled hy a breath 
of air, had entirely disappeared ! In its place, there re- 
mained an open expanse of wet mud, thickly covered with 
pools and the remains of beaver-houses, with a small rivet 
winding its way slowly through Ihe slime. The change to 
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the eye was melancholy indeed ; though the prospect waa 
cheering to the agriculturist. No sooner did the water 
obtain a little passage, than il began to clear the way foi 
itself, gushing out in a torrent, through the pass already 
mentioned. 

The following morning. Captain Wi Hough by almost 
mourned over the works of his hands. The scene was sc 
ery different from thai it had presented when the flats 
were covered with water, that il was impossible not to feel 
the change. For quite a month, it had an influence on the 
whole party. Nick, in particular, denounced it, as unwise 
and uncalled for, though he had made his price out of the 
very circumstance in prospective ; and even Sergeant Joyce 
was compelled to admit that the knoll, an island no longer, 
had lost quite half ita security as a military position. The 
next month, however, brought other changes. Half the 
pools had vanished by drainings and evaporation ; the mud 
had begun to crack, and, in some places to pulverize; while 
the upper margin of the old pond had become sufficiently 
firm to permit the oxen to walk over it, without miring. 
Fences of trees, brush, and even rails, enclosed, on this 
portion of the flats, quite fifty acres of land ; and Indian 
rorn, oats, pumpkins, peas, potatoes, flax, and several other 
sorts of seed, were already in the ground. The spring 
proved dry, and the sun of the forty-third degree of latitude 
was doing its work, with great power and beneficence. 
What was of nearly equal importance, the age of the pond 
had prevented any recent accumulation of vegetable matter, 
and consequenlly spared those who laboured around the 
spot, the impurities of atmosphere usually consequent on 
its decay. Grass-seed, too, had been liberally scattered on 
favourable places, and things began to assume the appear- 
ance of what is termed " living." 

August presented a still diflerent picture. A saw-mill was 
up, and had been at work for some time. Piles of green 
boards began to make their appearance, and the plane of 
the carpenter was already in motion. Captain Willoughby 
was rich, in a smalt way; in olher words, he possessed a 
few thousand pounds besides his land, and had yet to re 
ceive the price of his commission. A portion of these means 
were employed judiciously to advance his eslabliEhment ; 
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and, satisfied that there would be no scarcify of fodder for 
Ihe ensuing winter, a man had been sent into the settle- 
ments for another yoke of cattle, and a couple of cows. 
Farming utensils were manufactured on the spot, and sleds 
began to take the place of carta ; the latter exceeding the 
skill ofanyof the workmen present. 

October offered its products as a reward for all this toaL 
The yield was enormous, and of excellent quality. Of 
Indian corn, tlie captain feathered several hundred liushela, 
besides stacks of stalks and tops. Hi'j turnips, loo, were 
superabundant in quantity, and of a delicacy and flavour 
entirely unknown to the precincts of old lands The pota- 
toes had not done ao well ; to own the truth, they were a 
iittle watery, though there were enough of them to winter 
every hoof he had, of themselves Then the peas and 
garden truck were both good and plentj , and a few pigs 
having been procured, there was the certainty of enjoying 
a plenty of that important article, pork, during the coming 
wmter. 

Late in the autumn, the captain rejoined his family in 
Albany, quitting the field for winter quarters. He leit iser- 
geant Joyce, in garrison, supported by Nick, a miller, the 
mason, carpenter, and three of the axe-men. Their duty 
was to prepare materials for the approaching season, to 
take care of the stock, to put in winter crops, to make a few 
bridges, clear out a road or two, haul wood to keep them- 
selves from freezing, to build a log bam and some sheds, 
and otherwise to advance the interests of the settlement. 
They were also to commence a house for the patentee. 

As his children were at school, captain Willoughby de- 
termined not to take his family immediately to the Hutted 
Knoll, as the place soon came to be called, from the cir- 
cumstance of the original bivouack. This name was con 
ferred by sergeant Joyce, who had a taste in that way, and 
as it got to be confirmed by the condescension of the pro- 
prietor and his family, we have chosen it to designate our 
present labours. From time to time, a messenger arrived 
with news from the place ; and twice, in the course of the 
winter, the same individual went back with supplies, and 
encouraging messages to the different persons left in the 
clearing. Aa spring approached, nourever, the captain be- 
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gan to make his preparations for the coming campaign, il 
which be was to be accompanied by his wife ; Mra. Wil- 
loughby, a mild, affectionate, Irue-bearted New York wo- 
man, having decided not to lei her husband pass another 
summer in that solitude without feeling the cheering influ- 
ence of her presence. 

In March, before the snow began to melt, several sleigh- 
toads of different necessaries were sent up the valley of the 
Mohawk, to a point opposite the head of the Otsego, where 
a thriving village called Fortplain now stands. Thence 
men were employed in transporting (he articles, partly by 
meansof "jumpers" improcised for the occasion, and partly 
on pack-horses, to the lake, which was found this time, in- 
stead of its neighbour the Canaderaiga, This necessary 
and laborious service occupied six weeks, the captain having 
been up as far as the take once himself; returning to Albany, 
however, ere the snow was gone. 



CHAPTER II. 

All things are new— the bnds, Che [eavea, 
That gild the elm.tree's nodding creet. 
And even the nest beneath the eaves — 
There ace no birds in last year's nest. 

LoNOFILLOn. 

"I HAVE good news for you, Wilhelmina," cried the 
captain, coming into the parlour where his wife used to sil 
and knit or sew quite half the day, and speaking with a 
bright face, and in a cheerful voice — " Here is a letter fic)in 
my excellent old colonel ; and Bob's affair is all settled and 
agreed on. He is to leave school next week, and !o put on 
His Majesty's livery the week after." 

JIrs, Willoughby smiled, and yet two or three tears fol- 
lowed each other down her cheeks, even while she smiled. 
The firpt was produced by pleasure at hearing that bur son 
had got an ensigncy in the 60th, or Royal Americans; and 
the last was a tribute paid to nature ; a mother's fears al 
a only boy (o the profession of arms. 
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" I am rejoiced, Wilioughby," she said, " because you 
rejoice, and I know that Robert wiil.be delighted at possess- 
ing the king's commission ; but, he is very young to be sent 
into the dangers of battle and the camp !" 

" I was younger, when 1 actually went into battle, for 
then it was war; now, we have a pea'ce that promises io be 
endless, and Bob will have abundance of time to cultivate a 
beard before he smells gunpowder. As for myselH' — 'he 
added in a half- regretful manner, for old habits and opinions 
would occasionally cross. his mind — "as for myself, the 
cultivation of turnips must be my future occupation. Well, 
the bit of parchment is sold. Bob has got his in its place, 
while the difference in price is in my pocket, and no more 
need he said — and here come our dear girls, Wilhelmina, 
to prevent any regrets. The father of two such daughters 
ought, at least, to be happy." 

At this instant, Beulah and Maud Wilioughby, (for so 
the adopted child was called as well as the real), entered 
the room, having taken the lodgings of their parents, in a 
morning walk, on which they were regularly sect by the 
mistress of the boarding-school, in which they were receiving 
what was then thought to be a first-rate American female 
education. And much reason had their fond parents to be 
proud of them I Beulah, the eldest, was just eleven, while 
her sister was eighteen months younger. Th? first had a 
staid, and yet a cheerful look ; but her cheeks were bloom- 
ing, her eyes bright, and her smile sweet. Maud, the adopt- 
ed one, however, had already the sunny countehance of an 
angel, with quite as much of the appearance of health as 
her sister ; her face had more finesse, her looks more intel- 
ligence, her playfulness more feeling, her smile more ten- 
derness, at limes ; at others, more meaning. It is scarcely 
necessary to say that both had that delicacy of outline 
which seems almost inseparable from the female form in 
this country. What was, perhaps, more usual in that day 
among persons of their class than it is in our own, each 
spoke her own language with an even graceful utterance, 
and a faultless accuracy of pronunciation, equally removed 
"rom effort and provincialisms. As the Dutch was in very 
common use then, at Albany, and most females of Dutch 
origin had a slight touch of their mother tongue in their 
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enuDciation of English, this purity of dialect in (he two girls 
was to be ascribed to the fact that their father was an Eng- 
lishman by birth ; their mother an American of purely 
English origin, (hough named after a Dutch god-mother ; 
and the head of tho^achoo! in wliich they had now been 
three years, was a native of London, and a lady by habit" 

"Now, Maud," cried (he captain, after he had kissed (he 
forehead, eyes and cheeks of liis smiling liHle favourite— 
" Now, Maud, I will set you to guess what good news I 
have for you and Beulah." 

" Yoii and mother do n't mean to go to thai bad Beava 
Manor this summer, as some call the ugly pond1" answerca 
(he child, quick as lightning. 

" That is kind of you, my darling ; more kind than pru- 
dent; but you are not right." 

" Try Beulah, now," interrupted the mother, who, while 
she too doted on her youngest child, had an increasing 
respect for the greater solidity and better judgment of her 
sister : " let us hear Beulah's guess " 

" It is someth ^ about my b o her I know by mother's 
eyes," answered the eldes g rl look ng inquiringly into 
Mrs. Willoughby s ace 

" Oh I yes,' cr ed Ma d be inn ng (o jump about the 
room, until she ended her aalta ons n her father's arms— 
" Bob has got h s con m ss on — I know it all well enough, 
DOW — I would not thank you (o tell me — I know it all now — 
dear Bob, how he will laugh ! and how happy I am !" 

" Is it so, mother 1" asked Beulah, anxiously, and without 

" Maud is right ; Bob is an ensign — or, will be one, is a 
day or two. You do not seem pleaSed, my child 1" 

" I wish Robert were not a soldier, mother. Now he will 
be always away, and we shall never see him ; (hen iie may 
be obliged to fight, and who knows how unhappy it mny 
make him ?" 

Beulah thought more of her brother than she did of her- 
self; and, sooth to say, her mother had many of the child's 
misgivings. With Maud i( was altogether different : she 
saw only the bright side of Ihei picture; Bob gay and bril- 
lian*, his face covered with smiles, his appearance admired 
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IiimsQlf) and of course his sisters, happy. Captain Wi\- 
loughby sympathized altogether with his pet. Accustomed 
10 arms, he rejoiced that a career in which he had partially 
failed — this he did not conceal from himself or his wife— 
that this same career had opened, as he trusted, with better 
auspices on his only son. He covered Maud with kisses, 
and then rushed from the house, finding his heart too fu!l 
10 run the risk of being unmanned in the presence of fe- 

A week, later, availing themselves of one of the last falls 
of sfiow of the season, captain Wiiloughby and his wife left 
Albany for the Knoll. The ieave-laking was tender, and 
to the parents bitter; though after all, it was known that 
little more than a hundred miles would separate them from 
their beloved daughters. Fifty of these miles, however, 
were absolutely wilderness ; and to achieve them, quite a 
hundred of tangled forest, or of difficult navigation, were 
[o be passed. The communications would be a( considera- 
ble intervals, and difficult. Still they might be held, and- 
the anxious mother lefl many injunctions with Mrs.Warmg, 
the head of the school, in relation to the health of her daugh- 
ters, and the manner in which she was to be sent for, in the 
event of any serious illness. 

Mrs, Wiiloughby had oflen overcome, as she fancied, the 
difficulties of a wilderness, in the company of her husband. 
It is the fashion highly to estol Napoleon's passage of the 
Alps, simply in reference to its physical obstacles. There 
never was a brigade moved twenty-four hours into the Ame- 
rican wilds, that had not greater embarrassments of this 
nature to overcome, unless in those cases in which favour- 
able river navigation has oflered its facilities. Still, time 
and necessity had made a sort of military ways to all the 
more important frontier points occupied by the British gar- 
risons, and the experience of Mrs, Wiiloughby had not 
hitherto been of the severe character of that she was now 
compelled to undergo. 

The first fifty miles were passed over in a sleigh, in a 
few hours, and with little or no persona! fatigue. This 
brought the travellers to a Dutch inn on the Mohawk, where 
the captain had ofien made his halts, and whither he had 
from time to time, sent his advanced parties in the course 
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of the winter and spring. Here a jumper was found pre^ 
paifd to receive Mrs. Willoughby ; and the horse being fed 
by the captain himself, -a passage through the forest was 
effected as far as the head of the Otsego. The distance be- 
ing about twelve miles, it required two days for its perform- 
ance. As the settlements extended south from the Mohawk 
a few miles, the fii^t night was passed in a log cabin, od 
the extreme verge of civilization, if civilization it could bo 
called, and the remaining eight miles were got over in iha 
course of the succeeding day. This was more than would 
probably have been achieved in the virgin forest, and under 
the circumstances, had not so many of the captain's people 
passed over the same ground, going and returning, thereby 
learning how to avoid the greatest difficulties of the route, 
and here and there constructing a rude bridge. They harf 
also blazed the trees, shortening the road by pointing out 
its true direction. 

At the head of the Otsego, our adventurers were fairly iu 
the wilderness. Huts had been built to receive the iravel- 
iers, and here the whole party assembled, in readiness to 
make a fresh start in company. It consisted of more ihaa 
a dozen persons, in all ; the black domestics of the family 
being present, as well as several mechan.'cs whom Captain 
Willoughby had employed to carry on his improvements. 
The men sent ic advance had not been idle, any more than 
those left at the Hulted Knoll. They had built three or 
four skilTs, one small batteau, and a couple of canoes. 
These were all in the water, in wailing for the di.sappearanc« 
of the ice; which was now reduced to a mass orstalaclitea 
in form, greenish and sombre in hue, as they floated in a body, 
but clear and bright when separated and exposed to the sun. 
The south winds began to prevail, and the shore was glit- 
tering with the fasl-melting piles of the frozen fluid, though 
it would have been vain yet to attempt a passage through it. 
The Otsego is a sheet that we have taken more than one 
occasion to describe, and the picture it then presented, 
amidst its frame of mountains, will readily be imagined by 
most of our readers. In 1765, no sign of a settlement was 
visible on its shores ; few of the grants of land in thai 
vicinity extending back so far. Still the spot began to be 
known , and hunters had been in the liabit of frequeiiLiog 
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its bosom and its shores, for tlie last twenty years or more 
Not ii vestige of their presence, however, was to t>e sew 
Irom the huta of the captain ; but Mrs, Willoughby assured 
her husbaud, tis she stood leaning on his arm, the morni.ig 
after her arrival, that never belbre had she gazed on so 
eloquent, and yet so pleasing a picture of solitude as that 
which lay spread before her e"es. 

" There is something encouraging and soothing in this 
bland south wind, too," she added, " which seems to pro- 
mise that we shall meet with a beneficent nature, in the 
spot to which we are going. The south airs of spring, to 
me are always filled with promise." 

" And justly, love ; for they are the harbingers of a 
renewed vegetation. If the wind increase, as I think il 
may, we shall see this chilling sheet of ice succeeded by the 
more cheerful view of water. It is in this way, that all 
these lakes open their bosoms in April," 

Captain Willoughby did not know it, while speaking, but, 
at thai moment, quite two miles of the lower, or southern 
end of ihe lake, was clear, and the opening giving a sweep 
to the breeze, the latter was already driving the sheets of 
ice before it, towards the head, at a rale of quite a mile in 
the hour. Just then, an Irishman, named Michael O'Hearn, 
who had recently arrived in America, and whom the cap- 
tain had hired as a servant of all work, came rushing up to 
his master, and opened his teeming thoughts, with an 
earnestness of manner, and a confusion of rhetoric, that 
were equally characteristic of the man and of a portion of 

" la it journeying south, or to the otlier end of this bit of 
wather, or ice, that yer honour is thinking oft" he cried 
" Well, and there 'II be room for us all, and to spare ; foi 
divil a bir-r-d will be left en that quarter by night, or fore- 
nent twelve o'clock either, calculating by the clock, if one 
had such a thing; as a body might say," 

As this was said not only vehemently, but with an accent 
that defies imitation with the pen, Mrs, Wilifiughby was 
quite at a loss to get a clue to the idea ; but, her husband, 
more accustomed to men of Mike's class, was sufficiently 
ucky to comprehend what he was at. 

" You mean the pigeons, Mike, I siippose," the captain 
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answered, good-humouredly. " Tliere are certainly t 
goodly number of them ; and I dare say our hunters will 
bring us in some, for dinner. It is a certain sign thai the 
winter is gone, when birds and beasts follow their instincts, 
in this manner. Where are you from, Mike?" 

" County Leilrim, yer honour," answered the other, 
touch iug his cap. 

" Ay, that one may guess," said the captain, smiling , 
' but where last V 

" From looking at the bif-r-ds, sir ! — Och I It 's a sight 
that will do madam good, and contains a sarlainly there 'II 
be room enough made for us, where all these cr'aiures came 
from, I 'm thinking, yer honour, if we don'l ate (Aera, 
they'll be wanting lo alei/a. What a power of them, count- 
ing big and little ; though they 're all of a size, just as much 
as if they had flown through a hole made on purpose to 
kape them down to a convanient bigness, in body and 
feathers," 

" Such a flight of pigeons in Ireland, would make a sen 
sation, Mike," observed the captain, willing to amuse his 
wife, by drawing out the County Leitrim-nian, a little. 

" It would make a dinner, yer honour, for every mother's 
son of 'em, counting the gur-r-rls, in the bargain! Such a 
power of bir-r-ds, would knock down 'praties, in a wonder- 
ful degree, and make even butihermilk chape and pienlhiful. 
Will it be always such abundance with us, down at the 
Huts, yer honour? or is this sight only a delusion to fill us 
with hopes that 's never lo be satisfied V 

" Pigeons are seldom wanting in this country, Mike, in 
the spring and autumn; though we have both birds and 
beasts, in plenty, that are preferable for food." 

" Will it be plentthier than this ? — Wei!, it 's enough to 
destroy human appetite, the sight of 'em ! I'd give the 
balfjoe I lost among them blackguards in Albany, at their 
Pauss,f as they calls it, jist lo let my sislher's childer have 
their supper out of one of these flocks, such as they are, 
botlher or no betther. Och I its pleasant to think of them 
childer having their will, for once, on such a power of 
wild, savage bir-r-ds 1" 

Captain Willonghby smiled at this proof of naiccie in his 
new domestic, and then led his wife back to the hul ; il 
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being time 1o make some fresli disposilions for the npi/roach- 
iiijl movement. By noon, it became appai'ent to those who 
were wailing sucb an event, that the lake was opening ; 
and, about the same time, one of the lumters came id from 
a neighbouring mountain, and reported that he had seen 
clear water, as near their position as three or four miles. 
By this time ii was blowing fresh, and the wind, having a 
clear rake, drove up the honeycomb- looking sheet before it, 
as the scraper accumulates snow. When the sua set, the 
whole north shore was white wiih piles of glittering icicles ; 
while the bosom of the Otsego, no longer disturbed by the 
wind, resembled a placid mirror. 

Early on the following morning, the whole party em 
biirked. There was no wind, and men were placed at the 
paddles and the oars. Care was taken, on quitting the 
huts, to close their doors and shutters ; for they were to be 
javerns to cover the heads of many a traveller, in the fre- 
quent journeys that were likely to be made, between the 
Knoll and the settlements. These stations, then, were of 
the last importance, and a frontier-manalways had the same 
regard for them, that the mountaineer of the Aips has for 
his " refuge," 

Tiie passage down the Otsego was the easiest and most 
Bgi'eeable portion of Ihe whole journey. The day was 
pleasant, and the oarsmen vigorous, if not very skilful, ren- 
dering the movement rapid, and sufficiently direct. But 
one drawback occurred to the prosperity of the voyage. 
Among the labourers hired by the captain, was a Connecti- 
cut man, of the name of Joel Si rides, between whom and the 
County I^ilrim-man, there had early commenced a warfare 
of tricks and petty aimoyances ; a warfare that was per- 
lectly defensive on the part of O'Hearn, who did little more, 
in the way of retort, than comment on the long, lank, shap©> 
l<!ss figure, and meagre countenance of his enemy. Joel 
had not been seen to smile, since he engaged with the cap- 
lain ; though three limes bad he laughed outright, and each 
time at the occurrence of some mishap to Michael O'Hearn 
the fruit of one of his own schemes of annoyance. 

On the present occasion, Joel, who had the distribution 
of such duty, placed Mike in a skiff, by himself, flattering 
iho poor fellow with the credit he would achieve, by towiug 
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a boat to the foot of the lake, without assistance. He raig'lit 
as well have asked Mike to walk to the outlet on the surface 
of the water! This arrangement proceeded fr.jm an innate 
love of mischief in Joel, who had much of the quiet waggery, 
blended with many of the bad qualities of the nrten of his 
peculiar class. A narrow and conceited selfishness lay at 
the root of the larger portion of this man's faults. As a 
physical being, he was a perfect lahour-saving machine, 
himself; bringing all the resources of a naturally quick aud 
acute mind to bear on this one end, never doing anything 
tliat required a particle more than the exerlfon and strength 
that were absolutely necessary to effect his object. He 
rowed the skiff in which the captain and his wife had em- 
barked, with his own hands ; and, previously to starting, 
he had selected the best sculls from the other boats, had 
litted his twhart with the closest attention to his own ease, 
and had placed a stretcher for his feet, with an intelligence 
and knowledge of mechanics, that would have done credit 
to a Whitehall waterman. This much proceeded from the 
predominating principle of his nature, which was, always to 
have an eye on the interests of Joel Strides ; though the 
effect happened, in this instance, to be beneficial to those he 
served. 

Michael O'Hearn, on the contrary, thought only of the 
end ; and this so intensely, not to so say vehemently, as 
generally to overlook the means, Frank, generous, self- 
devoted, and withal accustomed to get most Ihings wrong- 
end-foremost, he usually threw away twice the same labour, 
in effecting a given purpose, thai was expended by the 
Yankee ; doing the thing worse, loo, besides losing twice 
the time. He never paused to think of this, however. 
The masther's boat was to be rowed to the other end of the 
lake, and, tliough he had never rowed a boat an inch in hia 
life, he was ready and willing to undertake the job. " If a 
certain quantity of work will not do it," thought Mike, "I'll 
try as much ag'in ; and the divil is in it, if that won't sarve 
the purpose of that little bit of a job." 

Under such circumstances the party started. Most of 
the skiffs and canoes went off half an hour betor^ Mrs. 
Willoughby was ready, and Joel managed to keep Mike for 
he list, under the pretence of wishing his aid in loading hia 
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t'wn boat, with ihe bed and bedding from the hut. All wa? 
ready, at length, and taking his seat, with a soit of quiet 
df I i be ration, Joel said, in his drawling way, " You 'II follow 
Its, Mike, and you can't be a thousand miles out of the way." 
Then he pulled from the shore with a quiet, steady stroke 
of the sculls, that sent the skiif ahead with great rapidity, 
though with much ease to himself. 

Michael O^Hearn stood looking at the retiring skiff, in 
silent admiration, for two or three minutes. He was qiiite 
alone ; for all the other boats were already two or three 
miles on their way, and distance already prevented him 
from seeing the mischief that was lurking in Joel's hypo- 
critical eyes. 

" Follow yees!" soliloquized Mike — " The divil burn ye, 
for a guessing yankee as ye ar' — how am I to follow with 
such legs as the likes of these ? If it was n't for the masther 
and the missus, ra'al jontlenien and ladies they be, I'd turn 
my back on ye, in the deserl, and let ye find that Beaver 
estate, in yer own disagreeable company. Ha! — well, I 
must thry, and if the boat wont go, it '11 be no fault of the 
man that has a good disposition to malte it." 

Mike now took his seat on a hoard that lay across the 
gunwale of the skilf at a most inconvenient height, placed 
two sculls in the. water, one of which was six inches longer 
than the other, made a desperate effort, and got his craft 
fairiy aUoat. Now, Michael O'Hearn was not left-handed, 
and, as usually happens with such men, the inequality be- 
tween the two limbs was quite marked. By a sinister acci- 
dent, too, it happened that the longest oar got into the 
strongest hand, and there it would have staid to the end of 
time; before Mike would think of changing it, on that ac- 
count. Joel, alone, sat with his face towards the head of 
the lake, and he alone could see the dilemma ip which the 
county Leitrim-man was placed. Neither the captain nor 
his wife thought of looking behind, and the yankee had all 
the fun to himself. As for Mike, he succeeded in getting a 
few rods from the land, when the stroni; arm and the longer 
lever asserting their superiority, the skiff began to incline 
to the westward. So intense, however, was the poor fel- 
low's zeni, that he did not discover the change in bis course 
until he had so far turned as to give him a glimpse of \iis 
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retiring master; then ho inferred that all was right, and 
pulled more leisurely. The result was, that in about ten 
minutes, Mike was slopped by Ihe land, the boat touching 
the north shore again, two or three rods from the very point 
whence it had started. The honest fellow got up, looked 
around him, scratched his head, gazed wistfully after the 
fast-receding boat of his master, and. broke out in anotliM 
soliloquy. 

" Bad luck to (hem that made ye, ye one-sided thing !" 
he said, shaking his head reproachfully at the skiff: "there's 
liberty for ye to do as ye ought, and ye 'U not be doing it, 
just out of contrairiness. Why the divil can 't ye do like 
Ihe other skiffs, and go where ye 're wanted, on the road to- 
wards ihini beavers T Och, ye 'II be sorry for this, when 
ye 're left behind, out of sight!" 

Then it flashed on Mike's mind that possibly some arti- 
cle had been ieft in the hut, and the skiff had come back to 
look after it ; so, up he ran to the captain's deserted lodge, 
entered it, was lost to view for a minute, then canie in sight 
again, scratching his head, and renewing his muttering — 

*' No," he said, " divil a thing can 1 see, and it must be 
pure contrairiness! Perhaps the baste will behave belther 
nest time, so 1 '1! thry it ag'in, and give it an occasion. 
Barring obstinacy, 'I is as good-lookin' a skiff as the best of 

Mike was as good as his word, and gave Ihe skiff as fair 
an opportunity of behaving itself as was ever oflered to a 
boat. Seven times did he quit the shore, and as often return 
to it, gradually working his way towards the western shore, 
and slightly down the lake. In this manner, Mike at length 
got himself so far on the side of the lake, as to present a 
barrier of land to the evi! disposition of his skiff to incline 
to the westward. It co«ld go no longer in that direction, 

" Divil burn ye," the honest fellow cried, the perspiration 
Tolling down his face ; " I think ye '11 be satisfied without 
walking out into the forest, where I wish ye war' with nil 
my heart, amang the threes that made ye ! -Now, I 'li see 
if yer con (ratry enough to run up a hill." 

Mike nest essayed to pull along the shore, m the hope 
thai Ihe sight of the'land, and of the overhanging pines and 
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liemlocks, would cure lite boat's propeositj' to luro in thai 
diiection. It is not necessary to say that his expfictations 
were disappointed, and he finally was reduced to getting out 
into ilie H aler, cool as was the weather, and of wading along 
the shore, dragging the boat after him. All Ihirj Joel saw 
before he passed out of sight, but no movement jf his mus- 
cles let the captain into the secret of the poor Irishman's 
strait. 

In the meanwhile, the rest of ihe flotilla, or brigade of 
boats, as the captain termed them, went prosperously on 
their way, going from one end of the lake to the other, in 
ihe course of three hours. As one of the party had been 
over the route several times already, there was no hesitation 
on the subject of the point to which the boats were to pro- 
ceed. They all touched the shore near the stone that is now 
called the "Otsego Rock," beneath a steep wooded bank, 
and quite near Co the place where the Susquebannah glanced 
out of the lake, in a swift current, beneath a high-arched 
tracery of branches that were not yet clothed with leaves. 

Here the question was put as to what had become of 
Mike. Hia skitF was nowhere visible, and the captain fell 
the necessity of having him looked for, before he proceeded 
any further. After a short consultation, a boat manned by 
two negroes, father and son, named Pliny the elder, and 
Pliny the younger, or, in common parlance, " old Piia" 
and " young Plin," was sent back along the west-shore to 
hunt him up. Of course, a hut was immediately prepared 
for the reception of Mrs. Willoughby, upon the plain thai 
stretches across the valley, at this point. This was on the 
site of the present village of Cooperstown, but just twenty 
years anterior to Ihe commencement of the pretty little shire 
town that now exists on the spot. 

It was night ere the two Plinies appeared towing Mike, 
as their great namesakes 'of antiquity might have brought 
in a Carthaginian galley, in triumph. The county Leitrim- 
man had made his way with excessive toil about a league 
ere he was met, and glad enough was he to see his succour 
approach. In that day, the strong antipathy which now 
exists between the black and the emigrant Irishman was 
unknown, the competition for household service commencing 
moie Ihin half a century later. Still, as the negfo loved 
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ibn coHMtitutionally, and Pliny the younger was somewhat 
of a wag, Mike did nol entirely escape, scot-free. 

"Why yoQ drag 'im like ox, Irish Mikel" cried ibe 
younger negro — " why you no row 'im like other folk 1" 

" Ah — you're as bad as the rest of 'em," growled Mike, 
" They lould nie Ameriky was a mighty warm country, 
and war-r-m I find it, sure enough, though the wather isn't 
as warm as good whiskey. Come, ye black divils, and sea 
if ye can coax this conirairy cr'athure lo do as a person 

The negroes soon had Mike in low, and then they went 
down the lake merrily, laughing and cracking their jokes, 
at the Irishman's expense, afler the fashion of iheir race. 
It was fortunate for the Leitrim-man that he was accustom- 
ed to ditching, though it may be questioned if the pores of 
his body closed again that day, so very effectually had they 
been opened. When he rejoined his master, not a syllable 
was said of the mishap, Joel having the prudence to keep 
nis own secret, and even joining Mike m denouncing the 
bad qualities of the boat. We will only add here, that a 
little calculalioQ entered into this trick, Joel perceiving that 
Mike was a favourite, and wishing to bring him into dis- 

Early the next morning, the captain sent the negroes and 
Mike down the Susquehannah a mile, to clear aiva^ some 
flood-wood, of which one of the hunters had biought in a 
report the preceding day. Two boms latpr, the boats left 
the shore, and began to float downward with ifie curient, 
following the direction of a stream that has obtained its 
name from its sinuosities. 

In a few minutes the boats reached the flood wood, where, 
to Joel's great amusement, Mike and the negroes, the latter 
having little more calculation than the former, had com- 
menced their operations on the upper side of the raft, piling 
the logs on one another, with a view to make a passage 
through (he centre. Of course, there was a halt, the females 
landing. Captain Willoughby new cast an eye round him 
in hesitation, when a knowing look from Joel caught his 
attention. 

" This does not seem to he right," he said — " cannot we 
Tetter ij a little ?" 
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" It 's right wrong, captain," answered Joel, laughing lilta 
nne who enjoyed other people's ignorance, " A sensible 
crittur' would begin the work on such a job, at the lower 
eide of the raft," 

" Take the direction, and order things to suit yourself," 

This was just what Joel liked. Head-work before all 
other work for htm, and he set about the duty authorita< 
lively and with promptitude. After rating the negroes 
roundly for their stupidity, and laying it on Mike without 
much delicacy of thought or diction, over the shoulders of 
the two blacks, he mlistered his forces, and began to clear 
the channel with intelligence and readiness. 

Going to the lower side of the jammed flood-wood, he 
soon succeeded in loosening one or two trees, which floated 
away, making room for others to follow. By these means 
a passage Was effected in half an hour, Joel having the pru- 
dence to set no more limber in motion than was necessary 
to his purpose, lest it might choke the stream below. In 
this manner the party got through, and, the river being high 
at that season, by night the travellers were half-way to the 
mouth of the Unadilia, The next evening they encamped 
at the junction of the two streams, making their prepara 
tions to ascend the latter the following morning. 

The toil of the ascent, however, did not commence, until 
the boats entered what was called the creek, or the small 
tributary of the Unadilia, on which the beavers had erected 
their works, and which ran through the " Manor," Here, 
indeed, the progress was slow and laborious, the rapidity 
of the current and the shallowness of the water rendering 
every foot gained a work of exertion and pain. Perseve- 
rance and skill, notwithstanding, prevailed ; all the boats 
reaching the foot of the rapids, or straggling falls, on which 
the captain had buiit his mills, about an hour before the sun 
disappeared. Here, of course, the boats were left, a rude 
road having been cut, by means of which the freights were 
transported on a sledge the remainder of the distance. 
Throughout the whole of this trying day, Joel had not only 
worked head-work, but he had actually exerted himself 
with his body. As for Mike, never before had he maia 
such desperate efforts. He felt all the disgrace of his ad- 
venture on the lake, and was disposed to wipe it out by hi? 
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exploits OQ Ihe nvers. Thus Mike was ever loyal to his 
employer. He had sold his flesh and blood for money, and 
a man of his conscieoce was incliDed fo give a fair penny's- 
woflh. The tractable manner in which the boat had floated 
down the river, it is true, caused him some surprise, as was 
shown in his remark to the younger Pliny, on landing, 

" This is a curious boat, afther all," said Pat. " One 
time it 's all confrariness, and then ag'in if 's as obliging as 
one's own mother. It followed Ihe day all 's one like a 
puppy dog, while yon on the big wather there was no more 
dliriving it than a hog, Och ! it 's a fairoale boat, by its 
whims !" 



CHAPTER III. 

" He sleeps fotgetful uf his once bright flBma 
He haa Da feeling of the glory goae ; 
He has no eye to catch the mounting flame 
That once in transport drew him nn ; 
He lies in dull obliTioua dreams, nor cares 
Who the wreathed laurel bears." 

The appearance of a place in which the remainder of 
one's lite is to be past is always noted with interest on a 
first visit. Thus it was that Mrs. Willoughby had been 
observant and silent from the moment the captain informed 
her that they had passed the line of his estate, and were 
approaching the spot where they wore to dwell. The stream 
was so small, and the girding of the forest so close, that 
there was little range for the sight; but the anxious wife 
and mother could perceive that (he hills drew together, at 
Ihis point, the valley narrowing essentially, that rocks began 
to appear in the bed of Ihe river, and that the growth of the 
timber indicated fertility and a generous soil. 

Wben the boat stopped, the little stream came brawling 
down a ragged declivity, and a mill, one so arranged as to 
grind and saw, both in a very small way, however, gave 
the Arst signs of civilization she had beheld since quitting 
the laRt hut near the Mohawk. After issuing a few orders. 
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ihe captain drew his wife's arm througli his own, and hur- 
ried up the ascent, with ao eagerness that was almost 
boyish, to show her what had beei .one towards the im- 
provement of the " Knoll." There is a pleasure in diving 
into avirgin forest and commenciog Ihe labours of civiliza- 
tion, that has no,exact parallel in any other human otcu- 
Dation. .That « building, or of laying out grounds, has 
certainly some resemblance to it, but it is a resemblance so 
faint and distant as scarcely to liken the enjoyment each 
produces. The former approaches nearer to ihe feeling of 
creating, and is far more pregnant with anticipations and 
hopes, though its first effects are seldom agreeable, and are 
sometimes nearly hideous. Our captain, however, had 
escaped most of these last consequences, by possessing the 
advantage of having a clearing, without going through the 
usual processes of chopping and burning; the first of which 
leaves the earth doited, for many years, with unsightly 
stumps, while the rains and snows do not wash out the hues 
■ of the last for several seasons. 

An exclamation betrayed the pleasure with which Mrs. 
Willooghby got her firs! glimpse of the drained pond; It 
was when she had clambered to the point of the rocks, 
where the stream began to tumble downward into the valley 
Delow. A year had done a vast deal for the place. The 
few stumps and stubs which had disfigured the basin when 
it was first laid bare, had all been drawn by oxen, and 
burned. This left the entire surface of the four hundred 
acres smooth and fit for the plough. The soil was the de 
posit of centuries, and the inclination, from the woods to 
the stream, was scarcely perceptible to the eye. In fact, it 
was barely sufficient to drain the drippings of the winter's 
snows. The form of the area was a little irregular ; just 
enough so to be picturesque ; while the inequalities were 
surprisingly few and trifling. In a word, nature had formed 
just such a spot as delights the husbandman's heart, and 
placed it beneath a sun which, while its fierceness is relieved 
by winters of frost and snow, had a power to bring out all 
its latent resources. 

Trees had been felled around the whole area, with the 
open spaces filled by branches, in a way lo form wha' hi 
lenned a brush fence. This is not a sightly object, and ih': 
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captain had ordered the line to be drawn within the woods, 
so that the visible boundaries of the open laod were the 
virgin forest itself. Hip men had protested agaiast this, p 
fence, however unseemly, being in their view an indispen- 
sable accessory to civilization. But the captain's authority, 
if not his better taste, prevailed ; and the boundary of felied 
trees and brush was compieiely concealed in the back- 
ground of woods. As yet, there was no necessity for cross- 
fences, the whole open space lying tn a single field. One 
hundred acres were in winter wheat. As this grain had 
been got in the previous autumn, it was now standing on 
the finest and driest of the soil, giving an air of rich fertility 
io the whole basin. Grass-seed had been sown along both 
banks of the stream, and its waters were quietly flowing 
between two wide bells of fresh verdure, the young plants 
having already started in thai sheltered receptacle of the 
sun's rays. Other portions of the flat showed signs of im- 
provement, the plough having actually been at work fot 
c]uite a fortnight. 

All this was far more than even the captain bad expected, 
and much more than his wife had dared to hope, Mrs, 
Willoughby had been accustomed to witness the slow pro- 
gress of a new settlement ; but never before had she seen 
what might be done on a beaver-dam. To her all appeared 
like magic, and her first question would have been to ask 
her husband to explain what had been done with the trees 
and stumps, had not her future residence caught her eye. 
Captain Willoughby had left his orders concerning the 
house, previously to quitting liio Knoll ; and he was now 
well pleased to perceive that they had been attended to. As 
this spot will prove the scene of many of the incidents we 
are bound lo relate, it may be proper, here, to describe it, al 
some length. 

The hillock that rose out of the pond, in the form of a 
Kwky liltle island, was one of those capricious formations 
that are often met with on the surface of the earth. It stood 
about thirty rods from the northern side of the area, very 
nearly central as to its eastern and western boundaries, and 
presented a slope inclining towards the south. Its greatest 
height was at its northern end, where it rose out of the rich 
alluvion of the soil, literally a rock of some forty feet in 
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ueipendicular height, having a summil of about an acre of 
level land, and falling off on its three sides ; to the east and 
west precipitously ; to the south quite gently and wilh regu- 
larity. It was this accidental formation which had induced 
the captain 10 fielect the spot as the site of his residence ; 
for dwelling so far from any post, and in a place so difficult 
of access, something like military defences were merely 
precautions of ordinary prudence. While the pond remained, 
the islet was susceptible of being made very strong against 
any of the usual assaults of Indian warfare; and, now that 
the basin was drained, it had great advantages for the same 
purpose. The perpendicular I'ock to the north, even over- 
hung the plain. It was almost inaccessible ; while the 
formation on the other sides, offered singular facilities, both 
for a dwelling and for security. All this the captain, who 
was so familiar with the finesse of Indian stratagem, had 
resolved to improve in ihe following manner : 

In the first place, he directed the men to build a massive 
wall of stone, for a hundred and fifly feet in length, and six 
feet in height. This stretched in front of the perpendicular 
rock, wilh receding walls to its verge. The latter were 
about two hundred feet in length, each. This was enclosing 
an area of two hundred, by one hundred and rifly feet, 
within a blind wall of masonry. Through this wall there 
was only a single passage; a gate-way, in the centre of its 
southern face. The materials had all been found on the 
hill itself, which was well covered with heavy stones. 
Within this wall, which was substantially laid, by a Scotch 
mason, oiie accustomed to the crafl, the men had erected a 
building of massive, squared, pine timber, well secured by 
cross partitions. This building followed the wall in its 
whole extent, was just fifteen feel in elevation, without the 
roof, and was composed, in part, by the wall itself; the 
latter forming nearly one-half its height, on the exterior. 
The breadth of this edifice was only twenty feel, clear of 
the stones and wood-work; leavipg a court within of about 
one hundred by one hundred and seventy-five feet in extent. 
The roof extended over the gateway even ; so that (he space 
within was completely covered, the gates being closed. This 
much had been done during the preceding fall and winter ; 
the edifice presenting an appearance of rude completeness 
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on ihe exterior. Still it had a sombre and goal-like air > 
Ihere being nothing resembling a window visible; no aper- 
ture, indeed, on either of its outer faces, but the open gale- 
way, of which the massive leaves were finished, and placed 
ngamst the adjacent walls, but which were not yet hnng> 
It is scarcely necessary to say, this house resembled bar- 
racks, more than an ordinary dwelling. Mrs. Willouj^bby 
stood gazing at it, half in doubt whether to admire or to 
condemn, when a voice, within a few yards, suddenly drew 
her attention in another direction. 

" How you like him t" asked Nick, who was sealed on a 
stone, at the margin of the stream, washing his feet, afler a 
long day's hunt. " No t'ink him belter dan beaver skin 1 
Cap'in know all 'bout him ; now he give Nick some more 
last quit- rent 1" 

" Last, indeed, it will be, then, Nick ; for I have already 
paid you tieice for your rights." 

" Discovery wort' great deal, cap'in — see what great man 
he make pale- face," 

" Ay, but your discovery, Nick, is not of that sort." 

" What sort, den ?" demanded Nick, with the rapidity ol 
lightning. "Give him back 'e beaver, if you no like hf 
discovery. Grad lo see 'em back, ag'in ; skin higher price 

" Nick, jou 're a cormorant, if there ever was one in this 
world ! Here — there is a dollar for you; the quit-rent is 
paid for this year, at least. It ought lo be for the last 

" Let him go for all summer, cap'in. Yes, Nick won- 
aerful commeranl ! no such eye he got, among Oneida !" 

Here the Tuscarora left the side of the stream, and came 
up on the rock, shaking hands, good-humouredly, wiih Mrs. 
Willoughby, who rather liked the knave; though she knew 
him to possess most of the vices of his class, 

" He very han'som beaver-dam," said Nick, sweeping his 
hand gracefully over the view ; "bye'nd bye, he'll bring 
potatoe, and corn, and cider — all 'e squaw want. Cap'in 
got good fort, too. Old soldier love fort ; like to live in 
h'm." 

" The day may come, Nick, when thai fort may serve us 
kll a good turn, out here in the wilderness," Mrs. Willoughbv 
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observed, in a somewhat melancholy tone ; for her tei.dei 
thoughts naturally turned towards her youthful and innocent 
daughters. 

The Indian gazed at the house, with that fierce inlentneas 
which sometimes glared, in a manner that had got to be, in its 
ordinary aspects, dull and besotted. There was a startling 
intelligence in his eye, at such moments ; the feelings of 
youth and earlier habit, once more asserting their power- 
Twenty years before, Nick had been foremost on the war- 
p h and what was scarcely less honourable, among the 
V e a ound the council-fire. He was born a chief, and 
had n ade himself an outcast from his tribe, more by the 
e\ .ess of ungovernable passions, than from any act of base 

C p n tell Nick, now, what he mean by building such 
house, out hero, among o!e beaver bones t" he said, sideling 
up nearer to his employer, and gazing with some curiosity 
into his face. 

" What do I mean, Nick?— Why I mean to have a place 
of safety to put the heads of my wife and children in, at 
need. The road to Canada is not so long, but a red-skin 
can make one pair of moccasins go over it. Then, the 
Oneidas and Mohawks are not all children of heaven." 

" No pale-face rogue, go about, I s'pose ]" said Nick, sar- 
castically. 

" Yes, there are men of that class, who are none the 
worse for being locked out of one's house, at times. But, 
what do you think of the hut l — You know I call the place 
the ' Hul,' the Hutted Knoll." 

" He hole plenty of beaver, if you cotch him ! — But no 
water letl, and he all go away. Why you make him stone, 
first ; den you make him wood, a'ter ; eh 1 Plenty rock ; 
plenty tree." 

" Why, the slone wall can neither be cut away, nor set 
fire to, Nick ; that 'a the reason. I look as much stone as 
was necessary, and then used wood, which is more easily 
worked, and which is also drier." 

" Good — Nick t'ought just dat. How you get him walet 
if Injen come V 

"There's the stream, that wmda round the foot of the 
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hill, Nick, as you see ; and llien there is ft delicious spring, 
wiliiin one hundred yards of the very gate," 

"Which side of himT' asked Nick, with his startling 
rapidity, 

" Why, here, to the lefl of the gate, and a little lo the 
right of the large stone — " 

" No— -no," interrupted the Indian, " no left — no right— 
which side — inside gate; outside gate!" 

" Oh ! — the spring is outside the gate, certainly ; but 
means might be found to make a covered way to it ; and 
then the stream winds round directly underneath the rocks, 
behind the house, and waltr could be raised from thai, by 
means of a rope. Our rifles would count for something, 
loo, in drawing water, as well as in drawing blood." 

" Good. — Rifle got long arm. He talk so, Ingin mind 
him. When you t'ink red-skin come ag'in your fort, cap- 
'in, now you got him done V 

"A long lime first, I hope, Nick. We are at peace with 
Prance, again' ; and I see no prospect of any new quarrel, 
very soon. So long as the French and English are at 
peace, the red men will not dare to touch either." 

" Dat true as missionary ! What a soldier do, cap'in, 
if so much peace ? Warrior love a war-path." 

" I wish it were not so, Nick. But my hatchet is buried, 
I hope, for ever." 

" Nick hop^'Cap'in know where to find him, if he want 
to 1 Very Irad to put anyt'ing where he forget ; particularly 
tomahawk. Sometime quarrel come, like rain, when you 
don't tink." 

" Yes, that also cannot be denied. Yet, I fear the next 
quarrel will be among ourselves, Nick. — The government 
at home, and the people of the colonies, are getting to have 
bad blood between them." 

" Dat very queer ! Why pale-face mo'der and pale-face 
darter no love one anoder, like red-skin 1" 

" Really, Nick, you are somewhat interrogating this 
evening; hut, my squaw must be a little desirous of seeing 
the inside of her house, as well as its outside, and I must 
refer you to thai honest fellow, yonder, for an answer. His 
name is Mike; I hope he and you will always be good 
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So sayiQg, the captain nodded in a friendly manner, and 
led Mrs, Wilioughby towards the hut, tailing a foot-path 
that was already trodden firm, and which followed the 
sinuosities of the stream, to which it served as a sort of a 
dyke. Nick took the captain at his word, and turning 
about he met the county Leitrim-man, with an air of great 
blondness, thrusting out a hand, in the pale-face fashion, as 
a sign of amity, saying, at the same time — 

" How do, Mike t — Sago — Sago — grad you come — good 
fetlow to drink Santa Cruz, wid Nick," 

" How do, Mike I" exclaimed the other, looking at the 
Tuscarora with astonishment, foi»tbis was positively the first 
red man the Irishman had ever seen, " How do Mike I 
Ould Nick be ye? — well — ye look pretty much as I ex- 
pected to see you — pray, how did ye come to know my 
name?" 

" Nick know him — know every t'ing, Grad to see you, 
Mike — hope we live together like good friend, down yon- 
der, up here, over dere." 

" Ye do, do ye ! Divil burn me, now, if I want any sich 
uompany. Ould Nick 's yer name, is it?" 

"Old Nick — young Nick — saucy Nick; all one, all 
lo'ther. Make no odd what you call ; I come." 

" Och, yer a handy one ! Divil trust ye, but ye 'II come 
when you arn't wanted, or yer not of yer father's own 
family. D 'ye live hereabouts, mastber Ould Nick V 

" Live here — out yonder — in he hut, in he wood — where 
he want. Make no difference to Nick." 

Michael now drew back a pace or two, keeping his eyes 
fastened on the other intently, for he actually expected to 
see some prodigious and sudden change in his appearance. 
When he thought he had got a good position for manly de 
fence or rapid retreat, as either might become necessary 
the county Leitrim-man put on a bolder front and resumed 
the discourse. 

" If it 's so indifferent to ye where ye dwell," asked 
Mike, " why can't you keep at home, and let a body carry 
these cloaks and bundles of the missuses, out yonder to the 
house wither she's gone ?" 

" Nick help carry 'em. Carry t'ing for dal squaw hun 
dred lime." 
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"That what! D'ye mane Madam Willoughby by vei 
blackguard name 1" 

"Yes; cap'in wife — cap'in squaw, mean him. Cany 
bundle, basket, hundred time for him," 

" Tiie Lord preserve me, now, from sich atrocity and 
impudence !" laying down the cloaks and bundles, and 
factDg the Indian, with an appearance of great indignation— 
" Did a body ever hear sich a liar I Why, MJsther Ould 
Nick, Madam Willoughby wouldn't let the likes of v^ 
touch the ind of hor garments. You would n't get the 
liberty to walk in the same path with her, much less to 
carry her bundles. I '11 answer for it, ye 're a great liar, 
now, ouid Nick, in the bottom of your heart." 

" Nick great liar," answered the Indian, good-naturedly; 
for he so well know this was his common reputation, that 
he saw no use in denying it. " What of dal ? Lie good 
sometime." 

" That 's another I Oh, ye animal ; I 've a great mind to 
set upon ye at once, and see what an honest man can do 
wid yc, in fair fight ! If I only knew what ye 'd got about 
yer toes, now, under (hem fine-looking things ye wear for 
shoes, once, I 'd taich yc to talk of the missus, in thia 
style." 

" Speak as well as he know how. Nick never been to 
school. Call 'e squaw, good squaw. What want more?" 

" Get out ! If ye come a fool nearer, I 'II be at ye, like 
a dog upon a bull, though ye gore me. What brought ye 
into this paiceful sittlemenl, where nothing but virtue and 
honesty have tasen up their abode?" 

What more Mike might have said is not known, as Nick 
caught a sign from the captain, and went loping across the 
flat, at his customary gait, leaving the Irishman standing 
on the defensive, and, to own the truth, not sorry to be rid 
of him. Unfortunately for the immediate enlightenment of 
Mike's mind, Joel overheard the dialogue, and compre- 
hending its meaning, with his native readiness, he joined 
his companion in a mood but little disposed to clear up the 

" Did ye see that craihure ?" asked Mike, with oni- 
phasis. 
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" Sartaio — he is often seen here, at the Hul. He may be 
said lo live here, hall' his time." 

" A pritty hut, then, ye must have of it! Why do ye 
tolerate the vagabond ? He 's not fit for Christian society." 

" Oh ! he 's good company, sometimes, Mike. When 
you know him better, you '11 like him better. Come ; up 
with the bundles, and let us follow. The captain is looking 
after us, as you see." 

" Well may he look, to see us in sich company ! — Will 
he har-r-m the missus t" 

" Not he, I tell you, you '11 like him yourself when you 
come to know him." 

" If I do, burn me ! Why, he says himself, that he 's 
Ould Nick, and I 'm sure 1 never fancied the crathure but 
it was in just some such for-r-m. Och ! he 's ill-looking 
enough, for twenty Ould Nicks." 

Lest the reader get an exaggerated notion of Michael's 
credulity, it may be well to say that Nick had painted a 
few days before, in a fit of caprice, and that one-half of his 
face was black, and the other a deep red, while each of his 
eyes was surrounded with a circle of while, all of which 
had got to be a little confused in consequence of a night or 
two of orgies, succeeded by mornings in which the toilet 
had been altogether neglected. His dress, too, a blanket 
with tawdry red and yellow trimmings, with ornamented 
leggings and moccasins to correspond, had all aided In 
maintaining the accidental mystification. Mike followed 
his companion, growling out his discontent, and watching 
the form of the Indian, as the latter still went loping over 
the flat, having passed the captain, with a message to the 

"I'll warrant ye, now, the captain wouldn't tolerate 
such a crathure, but he 's sent him off to the woods, as ye 
may see, like a divil, as he is! To think of such a thing's 
epakeing to the missus! WiU I fight him? — That will I, 
rather than he '11 say an uncivil word lo the likes of her ! 
He 's claws they tell me, though he kapes them so well co. 
vered in his fine brogues; divil burn me, but I'd grapple 
him by the toes," 

Joel now saw how deep was Michael's delusion, and 
itnowing it mttat soon be over, he determined t(i make a 
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leril of nec«ss.ty, by lolling his friend inlo the truth, Ihere- 
y creating a confidence that would open the way to n 
Qundred future mischievous scenes. 

" Claws 1" he repealed, with an air of surprise — " And 
why do you think an Injio has claws, Mike ?" 

" Ad Injin 1 D'ye call (hat miscoioured crathure an Injin 
Joel. Isn't it one of yer yankee divils?" 

" Out upon you, for an Irish ninny. Do you think the 
captain would board a devil 1 The fellow 's a Tuscarora, 
and is as well known here as the ov> ner of the Hut himself. 
It 's Saucy Nick." 

" Yes, saucy Ould Nick— ' had il from his very mout' 
and even the divil would ''lirdly be such a b!a kgua da o 
lie about his own name. Och ! he 's a roa u e n gh ; 

and then for the tusks you mintion, I d d see m w h 
my eyes ; b;'I ths crathure has a mouth ha m ^ h da 
basket-ff'-. 

Joe' aon perceived that he musl go m re y o 

work to undeceive his companion. Mike hon y bp ed 
he had met an American devil, and it required no little ar- 
gumentation to persuade him of the contrary. We shall 
leave Joel employed in this difficult task, in which he finally 
succeeded, and follow the captain and his wife to the hut. 

The lord and lady of the manor examined everything 
around their future residence, with curious eyes. Jamie 
Alien, the Scotch mason mentioned, was standing in front 
of the house, to hear what might be said of his wall, while 
two or three other mechanics betrayed some such agitation 
as the tyro in literature manifests, ere he learns what the 
critics have said of his first work. The exterior gave great 
satisfaction to the captain. The wall was not only solid 
and secure, but it was really handsome. This was in some 
measure owing to the quality of the stones, but quite as 
much to Jamie's dexterity in using them. The wall and 
chimneys, of the latter of which there were no less than 
six, were all laid in lime, too ; it having been found neces- 
sary to burn some of the material to plaster the interior. 
Then the gates were massive, being framed in oak, fillttJ 
in with four-inch plank, and might have resisted a very 
formidable assault. Their strong iron hinges were all 
in their plact:s, but the heavy job of hanging had been do 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



THE HUTTED KNOLL. 4'7 

ferred to a leisure moment, when all the strength of the 
manor might be collected for that purpose. There they 
stood, inclining against the wall, one on each side of the 
gale-way, like indolent sentinels on post, who felt too secure 
IVom attack to raise their eyes. 

The diilerent mechanics crowded round the captain, each 
eager to show his own portion of what had been done. The 
winter had not been wasted, but, proper materials being in 
abundance, and on the spot, captain Willoughby had every 
reason to be satisfied with what he got lor his money. 
Completely shut out from the rest of the world, the men had 
worked cheerfuliy and with little interruption ; for their la. 
bours composed their recreation. Mrs. Willoughby found the 
Dart of the building her family was to occupy, with the usual 
offices, done and furnished. This comprised all the front 
on the eastern side of the gate-way, and most of the wing, 
in the same half, extending back to the cliff. It is true, the 
finish was plain; but everything was comfortable. The 
ceilings were only ten feet high certainly, but it was thought 
prodigious Jn the colony in that day ; and then the plaster- 
ing of Jamie was by no means as unexceptionable as his 
Btone-work ; still'every room had its two coats, and white- 
wash gave them a clean and healthful aspect. The end of 
the wiSg that came next the cliff was a laundry, and a pump 
was fitted, by means of which water was raised from the 
rivulet. Next came the kitchen, a spacious and comfortable 
room of thirty by twenty feet ; an upper-servant's apartment 
succeeded ; after which were the bed-rooms of the family 
a large parlour, and a library, or office, for the captain. As 
the entire range, on this particular side of the house, extend- 
ed near or quite two hundred and fifty feet, there was no 
want of space or accommodation. 

The opposite, or western half of the edifice, was devoted 
to more homely uses. U contained an eating-room and 
divers sleeping-rooms for the domestics and labourers, he- 
sides store-rooms, gamers, and omnium gatherums of all 
sorts. The vast ranges of garrets, too, answered for various 
purposes of household and farming economy, AH the wm- 
dows, and snndry doors, opened into the court, while the 
whole of the exterior wall, both wooden and stone, presented 
H perfect blank, in the way of outlets. It was the captain's 
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intention, however, to cut divers loops through the logs, et 
some convenieDt moment, so that men stationed in the gar- 
rets might command the dilTerenl faces of the structure with 
their musketrv. But, like the gates, these means of defence 
were Laid aside for a more favourable opportunity. 

Our excellent matron was delighfed with her domestic 
arrangements. They much surpassed any of the various 
barracks in which she had dwelt, and a smile of hiippiness 
beamed on her handsome face, as she followed her husband 
from room to room, listening to his explanations. When 
they entered their privale aparlmenls, and these were fur- 
nished and ready to receive them, respect caused the rest 
to leave them by themselves, and once more they found that 
they were alone. 

" Well, Wilhelraina," asked the gratified husband — grati- 
fied, because he saw pleasure beaming in the mild counte- 
nance and serene blue eyes of one of the best wives living — 
" Well, Wilhelmina," he asked, " can you give up Albany, 
and all the comforts of your friends' dwellings, lo be satis- 
fied in a home Hke this? It is not probable 1 shall ever 
build again, whatever Bob may do, when he comes after 
me. This structure, then, part house, part barrack, part 
fort, as it is, must be our residence for the remainder of our 
days. We are kutted for life," 

" It is all-sufficient, Willoughby, It has space, comfort, 
warmth, coolness and security. What more can a wife and 
a mother ask, when she is surrounded by those she most 
loves? Only attend lo the security, Hugh. Remember how 
far we are removed from any succour, and how sudden and 
fierce the Indians are in their attacks. Twice ha\e we, 
ourselves, been near being destroyed by surprises, from 
which accident, or God's providence, protected us, rather 
than our own vigilance. If this could happen in garrisons, 
and with king's troops around us, how much more easily 
might it happen here, with only common labourers to watch 
what is going on 1" 

*' You exaggerate the danger, wife. There are no Indians, 
m this part of the country, who would dare to molest a set- 
tlenwnt like ours. We count thirteen able-bodied men in 
all, besides seven women, and could use seventeen or eigh- 
teen muskets and rifles on an emergency. No tribe, would 
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dare commence hostilities, in a time of general peace, and 
30 near the settlements too ; and, as to stragglers, who 
might indeed muTder to rob, we are so strong, ourselves, 
that we may sleep in peace, so far as they are concerned," 

" One never knows that, dearest Hugh, A marauding 
party of half-a-dozen mighl prove too much for many times 
their own number, when unprepared. I do hope you will 
have the gates hung, at least ; should the girls come here, 
in the autumn, I could not sleep without hanging the gates," 

" Fear nothing, love," said the captain, kissing his wife- 
with manly tenderness, " As for Beulah and Maud, let their, 
come when they please ; we shall always have a welcome 
for them, and no place can be safer than under their father's 

" I care not so much for myself, Hugh, but do not let the 
gates be forgotten until the girls come," 

" Everything shall be done as you desire, wife of mine, 
though it will be a hard job to get two such confounded 
heavy loads of wood on their hinges. We must take some 
day when everybody is at home, and everybody willing to 
work. Saturday next, I intend to have a review ; and, once 
a month, the year round, there will be a muster, when all 
the arms are to be cleaned and loaded, and orders given 
how to act in case of an alarm. An old soldier would be 
disgraced to allow himself to be run down by mere vaga- 
bonds. My pride is concerned, and you may sleep In 

" Yes, do, dearest Hugh." — Then the matron proceeded 
through the rooms, expressing her satisfaction at the care 
which had been had for her comfort, in her own rooms in 
particular. 

Sooth to say, the interior of the Hut presented that odd 
contrast between civilization and rude expedients, which sa 
frequently occurs on an American frontier, where persons 
educated in refinement often find themselves brought in close 
collision with savage life. Carpels, in America, and in the 
year of our Lord 1765, were not quite as much a matter of 
course in domestic economy, as ihey are to-day. Still they 
were to be ibund, though it was rare, indeed, that they cover- 
ed more than the centre of the room. One of these great 
essentials, without which no place can appear comfortable 
6. 
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in a told climale, was spread on the floor of Mrs. Willoiigiv 
by's parlour — a room that served for both eating and as a 
sala, the Knight's Hal! of the Hul, measuring twenty by 
twenty- four feet — though in fact this carpet concealed exactly 
two-lhirds of the white dean piank. Then ihe chairs were 
massive and even rich, while one might see his face in the 
dark mahogany of the tables. There were cellarets — the 
captain being a connoisseur Id wines — bureaus, secretaries, 
beaufets, and other similar articles, that bad been collected 
in the course of twenty years' housekeeping, and scattered 
at different posts, were collected, and brought hither by 
meaos of sledges, and the facilities of the water-couraes. 
Fashion had little to do with furniture, in that simple age, 
when the son did not hesitate to wear even the clothes of 
the father, years and years ailer the tailor had taken leave 
of them. Massive old furniture, in particular, lasted for 
generations, and our matron now saw many articles that 
had belonged to her grandfather assembled beneath the first 
roof that she could ever strictly call her own, 

Mrs. Willooghby took a survey of the offices last. Here 
«he found, already established, the two Plinies, with Mart', 
the sister of the elder PUny, Bess, the wife of the younger, 
snd Mony — alias Desdemona — a collateral of the race, by 
lies and affinities that garter-king-at-arms could not have 
iraced genealogically ; since he would have been puzzled 
to say whether the woman was the cousin, or aunt, or step- 
daughter of Mari', or all three. All the women were hard 
at work, Bess singing in a voice that reached the adjoining 
forest. Mari' — this name was pronounced with a strong 
emphasis on the last syllable, or like Maria, without the 
final vowel — Marl' was the head of the kitchen, even Pliny 
Ihe elder standing in salutary dread of her authority ; and 
her orders to her brother and nephew were pouring forth, 
in an English that ivas divided into three categories ; the 
Anglo-Saxon, the Low Dutch, and the Guinea dialect ; a 
medley that rendered her discourse a droll assemblage of 
the vulgar and the classical 

" Here, niggers," she cried, " why you don't jump about 
like Pans dance 1 Ebbery t'ing want a hand, and some 
want a foot. Plate to wash, crockery to open, water to 
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b'ile, dem knife to clean, and not'ing missed. Lord, here 's 
a madam, and 'e whole kitchen in a diffusion." 

"Well, Mar*'," exclaimed the captain, good-naluredly, 
" here you are, scolding away as if you had been in the 
place these six months, and knew all its faults and weak- 
nesses." 

"Can't help a scold, master, in sich a time as dis — 
come away from dem plates, you Great Smash, and let a 
proper hand take hold on 'em." 

Here we ought to say, that captain Willoughby had chris- 
tened Besa by the sobriquet of Great Smash, on account of 
her size, which fell little short of two hundred, estimated in 
pounds, and a certain facility she possessed in destroying 
crockery, while 'Mony went by the milder appellation of 
" Little Smash ;" not that bowls or plates fared any better 
in her hands, but because sAe weighed only one hundred 
and eighty. 

" Dis is what I tell 'em, master," continued Mari', in a re- 
monstrating, argumentative sort of a tone, with dogmatism 
and respect singularly -mingled in her manner — "Dis, 
massa, just what I tell -'em all. I tell 'em, says I, this is 
Hunter Knoll, and not Allftonny — here no store — no place 
to buy I'ingif you break 'em; no good woman who know 
ebbery t'lng, to tell you where to find t'ing, if you lose him. 
If dere was only good woman, dat somet'ing ; but no forlun'- 
teller out here m de bushes — no, no — when a silber spoon 
go, here, he go for good and all — Goody, massy" — staring 
at something in the court — " what he call dat, sa?" 

" That — oh ! that is only an Indian hunter I keep about 
me, to bring us game — you 'II never have an empty spit, 
Marj', as long as he is with us. Fear nothing; he will not 
harm you. His name is Nick." 

"De OfeNick, massa?" 

" No, only Saucy Nick. The fellow is a little slovenly 
to-day in his appearance, and you see he has brought already 
several partridges, besides a rabbit. We shall have venison, 
in the season," 

Here all the negroes, after staring at Nick, quite a min- 
ute, set up a loud shout, laughing as if the Tuscarora had 
been created for their special amusement. Although th« 
E^tain was somewhat of a martinet in his domestic disci- 
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pline, it had ever altogether exceeded his authority, or Iria 
art, to prevent these bursts of merriment ; and he led his 
wife away from the din, leaving Mst^', Great Smash, and 
Little Smash, with the two Plinies, in ecstasies at their own 
uproar. Burst succeeded burst, until the ludian walked 
away, in offended dignity. 

Such was the commencement of the domestication of the 
Willoughbya at the Hutted Knoll. The plan of our lale 
does not require us to follow them minutely for. the few 
succeeding years, though some further explanation may bo 
necessary to show why this settlement varied a little from 
the ordinary course. 

That very season, or, in the summer of 1765, Mrs. Wil- 
loughby inherited some real estate in Albany, by the death 
of an uncle, as well as a few thousand pounds currency, in 
ready money. This addition to his fortune made the cap- 
tain exceedingly comfortable ; or, for that day, rich ; and it 
letl him to act his pleasure as related to his lands. Situated 
as these last were, so remote from other settlements as to 
render highways, for some time, hopeless, he saw no use in 
endeavouring to anticipate the natural order of things. It 
would only create embarrassment to raise produce thai ■ 
could not be sent to market ; and he well knew that a popu- 
lation of any amount could not exist, in quiet, without the 
usual attendants of buying and selling. Then it suited his 
own taste to be the commander-in-chief of an isolated esta- 
blishment liiie this ; and he was content to live in abundance, 
on his Hals, feeding his people, his cattle, and even his hogs 
to satiety, and having wherewithal to send away the occa- 
sional adventurer, who entered his clearing, contented and 
happy. 

Thus it was that he neither sold nor leased. No person 
dwelt on his land who was not a direct dependant, or hire- 
ling, and all that the earth yielded he could call his own. 
Nothing was sent abroad for sale but cattle. Every year, 
B small drove of fat beeves and milch cows found their way 
through the forest to Albany, and the proceeds returned in 
the shape of foreign supplies. The rents, and the interests 
on bonds, were left to accumulate, or were applied to aid 
Robert in obtaining a new step in the army. Lands began 
to bo granted nearer and nearer to his own, and here and 
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there some old officer like himself, or a solitary farmer, be- 
gan to cut away the wilderness; but none in his immediate 
vicinity. 

Stir flie captain did not live altogether as a hermit. He 
visited Edme'iton of Mount Edraeaton, a neighbour, less 
than fifty miles distant; was occasionally seen at Johnson 
Hali, with Sir William ; or at the bachelor establishment 
of Sir John, on the Mohawk ; and once or twice he so far 
overcame his indolence, as to consent to serve as a member 
for a new county, that was called Tryon, after a ruling 
governor. 



CHAPTER IV. 

Halt ! Bober evening; '. TJiee the harass'd brain 
And aching heart with fond orieDns greet; 
The respite (hou of toil; the balm of pain; 
To thoughtful mind the hoar for musing meet , 
Tis then the sage from fortli his lone retreat. 
The roliing univerae around espieaj 
'Tis then the hard may hold cc 



With lovely Ehapes unhenned b; grosser eyes. 
And quiets perception comes of finer mysteries. 

In the preceding chapter we closed the minuter narrative 
with a scene al the Hot, in the spring of 1765. We must 
now advance the time just ten years, opening, anew, in the 
month of May, 1775. This, it is scarcely necessary to tell 
the reader, is bringing him at once up to the earliest days 
of the revolution. The contest which preceded that great 
event had in fact occurred in the intervening time, and we 
are now about to plunge into the current of some of the 
minor incidents of the struggle itself. 

Ten years are a century in the history of a perfectly hew 
settlement. The changes they produce are even surprising, 
though in ordinary cases they do not suffice to erase the 
signs of a recent origin. The forest is opened, and the light 
of day admitted, it is true; but its remains are still to be 
seen in multitudes of unsightly stumps, dead standing trses, 
«nd ili-looking stubs. These vestiges of the savage state 
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usuall/ remaia a quarter of a century; in cerlain regie 
they lire to be found for even more than twice that peno . 
All this, however, had captain Willoughby escaped, in co:i- 
sequence of Umiting his clearing, in a great measure, to that 
which had been made by the beavers, and from which time 
aii.d natural decay had, long before his arrival, removed 
every ungainly object. It is true, here and there a few acres 
had been cleared on the firmer ground, at the margin of the 
flats, where barns and farm buildings had been built, and 
orchards planted ; but, in order to preserve the harmony of 
his view, the captain had caused all the stumps to be pulled 
and burnt, giving to these places the same air of agricul- 
tural finish as characterized the fields on the lower land. 

To this sylvan scene, at a moment which preceded the 
setting of the sun by a little more than an hour, and in the 
first week of the genial ihonlh of May, we must now bring 
the reader in fancy. The season had been early, and the 
Beaver Manor, or the part of it which was cuhlvated, lying 
low and sheltered, vegetation had advanced considerably 
beyond the point that is usual, at that date, in the elevated 
region of which we have been writing. The meadows were 
green with matted grasses, the wheat and rye resembled 
rich velvets, and the ploughed fields had the fresh and mel- 
lowed appearance of good husbandry and a rich soil. The 
shrubbery, of which the captain's English taste had intro- 
duced rjuantilies, was already in leaf, and even portions of 
the forest began to veil their sombre mysteries with the de- 
licate foliage of an American spring. 

The site of the ancient pond was a miracle of rustic 
beauty. Everything like inequality or imperfection had 
disappeared, the whole presenting a broad and picturesquely 
shaped basin, with outlines fashioned principally by nature, 
an artist that rarely fails in efiect. The fiat was divided 
mto fields by low |iost-and-rail fences, the captain making 
it a law to banish all unruly animals from his estate. The 
barns and out-buildings were neatly made and judiciously 
placed, and the three or four roads, or lanes, that led to 
them, crossed the low-land in such graceful curves, as 
greatly to increase the beauty of the landscape. Here and 
there a log cabin was visible, nearly buried in the forest, 
ivith a few necessary and neat appliances around it; the 
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homes of labourers who had long dwelt in them, and who 
Geemed content to pass their lives in the same place. As 
most of these men had married and become fathers, the 
whole colony, including children, notwithstanding the cap- 
tain's policy not to settle, had grown to considerably more 
than a hundred souls, of whom three-and- twenty were able- 
bodied men. Among the latter were the millers ; but, their 
mills were buried in the ravine where they had been first 
placed, quite out of sight from the picture above, concealing 
all the unavoidable and ungainly-looking objects of a saw- 
mill yard. 

As a matter of course, the object of the greatest interest, 
as it was the most conspicuous, was the Hutted Knoll, as 
the house was now altogether called, and the objects it con- 
tained. Thither, then, we will now direct our attention, and 
describe things as they appeared ten years after they were 
first presented to the reader. 

The same agricultural finish as prevailed on the flats 
pervaded every object on the Knoll, though some labour had 
been expended to produce it. Everything like a visible 
rock, the face of the cliff on the northern end excepted, had 
disappeared, the stones having been blasted, and either 
worked into walls for foundations, or walls for fence. The 
entire base of the Knoli, always excepting the little precipice 
at the rivulet, wai9 encircled by one of the latter, erected 
under the superintendence of Jamie Allen, who still remain- 
ed at the Hut, a bachelor, and as he said himself, a happy 
man. The southern face of the Knoli was converted into 
lawn, there being quite two acres intersected with walks, 
and well garnished with shrubbery. What was unusual in 
America, at that day, the captain, owing to his English 
education, had. avoided straight lines, and formal paths; 
giving to the little spot the improvement on nature which is 
a consequence of embellishing her works without destroying 
them. On each side of this lawn was an orchard, fhrifly 
and young, and which were already beginning to show signs 
of putting ibrth their blossoms. 

About the Hut itself, the appearance of change was not 
so manifest. Captain Wiljoughby had caused it to be con- 
Btrucled originally, as he intended to preserve it, and il 
formed no part of hia plan to cover it with tawdry coloum 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



f>6 THE HTTTED KNOLL. 

There it slood, brown above, and grey beneath, as wood or 
stone was the material, with a widely projecting roof. It 
had no piazzas, or stoups, and was still without external 
windows, one range excepted. The loops had been cut, but 
it was more for the benefit of lighting the garrets, than fiir 
any other reason, all of Ihem being glazed, and serving the 
end for which they had been pierced. The gates remained 
precisely in the situation in which they were, when last 
presented to the eye of the reader ! There they stood, each 
leaning against the wall on its own side of the gate-way, 
Ihe hinges beginning to rust, by time and exposure. Ten 
years had not produced a day of sufficient leisure in which 
to hang them : though Mrs. Willoughby frequently spoke of 
Ihe necessity of doing so, in the course of the first summer. 
Even she had got to be so familiarized to her situation, and 
so accustomed to seeing the leaves where they stood, that 
she now regarded them as a couple of sleeping lions in stone, 
or as characteristic ornaments, rather than as substantial 
defences to the entrance of the dwelling. 

The interior of the Hut, however, bad undergone many 
alterations. The western half had been completed, and 
handsome rooms had been fitted op for guests and inmates 
of the family, in the portion of the edifice occupied by the 
latter. Additional comforts had been introduced, and, the 
garners, cribs and lodgings of the labourers having been 
transferred to the skirts of the forest, the house was more 
strictly and exclusively the abode of a respectable and well- 
regulated family. In the rear, too, a wing had been thrown 
along the verge of the cliff, completely enclosing the court. 
This wing, which overhung the rivulet, and had, not only a 
most picturesque site, but a most picturesque and lovely 
view, now contained the library, parlour and music-room, 
together with other apartments devoted to the uses of the 
.adies, during the day ; the old portions of the house thai 
had once been similarly occupied being now converted into 
sleeping apartments. The new wing was constructed en- 
tirely of massive squared logs, so as to render it bullet-proof, 
here being no necessity for a stone foundation, standing, as 
t did, on the verge of a cliff some forty feet in height. This 
was the part of the edifice which had external windows, 
the elevation removing it from the danger of inroads, or 
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iiostile shot, while the air and view were both grateful and 
^siiable. Some extra attention had been paid to the ap- 
pearance of ihe meadows on this side of the K:ioli, and the 
captain had studiously kept their skirts, as far as the eye 
could see from the windows, in virgin forest ; placing the 
barns, cabins, and other detached buildings, so &r soulh as 
to be removed from view. Beulah Willoughby, a gentle, 
tranquil creature, had a profound admiration of the beauties 
of nature ; and to her, her parents had yielded the control 
of everything that was considered accessary to the mere 
charms of the eye ; her taste had directed most of that 
which had not been effected by the noble luxuriance of na- 
ture. Wild liases were already putting forth their leaves in 
various fissures of the rocks, where earth had bten placed 
for their support, and the margin of the little stieam, that 
actually washed the base of the cHff, winding off in a 
charming .sweep through the meadows, a rivulet ol less than 
twenty feet in width, was garnished with willows aad alder. 
Quitting this sylvan spot, we will return to the little shrub- 
adorned area in front of the Hut. This spot the captain 
called his glacis, while his daughters termed it the lawn. 
The hour, it will be remembered, was shortly before sunset, 
and thither nearly ail the family had repaired to breathe (he 
freshness of the pure air, and bathe in the genial warmth of 
a season, which is ever so grateful to those who have re- 
cently escaped from the rigour of a stern winter^ Rude, 
and sufficiently picturesque garden-seals, were scattered 
about, and on one of these were seated the captain- and his 
wife ; he, with his hair sprinkled with grey, a hale, athletic, 
healthy man of sixty, and she a fresh-looking, mild-featured, 
and still handsome matron of forty-eight. In front, stood a 
%¥nerable. looking personage, of small stature, dressed in 
rusty black, of the cut that denoted the atlire of a clergy- 
tnais, before it was considered aristocratic to wear the out- 
ward symbols of belonging to the church of God. This was 
the Rev. Jedidiah Woods, a native of New England, who 
had long served as a chaplain in the same regiment with the 
captain, and who, being a bachelor, on retired pay, had 
dwelt with his old messmate for the last eight years, i'.i the 
double capacity of one who exorcised the healing art sj well 
for the soul as for the body. To his other offices, he added 
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thai of an instructor, in various branches of knowledge, to 
the young people. The chaplain, for so he was called by 
everybody in and around the Hul, was, at the moment of 
which we are writing, busy in expounding to his friends 
certain nice distinctions that existed, or which he fancied to 
Bxiflt, between a lom-cod and a chub, the foimer of which 
fish he very erroneously conceived he held in his hand at 
that moment ; the Rev. Mr. Woods being a much better 
angler than naturalist. To his dissertation Mrs. Willoughby 
listened with great good-nature, endeavouring all the while 
lo feel interested ; while her husband kept uttering his " by 
all means," " yes," "certainly," "you're quite right, Woods," 
his gaze, al the same lime, fastened on Joel Strides, and 
Pliny the elder, who were unharnessing their teams, on the 
flats beneath, having yist finished a " land," and deeming il 
too late to commence another. 

Beulah, her pretty face shaded by a large sun-bonnet, 
was superintending the labours of Jamie Allen, who, finding 
nothing just then to do as a mason, was acting in the capacity 
of gardener; his hat was thrown upon the grass, with his 
white locks bare, and he was delving about some shrubs, 
with the intention of giving them the benefit of a fresh 
ilressing of manure. Maud, however, without a hat of any 
sort, her long:, luxuriant, silken, golden tresses covering Jier 
shoulders, and occasionally veiling her warm, rich cheek, 
was exercising with a battledore, keeping Little Smash, now 
increased in size to quite fourteen stone, rather actively em 
ployed as an assistant, whenever the exuberance of her own 
spirits caused her to throw the plaything beyond her reach. 
In one of the orchards, near by, two men were employed 
trimming the trees. To these the captain next turned all 
his attention, just as he had encouraged the chaplain to per- 
severe, by exclaiming, " out of all question, my dear sir" — 
though he was absolutely ignorant that the other had just 
advanced a downright scientific heresy. At this critical 
moment a cry from Little Smash, that almost equalled n 
downfall .of crockery in its clamour, drew every eye in her 
direction. 

" What is the matter, Desdemona?" asked the chaplain, 
B little tartly, by no means pleased al having his natural 
hislorv slartied by sounds so inapplicable to the subject. 
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' How often have I toid you that the Lord views with dis- 
pleasure anything so violent and improper as your out- 
cries V 

" Can't he!p him, dominie — nebber can help nim, wheii 
he take me sudden. See, masser, dere come Ole Niclc !" 

There was Nick, sure enough. For the first time, in 
more than two years, the Tuscarora was seen approaching 
the house, on the long, ioping trot that he affected when he 
wished to seem busy, or honestly earning his money. He 
was advancing by the only road that was ever traveiled by 
.he stranger as he approached the Hut ; or, he came up tire 
valley. As the woman spoke, he had just made his appear- 
ance over the rocfcs, in the direction of the mills. At that 
distance, quite half a mile, he would not have been recog- 
nised, but for this gait, which was loo familiar to all at the 
Knoll, however, to be mistaken. 

"That is Nick, sure enough 1" exclaimed the captain. 
"The tellow comes at the pace of a runner; or, as iC he 
were the bearer of some important news I" 

"The tricks of Saucy Nick are too well known to deceive 
any here," observed Mrs. Willoughby, who, surrounded by 
her husband and children, always felt so happy as to depre- 
cate every appearance of danger. 

" These savages will keep that pace for hours at a lime," 
observed the chaplain ; " a circumstance that has induced 
some naturalists lo fancy a difference in (he species, if not 
in the genus." 

"Is he chub or tom-cod, Woods?" asked the captain, 
throwing back on the other all he recollected of the previous 
discourse. 

" Nay," observed Mrs, Willoughby, anxiously, " I do 
think*he may have sonie intelligence I It is now more than 
a twelvemonth since we have seen Nick." 

" It is more than twice twelvemonth, my dear ; I have 
not seen the fellow's face since I denied him the keg of rum 
for his ' discovery' of another beaver pond. He has tried to 
sell me a new pond every season since the purchase of 
this." 

" Do you think he look serious offence, Hugh, at thai 
refusall If so, would it not he better to give him whit he 
asks ?" 
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" 1 have thought little about it, and care less, mj iJear. 
Nick and I know each other pretty well. It is an acq -aint- 
ance of thirty years' standing, and one that has endured 
trials by flood and field, and even by the horse-whip. No 
less Ifaan three times have I been obliged to make ^hese 
salutary apphci 

though it is, now, more tlian ten years 
passed between us." 

" Does a savage ever forgive a blow V asked the chap, 
lain, with a grave air, and a look of surprise. 

" I fancy a savage is ijuite as apt to forgive it, as a civil- 
ixed man. Woods. To you, who have served so long in 
His Majesty's army, a blow, in (he way of punishment, can 
be no great novelty." 

" Certainly not, as respects the soldiers ; but I did not 
kaow Indians were ever flogged." 

" That is because you never happened to be present at 
the ceremony — but, this is Nick, sure enough ; and by bis 
trot I begin io think the fellow has some message, or news." 

"How old is the man, captain? Does an Indian never 
break down t" 

" Nick must be fairly fifty, now. I have known him more 
than half that period, and be was an experienced, and, to 
own the truth, a brave and skilful warrior, when we first 
met. I rate him fifty, every day of it." 

By this time the new-comer was so near, that the conver* 
sation ceased, al! standing gazing at him, as he drew near, 
and Maud gathering up her hair, with maiden bashfulness, 
though certainly Nick was no stranger. As for Little 
Smash, she waddted off" to proclaim the news to the younger 
Pliny, Mari', and Great Smash, all of whom were stili in 
the kitchen of the Hut, flourishing, sleek and glistening. 

Soon after, Nick arrived. He came up the Knoll on his 
loping (rot, never stopping until he was within five or six 
yards of the Captain, when he suddenly hailed, folded his 
arms, and stocid in a composed attitude, lest he should be- 
tray a womanish desire to tell his story. He did not even 
pant .but appeared as composed and unmoved, as if he had 
walked the half-mile he had been seen to pass over on a 
trot. 

" Sago — Sago," cried the captmn, hesrtily — " you are 
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welcome back, Nick ; I am glad to see you still so ac- 

" Sago" — answered the guttural voice of the Indian, who 
qoic;tly nodded his head, 

" Wliat will jou have to refresh you, after such a jour- 
ney, Nick — our trees give ua good cider, now." 

"Santa Cruz better," — rejoined the scnlentioua Tusca- 
rora. 

"Santa Crua ia ceTtainly stronger," answered the captain 
laughing, " and, in that sense, you may find it better. You 
shall have a glass, as soon as we go to the house. Whal 
news do you bring, that you come in so fast V 

" Glass won't do. Nick bring news v/anhjvg. Squaw 
give two jug for Nick's news. Is it barg'in Y' 

" I !" cried Mrs. Wiiloughby — " what concern can I have 
with your news. My daughters are both with me, and 
Heaven be praised ! both are well. What can I care for 
your news, Nick?" 

" Got no pap-poose but ga.ll. T'ink you got boy — officer 
— great chief — up here, down yonder — over dere." 

" Robert ! — Major Wijloughby ! What can you have to 

" Tell all about him, for one jug. Jug out yonder ; Nick's 
story out hero. One good as t'other." 

" You shall have all you ask, Nick." — These were not 
temperance days, when conscience took so firm a stand 
between the bottle and the lips. — " You shall have all you 
ask, Nick, provided you can really give me good accounts 
of my noble boy. Speak, then ; what have you lo say 1" 

" Say you see him in ten, five minute. Sent Nick before 
to Aeep moder from too much cry." 

An exclamation from Maud followed; then the ardent 
girl was seen rushing down the lawn, her hat thrown aside-, 
and her bright fair hair again flowing in ringlets on her 
shoulders. She tlew rather than ran, in the direction of (he 
mill, where the figure of Robert Willoughby was seen rush- 
ing forward to meet her. Suddenly the girl stopped, threw 
herself on a log, and hid her face. In a few minutes she 
was locked in her brother's arms. Neither Mrs. Willoughby 
nor Beulah imitated .this impetuous movement on the part 
of Maud ; but the captain, chaplain, and even Jamie Ailci^, 
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hastened down the road to meet and welcome the young 
major. Ten minutes later, Bob Willoughby was folded to 
his mother's heart ; then came Beulah's turn ; after which, 
the news having flown through !he household, the young 
man had to receive the greetings of Mari', both the Smashes, 
hj gP'j dllhdg A tumultuous qilarfeE 
f h b ^h II d g to ts proper place, and 
dmh^ik d hK oil. Still an excile- 

m p Idl fhdyftiie sudden arrival 

fg [ypodd sanin that retired set- 

I m m h 1 k ly h the unexpected ap- 

pe ra f h ly d h eate one. As every- 

b dy b 1 d d h whole family was in 

b p I d m J W II hb as receiving the grate- 

flfh fdl pfa, before the sun set. 

The chaplain would have retired out of delicacy, but to this 
the captain would uot listen ; he would have everylhing 
proceed as if the son were a customary guesi, though it 
might have been seep by the manner in which his mother's 
affectionate eye was fastened on his handsome face, as well 
as that m v. hich his sisttr Beulah, in particular, hung about 
him under the prfience of supplying his wants, that the 
young man wa anjthmg but an every-day inmate. 

' Hiw the lid has grown!" said the captain, tears of 
pride staitmg nto his eves in spite of a very manful reso- 
lution to appear composed and soidier-like, 

' I was about to remark that myself, captain," observed 
the chaplain. " I do think Mr. Robert has got to his full 
six feet — every inch as tall as you are yourself, my good 

" That is he. Woods — and taller in one sense. He is a 
major, already, at twenty-seven ; it is a step I was not able 
to reach at near twice the age." 

" That is owing, my dear sir," answered the sod quickly, 
and with a slight tremor in his voice, " to your not having 
as kind a father as has fallen to my share — or at least one 
not as well provided with the means of purchasing." 

" Say none at all. Bob, and you can wound no feeling, 
ivhile you wi!l tell the truth. My father died a lieutenanl- 
eolonel when 1 was a school-boy; 1 awed my ensigncy lo 
my uncie Sir Hugh, the father of the present Sir Harry 
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Willoughby ; after that I owed each step to hard m d long 
Bervjce. Your mother's legacies have helped you along it 
a faster rate, though I do trust there has been so ne n er t 
to aid in the preierment." 

« Speaking of Sir Harry Willoughby, sir, ren nd& me of 
one part of my errand to the Hut," said the major, glancing 
his eye towards his father, as if to prepare him for some 
unexpected intelligence, 

" What of my cousin 1" demanded the captain, calmly. 
" We have not met in thirty years, and are the next thing 
to strangers to each other. Has he made that silly match 
of which I heard something when last in York 1 Has he 
disinherited his daughter as he threatened? Use no reserve 
here; our friend Woods is one of the family." 

" Sir Harry Willoughby is not married, sir, but dead." 

" Dead !" repeated the captain, setting down his cup, like 

one who received a sudden shock. " I hope not without 

having been reconciled to his daughter, and providing for 

her large family?" 

" He died in her arms, and escaped the consequences of 
his silly intention to marry his own housekeeper. With 
one material exception, he has left Mrs. Bowater his whole 
fortune." 

The captain sat thoughtful, for some time ; every one else 
being silent and attentive. But the mother's feelings piompt- 
ed her to inquire as to the nature of the exception. 

" Why, mother, contrary to all my expectations, and I 

may say wishes, he has left me twenty-five thousand pounds 

in the fives. I only hold the money as my father's trustee," 

" You do no such thing, Master Bob, I can tell you !" said 

the captain, with emphasis. 

The son looked at the father, a moment, as if to see whe- 
ther he was understood, and then he proceeded — 

" I presume you remember, sir," said the major, " that 
t/au are the heir to the title?" 

" 1 have not forgot that, major Willoughby ; but what is 
an empty baronetcy to a happy husband and fathei like 
me, here in the wilds of America? Were I still in the army, 
and a colonel, iho thing might be of use; as I am, I would 
rather have a tolerable road from this place to the Mohawk 
than the duchy of Norfolk, without the estate." 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



64 THE HUTTED KNOLL 

"Estate there is none, certainly," returm^d the major, in 
0. tone of a little disappointment, " except the tweoty-five 
thousand pounds ; unless you, include thai which you posseaa 
where you are; not insignificant, by the way, sir." 

" It will do well enough for old Hugh Willoughby, late a 
captain in His Majesty's 33d Regiment of Foot, but not so 
wcl! for Sir Hugh. No, no. Bob. Let the baronetcy sleep 
aivhile ; it has been used quite enough for Ihe.last hundred 
years or more. Out of this circle, ihere are probably not 
ten persons in America, who know that I have any claims 
to it." 

The major coloured, nn6 he played with the spoon of hU 
empty cup, stealing a glance or two around, before he an- 

" I beg your pardon. Sir Hugh — my dear father, I mean 
— but — to own ihe truth, never anticipating such a decision 
on your part, I have spoken of the thing to a good many 
friends — 1 dare say, if the truth were known, I've called you 
'.he baronet, or Sir Hugh, to ofhers, at least a dozen times." 

" Well, should it be so, the thing will be forgotten. A 
parson can be unfrocked, Woods, and a baronet can be un- 
baroneted, I suppose." 

" But, Sir William" — so everybody called the well-known 
Sir William Johnson, in the colony of New York — " But, 
Sir William found it useful, Willoughby, and so, I dare say, 
will his son and successor. Sir John," observed the attentive 
wife and anxious mother ; " and if you are not now in the 
army. Bob is. It will be a good thing for our son one day, 
and ought not to be lost." 

" Ah, I see how it is, Beulah ; your mother has no notion 
to lose the right of being called Lady Willoughby," 

" I am sure my mother, sir, wishes to be called nothing 
thai does not become your wife ; if you remain Mr, Hugh 
Willoughby, she will remain Mrs. Hugh WiEloughuy. But 
papa, it might be useful to Bob," 

Beuiah was a great favourite with the captain, Maud be- 
ing only his darling; he listened always to whatever the 
former said, therefore, with indulgence and respect. He 
often told the chaplain that his daughter Beulah had the true 
feelings of her sex, possessing a sort of instinct for whatever 
was right and becoming, in woman. 
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" Well, Bob may have ihe baronetcy, then," he said, 
Bmiiiog. " Major Sir Robert Wjlloughby will not sound 
amiss in a despatch." 

"But, Bob cannot have it, father," exclaimed Maud — 
"No one cttw have it but i/ou,' and it's a pity it should be 
lost." 

" Let him wait, then, until I am out of tho way ; when he 
may claim his own," 

" Can that be done?" inquired the mother, lo whom no- 
thing was without interest that affected her children. " How 
IS it, Mr. Woods 1— may a title be dropped, and then picked 
up again? — how is this, Robert?" 

" 1 believe it may, my dear mother — it will always exist, 
so long aa there is an heir, and my father's disrelish for it 
will not be binding on me." 

" Oh ! in that ease, then, all will come right in the end — 
though, as your father does not want it, 1 wish you could 
have it, now." 

This was said with the most satisfied air in the world, as 
if the speaker had no possible interest in the matter herself, 
and it closed the conversation, for that time. It was not 
easy to keep up an interest in anything that related lo the 
family, where Mrs. Willoughby was concerned, in which 
heart did not predominate, A baronetcy was a considerable 
dignity in the colony of New York in the year of our Lord, 
1775, and it gave its possessor far more importance than it 
would have done in England. In the whole colony there 
was but one, though a good many were lo be found further 
south ; and he was known as " Sir John," as, in England, 
Lord Rockingham, or, in America, at a later day. La Fayette, 
was known as " The Marquis." Under such circumstances, 
then, it would have been no trifling sacrifice to an ordinary 
woman to forego the pleasure of being called " my lady.' 
But the sacrifice cost our matron no pain, no regrets, do 
thought even; The same attachments which made her 
happy, away from the world, in the wilderness where she 
dwelt, supplanted all other feelings, and left her no room, 
or leisure, to think of such vanities. When the discourse 
changed, it was understood that " Sir Hugh" was not to he 
' Sir Hugh," and that " Sir Robert" must bide his time, 
" Where did you fall in with the Tuscarora, Bob?" su4 
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denlj asked the captain, as much to bring up another sub. 
jeci, as through curiosity. "The feilow had been so long 
away, i began to think we should never see him again. 

" He tells me, sir, he has been on a war path, somewhere 
out among the western savages. It seems these Indians 
fight among themselves, from time to time, and Nick has 
besn trying to keep his hand in. I found him down at 
Canajoharie, and look him for aguide, though he had the 
honesty to own he was onthe point of coming over here, 
had I not engaged him." 

" I '[[ answer for it he didn't tell you that, until you had 
paid him for the job." 

"Why, to own the truth, he did not, sir. He pretended 
something about owing money in the village, and got his 
pay in advance. I learned his intentions only when we 
were wiitiin a few miles of the Hut." 

" I 'm glad to find, Bob, that you give the place its proper 
name. How gloriously Sir Hugh Willoughby, Bart., of 
The Hid, Tryon county, New York, would sound. Woods 1 
-—Did Nick boast of the scalps he has taken from the Car- 
fliaginiansr' 

" He lays claim to three, I believe, though I have seen 
none of his trophies." 

"The Roman hero! — Yet, I have known Nick rather a 
dangerous warrwr. He was out agabst us, in some of my 
earliest service, and our acquaintance was made by my 
saving his life from the bayonet of one of my own grena- 
diers. I thought the fellow remembered the act for some 
years ; but, in the end, I believe I flogged all the gratitude 
out of him. His motives, now, are concentrated in the little 
island of Santa Cruz." 

" Here he is, father," said Maud, stretching hor light, 
flexible form out of a window. " Mike and the Indian are 
seated at the lower spring, with a jug between them, and 

" Ay, I remember on their first acquaintance, that Mike 
mistook Savct/ Nick, for Old Nick. The Indian was in- 
dignant for a while, at being mistaken for the Evil Spirit, 
but the worthies soon found a bond of union between them, 
and, before sis months, he and the Irishman became sworn 
<riends. It is said whenever two human beings love a 
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principle, that it never fails to make them firm 
allies." 

" And what was the principle, in this case, captain Wi|. 
loughby V inquired the chaplain, with curiosity. 

" Santa Craz. Milte renounced whiskey altogether, after 
he came to America, and took !o rum. As for Nick, he 
was never so vulgar as to find pleasure in the former 

The whole party had gathered to the windows, while the 
discourse was proceeding, and looking out, each individual 
saw Mike and his friend, in the situation described by Maud. 
The two amateurs — connoisseurs would not be misapplied, 
either — had seated themselves at the brink of a spring of 
delicious water, and removing the corn-cob thai Pliny the 
younger had feit it to be classical to affix to the nozzle of a 
quart jug, had, some time before, commenced the delightful 
recreation of sounding the depth, not of the spring, but of 
the vessel. As respects the former, Mike, who was a wag 
in his way, had taken a hint from a practice said to be com* 
mon in Ireland, called " potatoe and point," which means 
to eat the potatoe and point at the butter ; declaring that 
" rum and p'inl" was every bit as entertaining as a " p'int 
of rum." On this principle, then, with a broad grin on a 
face that opened from ear to ear whenever he laughed, the 
county Leilrim-man would gravely point his finger at the 
water, in a sort of mock-liomage, and follow up the move- 
ment with such a suck at the nozzle, as, aided by the efforts 
of Nick, soon analyzed the upper half of the liquor that had 
entered by that very passage. All this time, conversation 
did not (lag, and, as'the parlies grew warm, confidence in- 
creased, though reason sensibly diminished. As a part of 
this discourse will have some bearing on what is to follow, 
it may be in place to relate it, here. 

" Ysr'o a jewel, ye be, ould Nick, or young Nick !" cried 
Mike, in aa ecstasy of friendship, just afler he had com- 
pleted his first half-pint. " Yer'e as wilcome at the Huts, 
as if ye owned thim, and I love ye as I did my own bro- 
ther, before I left the county Leilrim — paice to his sowl !" 

" He dead?" asked Nick, senlentiously ; for he had lived 
enough among the pale-faces to have some notions of then 
theory about the soul. 
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" That's more than I know — but, living or dead, the ma^ 
must have a sowl, ye understand, Nicholas. A human 
cralhurc widout a sowl, is what I call a heretjck ; and none 
of the O'Hearns ever came to that." 

Nick was lolerahly drunkj but by no means so /ai gone, 
that he had not manners enough to make a grave, and some, 
what dignitjed gesture ; which was as much as to say he was 
familiar with the subject. 

"All go olc fashion here?" he asked, avoiding every ap- 
pearance of curiosity, however. 

" That does it — thai it does, Nicholas. All goes ould 
enough. The caplain begins to get ould ; and the missus is 
ouMer than she used to be; and Joel's wife looks a hundred, 
though she isn't t'irty ; and .loei, himself, the spalpeen — he 
looks — " a gulp at the jug stopped the communication, 

" Dirly, too?" added the sententious Tuscarora, who did 
not comprehend more than half his friend said. 

" Ay, dir-r-ty — he's always that. He's a dirthy fellow, 
that thinks his yankee charoctur is above all other things." 

Nick's countenance became illuminated with an expres- 
sion nowise akin to that produced by rum, and he fastened' 
on his companion one of his fiery gazes, which occasionally 
seemed to penetrate lo the centre of the object looked at. 

" Why pale-face hate one anoder? Why Irishman doo't 
love yankee?" 

" Och ! love the crathure, is it ? You'd bolther ask me to 
love a to'd" — for so Michael would pronounce the word 
' toad.' " What is there to love about him, but skin and 
bone! I'd assoonlovea skJIiten. Yes — an immortal skiliten," 

Nick made another gesture, and then he endeavoured lo 
reflect, like one who had a grave business in contemplation. 
The Santa Cruz confused his brain, but the Indian never 
entirely lost his presence of mind ; or never, at least, so 
long as he could either see or walk, 

" Don't like him" — rejoined Nick, " Like anybody?" 
' To be sure 1 does — I like the capt'in — och, Ac's a jon- 
tleman— and I likes the missus ; she's a laddy — and I likea 
Miss Beuly, who's a swate young woman — and then there's 
Miss Maud, who's the delight of my eyes. Fegs, but isn't 
rke a crathure to relish !" 

Mike spoke like a good honest fellow, as he was at the 
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bottom, with all his heart and soul. The Indian did not 
seem pleased, but he made no answer, 

" You've been in the wars then, Nick 1" asked the Irish- 
ma ti, ailer a short pause. 

" Yes — Nick been chief ag'in — take sculps." 

" Ach ! That's a mighty ugly thrade ! If you'd tell 'em 
that in Ireland, they'd not think it a possibility." 

" No like fight in Ireland, hah V 

" I'll not say that — no, I'll not say that ; for many'a the 
joilificniion at which the fighting is the chafe amusement. 
Bui we likes thamj^tig on the head — not skinning it." 

" That your fashion — my fashion take scalp. You thump ; 
1 skin — which best ?" 

" Augh ! skinnin' is a dreadthful operation ; but shillaleh- 
work comes nately and nal'rally. How many of these said 
scalps, now, may ye have picked up, Nick, in yer last 
journey 1" 

" T'ree — all man and woman — no pappoose. One big 
enough make two; so call him four." 

" Oh ! Divil burn ye, Nick ; but there's a spice of your 
namesake in ye, aflher all, T'ree human crathures skinned, 
and you not satisfied, and so ye'll chait a bit lo make 'em 
four I D'ye never think, now, of yer lattber iud t D'ye 

" T'ink every day of dot. Hope to find more, before last 
day come. Plenty scalp here; ha, Mike?" 

This was said a little incautiously, perhaps, but it was 
said under a strong native impulse. The Irishman, however, 
was never very logical or clear-headed ; and three giils of 
rum had, by no means, helped to purify his brain. He 
heard the word " plenty," knew he was well fed and warmly 
clad, and just now, that Santa Cruz so much abounded, tho 
term seemed peculiarly applicable. 

" It's a plinthiful place it is, is this very manor. There's 
all sorts of things in it that's wanted. There's food and 
raiment, and cattle, and grain, and porkers, and praiching — 
yes, divil burn it, Nick, but there's what goes for praiching, 
though it's no more like what rce calls praiching than yer'e 
like Miss iMaud in comeliness, and ye'll own, yourself, Nick, 
yer'e no beauty." 

" Got handsome hair," said Nick, surlily — " How sho 
look widout scalp?" 
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" The likes of her, !s it I Whoever say one of hefbeauthj 
without Ihe finest hair that ever was ! What do you get ibi 
your scalps ? — are they of any use wheo you find 'em V 

" Bring plenty bye'm bye. Whole country glad to see 
him before long — den beavers get pond ag'in." 

" How's Ihat — how'a that, Indian? Baiver get pounded? 
There's no pound, hereabouts, and baivera is not an anjmal 
to be shut up like a hog !" 

Nick perceived that his friend was past argumentation, 
and as he himself was approaching fhe state when the 
drunkard receives delight from he knows not what, it is 
unnecessary to relate any more of the dialogue. The jug 
was finished, each man very honestly drinking his pint, and 
as naturally submitting to its consequences; and this so 
much the more because the two were so engrossed with the 
rum that both forgot to pay that attention Jo the spring that 
might have been expected from its proximity. 



CHAPTER V. 

The soul, my lord, is laahioned — lihe the ]yie. 
Strike one chord suddenly, and others vibrate. 
Your name abrupUy mentioned, casual words 
Of comment on yuur deeds, praisB from your nnele. 
News from l!)a armies, talk of your relupn, 
A word let fall touching your youthful paesioa, 
Suffused her clieek, caJl'd to her drooping eye 

Leap headlong, and her bosom palpitate. 



The approach of night, at'sea and in 
always something more solemn in it, than on land in the 
centre of civilization. A Ih rl ' ' d bef I ' 

eyes, the solitude of the m d wh 1 h 

sleepless vigilance see m aa b fll d b h 

manner in which he is ff f h f h h 

Thus, too, in the forest 1 d 1 g h y 

teries of the woods are dp d d d n hbed f 

iti* forethought and cus m j on. d Th n g M j 
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Willougbby stood at a window with an arm round the slen- 
der waist of Beulah, Maud standing a little aloof; and, as tha 
twilight retired, leaving the shadows of evening to thicken 
oa the forest that lay within a few hundred feet of that side 
of the Hul, and casting a gloom over the whole of the quiet 
solitude, he felt the force of the feeling just mentioned, in a 
degree he had never before experienced. 

" This is a very retired abode, my sisters," he said, 
thought fu I ty. "Do my father and mother never speak of 
bringing you out more into the world V' 

" They take us to New York every winter, now father is 
in the Assembly," quietly answered Beulah. " We expected 
to meet you there, last season, and were greatly disappointed 
(hat you did not come." 

" My regiment was sent to the eastward, as you know, 
and having just received my new rank of major, it would 
not do to be absent at the moment. Do you ever see any 
one here, besides those who belong to the manor?" 

" Oh I yes" — exclaimed Maud eagerly — then she paused, 
as if sorry she had said anything ; continuing, after a little 
pause, iii a much more moderated vein — " I mean occasion- 
ally. No doubt the place is very retired." 

" Of what characters are your visiters ? — hunters, trap- 
pers, settlers — savages or travellers?" 

Maud did not answer ; but, Beulah, after waiting a moment 
for her sister to reply, look thai office on herself. 

" Some of all," she said, " though few certainly of the 
latter class. The hunters are often here ; one or two a 
month, in the mild season ; settlers rarely, as you ntay sup- 
pose, since my father will not sell, and there are not many 
about, I believe ; the Indians come more frequently, though 
I think we have seen !ess of them, during Nick's absence 
than while be was more with us. Stil! we have as many as 
a hundred in a year, perhaps, counting the women. They 
come in parties, you know, and five or six of these will 
make that number. As for travellers, they are rare ; being 
generally surveyors, land-hunters, or perhaps a proprietor 
who is looking up his estate. We had two of the last in the 
fall, before we went below." 

" That is singulat ; and yet one might well look for an 
estate in a wilderness like this. Who were your proprjo- 
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" An elderly man, and a young one. The first was a sort 
of partner of the late Sir William's, I believe, who has a 
grant somewhere near us, for which he was searchmg. His 
pame was Fonda. The .other was one of the Beekmans, 
who has lately succeeded his father in a properly of consi- 
derable extent, somewhere at no great distance from us, and 
came to take a look afit. They say he has quile a hundred 
thousand acres, in one body," 

" And did he find his land ? Tracts of thousands and tena 
of thousands, are sometimes not to be discovered." 

" We saw him twice, going and returning, and he was 
successful. The last lime, he was detained by a snow-storm, 
and staid with us some days — so Song, indeed, that he 
remained, and accompanied us out, when we went below. 
We saw much of him, too, last winter, in town," 

" Maud, you wrote me nothing of ail this I Are visiters 
of this sort so very common thai you do not speak of them 
in your letters ?" 

"Did I nof!— Beulah will scarce pardon me for that. 
She thinks Mr. Evert Beekman more worthy of a place in 
a letter, than I do, perhaps." 

" 1 think him a very respectable and sensible young 
man," answered Beulah quietly though there was a deeper 
tint on her cheek than common, which it was too dark to 
see. " I am not certain, however, he need fill much space 
in the letters of either of your sisters.' 

" Well, this is gometliing gleaned !" said the major, laugh- 
ing — " and now, Beulah, if you will only let out a secret of 
the same sort about Maud, I shall be au fail of all the 
family mysteries." 

" All !" repealed Maud, quickly — " would there be no- 
thing to tell of a certain major Willoughby, brother of 

" Not a syllable, I am as heart-whole as a sound oak, 
and hope to remain so. At all events, all 1 love is in this 
house. To tell you the truth, girls, these are not times for 
a soldierto think of anything but his duty. The quarrel is 
getting to be serious between the mother country and her 

' Not so serious, brother," observed Beulah, earnestly, 
s to amount to thai. Evert Beekman thinks there will 
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be trouble, but he does not appear to fancy il wi!l go aa far 
fls very serious violence," 

" Evert Beekmanf — most of that family are loyal, I be- 
lieve; how is it with this Evert?" 

" I dare say, yov would call him a rebel,''' answered Maud, 
laughing, for now Beulah chose to be silent, leaving her 
sister to explain. " He is not jtery; but he calls himself 
an Arwrican, with emphasis; and that is saying a good 
deal, when it means he is not an Englishman. Pray what 
do you call yourself, Boh?" 

'" I ! — Certainly an American in one sense, but an Eng- 
lishman in another. An American, as my father was a 
Cumberland-man, and an Englishman as a subject, and as 
connected with the empire," 

" As St. Paul was a Roman. Heigho !— Well, I fear I 
have but one character — or, if I have two, they are an 
American, and a New York girl. Did I dress in scarlet, 
aa you do, I might feel English too, possibly." 

" This is making a trifling misunderstanding too serious," 
observed Beulah. " Nothing can come of all the big words 
that have been used, than more big words. I know that is 
Evert Beek man's opinion." 

" I hope you may prove a true prophet," answered the 
major, once more buried in thought. " This place does 
seem to be fearfully retired for a family like ours. I hope 
my father may be persuaded to pass more of his time in 
New York. Does he ever speak on the subject, girls, or 
appear to have any uneasiness?" 

"Uneasiness about what? The place is health itself: 
all sorts of fevers, and agues, and those things being quitf 
unknown. Mamma says the toothache, even, cannot be found 
in this healthful spot." 

" That is lucky— and, yet, I wish captain Willoughby— 
Sir Hugh Willoughby could be induced to live more in 
New York. Girls of your time of life, ought to be in the 
way of seeing the world, loo." 

" In other words, of seeing admirers, major Bob," said 
Maud, laughing, and bending forward to sleal a gJancfi in 
her brother's face. " Good night. Sir Hugh wishes us to 
send you into his library when we can spare you, and my 
lady has sent us a hint that it is ten o'clock, at which houi 
it is usual for sober people to retire." 
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The major kissed both sisters with warm aflbction — 
Seulah fancied with a sobered tenderness, and Maud thought 
kindly — and Ihen they retired to join their mother, while he 
went to seoK his father. 

The captain was smoiiing in the library, as a room of 
a\\-head-V'ork was called, in company with the chaplain. 
The practice of using tobacco in this form, had grown to be 
o strong in both of these old inmates of garrisons, that ihey 
usually passed an hour, in the recreation, before they went 
to bed. Nor shall we mislead the reader with any nolions 
of fine-flavouf&d Havana segars ; pipes, with Virginia col, 
being the materials employed in tne indulgence. A little 
excelleni Cogniac and water, in which however the spring 
was hot as much neglected, as in the oi^ies related in the 
previous chapter, moistened their lips, from time to time, 
giving a certain zest and comfort to their enjoyments. Just 
as the door opened to admit the major, he was the subject 
of discourse, the proud parent and the partial friend finding 
almost an equal gratification in discussing his fine, manly 
appearance, good qualities, and future hopes. His presence 
was untimely, then, in one sense ; (hough he was welcome, 
and, indeed, expected. The captain pushed a chair to his 
son, and invited him to take a seat near the table, which 
held a spare pipe or. two. a box of tobacco, a decanter of 
excellent brandy, a pitcher of pure water, all pleasant com- 
panions to the elderly gentlemen, then in possession, 

" I suppose you are too much of a maccaroni. Bob, to 
smoke," observed the smiling father. " 1 detested a pipe at 
your time of life ; or may say, I was afraid of it ; the only 
smoke that was in fashion among our scarlet coats being 
the.smoke of gunpowder. Well, how comes on Gage, and 
your neighbours the Yankees?" 

" Why, sir," answered the major, looking behmd him, to 
make sure (hat the door was shut — " Why, sir, to own the 
Ituth, my visit, here, jnst at this moment, is connected with 
the present state of that quarrel." 

Both the captain and the chaplain drew the pipes from 
their mouths, holding them suspended in surprise Fnd atteii- 

'' The deuce it is I" exclaimed ti.e former. " I thought I 
owed this tinespected pleasure to vour affeetionate desire to 
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let me know I had inherited the empty honours of a baroi^ 

" That was one motive, sir, but the leasl. I beg you to 
lemember the awkwardness of my position, as a king's 
officer, in the midst of enemies." 

'* The devil 1 I say, parson, this exceeds heresy and 
Bchism ! Do you call lodging in your father's house, ma|or 
Willoughby, being in the midst of enemies 1 This is reb^l- 
Uon against nature, and is worse than rebcIUon against the 
king." 

" My dear father, no one feels more secure with you, 
than I do ; or, even, with Mr. Woods, here. But, there are 
others besides you two, iD this part of the world, and your 
very settlement may not be safe a week longer ; probably 
would not be, if my presence in it wet^ known," 

Both the listeners; now, fairly laid down their pipes, and 
the smoke began gradually to dissipate, as it might have 
been rising from a field of battle. One looked at the other, 
in wonder, and, then, both looked at the major, in curiosity. 

" What is the meaning of all (bis, my son 1" asked the 
captain, gravely. " Has anything new occurred to compli- 
cate the old causes of quarrel?" 

"Blood has, at length, been drawn, sir; open rebellioii 
bas commenced !" 

" This is a serious matter, indeed, if it be really so. But 
do you not exaggerate the consequences of some fresh in- 
discretion of the soldiery, in firing on the people? Remem- 
ber, in the other affair, even the colonial authorities justified 
the officers." 

" This 
drawn in 

" Battle ! You amaze me, sir ! Thai is indeed a serious 
matter, and may lead to most serious consequences I" 

" The Lord preserve us from evil limes," ejaculated the 
chaplain, "and lead us, poor, dependent creatures that wo 
are, into the paths of peace and quietness ! Without hla 
grace, we are the blind leading the blind," 

" Do you mean, major Willoughby, that armed and dii- 
jipljned bodies have met in actual conflict?" 

" Perhaps not literally so, my dear father ; but the minute- 
men of Massachusetts, and His Majesty's forces, have met 
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and fought. This I know, full well ; for my own regiraeni 
was in the field, and, I hope it is unnecessary to add, thai 
its second ofRcer was not absent," 

" Of course these minute-men — rabble would be the belter 
word — could not stand before you V said the captain, com- 
pressing his lips, under a strong impulse of military pride. 

Major Willoughby coloured, and, to own the truth, at that 
moment he wished the Rev, Mr. Woods, if not literally at 
the devil, at least safe and sound in another room ; any- 
where, so it were out of ear-shot of the answer, 

" Why, sir," he said, hesitating, not to say stammering, 
notwithstanding a prodigious effort to seem philosophical 
and calm — " To own the truth, these minute -fellows are not 
quite as contemptible as we soldiers would be apt to think. 
It was a stone- wall' affair, and dodging work; and, so, you 
know, sir, drilled troops wouldn't have the usual chance. 
They pressed us pretty warmly on the retreat." 

" Retreat ! Major Willoughby !" 

" I called it retreat, sure enough ; but it was only a march 
t«, again, after having done the business on which we went 
out. I shall admit, I say, sir, that we were hard pressed, 
until reinforced." 

" Reinforced, my dear Bob I Your regiment, our regi- 
ment could not need a reinforcement against all ihe Yankees 
in New England." 

The major could not abstain from laughing, a little, at 
this exhibition of his father's cs/irt/ de corps; but native 
frankness, and love of truth, compelled him to admit the 
contrary. 

" It did, sir, notwilhsianding," he answered; "and, not 
to mince the matter, it needed it confoundedly. Some of 
our officers who have seen the hardest service of the last 
war, declare, (hat taking the march, and the popping work, 
and the' distance, altogethier, it was the warmest day they 
remember. Our loss, loo, was by no means insignificant, 
as I hope you will believe, when you know the troops en- 
gaged. We report something like three hundred casual- 

The captain djd not answer for quite a minute. All this 
lime he sat thoughtful, and even pale; for his mind was 
Keming with the pregnant consequences of such an out- 
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oreak. Then he desired his son to give a succinct, but 
connected history of the whole affair. The major complied, 
beginning his narrative with an account of the general state 
of the country, and concluding it, by giving, as far as it was 
possible for one whose professional pride and political feel- 
ings were too deeply involved to be entirely impartial, a 
reasonably just account of the particular occurrence al- 
leady mentioned. 

The events that led to, and the hot skirmish which it is the 
practice of the country to cali the Battle of Lexington, and 
the incidents of the day itself, are too familiar to the ordi- 
nary reader, to require repetition here. The major explained 
at! the military points very clearly, did full justice to Che 
perseverance and daring of the provincials, as he called his 
enemies — for, an American himself, he would not term Ihem 
Americans — and threw in as many explanatory remarks as 
he could think of, by way of vindicating the " march in, 
again." This he did, too, quite as much out of filial piety, 
Bs out of self-love ; for, to own the truth, (he captain's mw- 
tification, as a soldier, was so very evident as to give his son 
sensible pain. 

" The etfect of all this," continued the major, when hia 
narrative of the military movements was ended, " has been 
to raise a tremendous feeling, throughout the country, and 
God knows what is to follow." 

" And this you have come hither to tell me, Robert," said 
the father, kindly, " It is well done, and as I would hava 
expected from you. We might have passed the summer, 
here, and not have heard a whisper of so important an 

" Soon afler the affair — or, as soon as we got some notion 
of its effect on the provinces, genera! Gage sent me, pri- 
vately, with despatches to governor Tryon. He, governor 
Tryon, was aware of your position ; and, as 1 had also to 
communicate the death of Sir Harry Willoughby, he directed 
rne ttf come up the river, privately, have an interview with 
Sir John, if possible, and then push on, under a feigned 
name, and communicate with you. He thinks, now Sir 
William is dead, that with your estate, and new rank, and 
local influence, you might be very serviceable in sustaining 
Uie royal cause ; for, it is not to be concealed that this affair 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



78 THE HUTTED KNOLL. 

is likely to take the character of an open and wide-spread 
revolt against the authority of the crown." 

" General Tryoo does me too much honour," answered 
the captain, coldly. " My estate is a small body of wild 
land ; my iafluence extends littie beyond this beaver mea- 
dow, and is confined to my own household, and some filieeo 
or twenty labourers ; and as for the new rank of which you 
speak, it is not likely the colonists will care much for that, 
if they disregard the rights of the king. Still, you have 
acted like a son in running the risk you do. Bob ; and 1 pray 
God you tnay gel back to your regiment, in safety." 

"This is a cordial to my hopes, sir; for nothing would 

riin me more than lo believe you think it my duty, because 
was born in the colonies, to throw up my commission, and 
lake side with the rebels." 

" I do not conceive that to be your duty, any more than 
I conceive it to be mine to take sides against them, because 
I happened to be born in England, ll is a weak view of 
moral obligations, that confines them merely to the accidents 
of birth, and birth-place. Such a subsequent stale of things 
may have grown up, as lo change all our duties, and it is 
necessary that we discharge them as they are; not as they 
may have been, hilherlo, or may be, hereafter. Those who 
clamour so much about mere birth-place, usually have no 
very clear sense of their higher obligations. Over our birth 
we can have no control ; while we are rigidly responsible 
for the fulfilment of obligations voluntarily contracted," 

" Do you reason thus, captain V asked the chaplain, with 
strong interest — " Now, I confess, I feel, in this matter, not 
on!y very much like a native American, but very muck 
like a native Yankee, in the bargain. You know I was born 
in the Bay, and — the major must excuse me — but, it ill-be- 
comes my cioth to deceive — I hope the major will parddn 
me — I — I do hope — " 

" Speak out, Mr. Woods," said Robert Wilioughby, 
smiling — " You have nothing to fear from your old friend 
(he major." 

"So I thought — so I thought — well, then, I was glad — 
yes, really rejoiced at heart, to hear that my countrymen, 
down -east, there, had made the king's troops scamper." 

" I am not aware that I used any such terms, sir, in COM- 
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iieclion with the manner in which we marched in, after the 
duty WQ went out oq waa performed " returned the young 
soldier, a h 1 IHy ' Pf ' i^ uaturitl for OQe 

Yankee lo ympa h h an h but, my father, Mr. 

Woods, is an O/d E I nd a d n a ^eut-En gland- man ; 
and he may b x ed f 1 e 1 1 re for the servants of 
(he ciown." 

" Certainly my da j — c a nly, my dear Mr. Ro- 
bert — my old p p 1 and I I p my riend — all this is true 
enough, and y n al I all w aptain Willoughby to 
wish the bes lo h k j, op while I wish the best for 
my own coun ym n 

" This is natural, on both sides, out of all question, though 
it by no means follows that it is right. ' Our country, right 
or wrong,' Is a high-sounding maxim, but it is scarcely the 
honest man's maxim. Our country, after all, cannot have 
nearer claims upon us, than our parents for instance ; and 
who can claim a moral right to sustain even his own father, 
in error, injustice, or crime? No, no— I hate your pithy 
sayings ; they commonly mean nothing that is substantially 
good, at bottom." 

" But one's country, in a time of actual war, sir !" said 
the major, in a tone of as much remonstrance as habit would 
allow him to use to his own father, 

"Quite true. Bob; but the difficulty here, is to know 
which is one's country. It is a family quarrel, at the best, 
and it" will hardly do lo talk about foreigners, at all. It is the 
same as if I should treat Maud unkindly, or harshly, i» 
cause she is the child of only a friend, and not my ow 
natural daughter. As God is my judge. Woods, I am ui 
conscious of not loving Maud Meredith, at this moment, as 
tenderly as I love Beulah Willoughby, There was a period, 
in her childhood, when the playful little witch had most of 
my heart, I am afraid, if the truth were known. It ii 
and duty, then, and not mere birth, that ought to ti 

The major thought it might very well be that one child 
should be loved more than another, though he did not un- 
derstand how there could be a divided allegiance. The 
chaplain looked at the subject with views slili more narrow- 
ed, and he took up the cudgels o'' argument in sober earnest, 
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conceiving tliis to be as good an opportunity as anollier, fi>J 
disposing of ihc matter. 

" 1 am all for birth, and blood, and natural tifis," he said, 
" always excepting the peculiar claims of Miss Maud, whose 
case is mi generis, and not to be confounded with any 
other case, A man can have but one country, any more 
than he can have but one nature ; and, as he is forced lo 
bo true lo that nature, so ought he morally to be true to 
(hat country. The captain says, thai it is difficult to deter- 
mine which is one's country, in a civil war ; but I cannot 
admit the argument. If Massachusetts and-England get lo 
blows, Massachusetts is my country; if Suffolk and Wor- 
cester counties got into a quarrel, my duty calls me to 
Worcester, where I was born ; and so I should carry out 
the principle from country to country, county lo county, 
town to town, parish lo parish ; or, even household to house- 
hold." 

" This is an extraordinary view of one's duty, indeed, 
my dear Mr. Woods," cried the major, with a good deal of 
animation ; " and if one-half the household quarrelled with 
the other, you would take sides with that in which you 
happened lo find yourself, at the moment." 

"It is an extraordinary view of one's duty, for a jwmwi,-" 
observed the captain. " Let us reason backward a little, 
and ascertain where we shall come out. You put the head 
of the household out of the question.. Has he no claims ? 
Is a father to be altogether overlooked in the struggle be 
tween the children 1 Are his laws to be broken — his rights 
invaded — or his person to be maltreated, perhaps, and his 
curse disregarded, because a set of unruly children get by 
the ears, on points connected with their own selfishness?" 

" I give up the household," cried the chaplain, " for the 
bible settles that; and what the bible disposes of, is beyond 
dispute — ' Honour thy father and thy mother, that thy days 
may be long in the land which the Lord thy God giveth 
thee' — are terrible words, and must not be disobeyed, Bui 
the decalogue has not another syllable which touciics the 
question. ' Thou shall not kill,' means murder only ; com- 
mon, vulgar murder — and ' thou shall not steal,' ' thou shall 
not commit adultery,' &c., don't bear on civil war, as I see. 
' Remember the Sabbath to kerp it holy' — ' Thou shait not 
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wvet the ox nor the ass' — ' Thou shall not Ijike the name 
of the Lord thy God in vnin' — none of these, not one of 
Ihem, bears, at all, on ibis question." 

■' What do you think of the words of (he Saviour, where 
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warm as scarcely to notice the disappearance of the young 
man, ihe argument proceeding. 

The subject is loo hackneyed, and, indeed, possesses too 
li'.tle interest, to induce us lo give more than an outline of 
what passed. The captain and the chaplain belonged Su 
that class of friends, which may be termed argumentative. 
Their constant discussions were a strong link in the chain 
of esteem ; for they had a tendency to enliven their solitude, 
and to give a zest to lives that, without them, woula have 
been exceedingly monotonous. Their ordinary subjects 
were theology and war ; Ihe chaplain having some praciical 
knowlet^ of the last, and (he captain a lively disposition 
D the first. In these discussions, the clergyman was good- 
eittt'i'ed, and the soldier polite ; circumstances that tentted 
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to render them far more agreeable to the listeaers than lltoy 
might otherwise have proved. 

Od the present occasion, the chaplain rang the changes 
diligently, on the natural feelings, while his friend spoke 
most of the higher duties. The ad captandum part of the 
argument, oddly enough, fell to the share of the minister of 
the church ; while the intellectual, discriminating, and really 
logical portion of the subject, was handled by one trained 
in garrisons and camps, with a truth, both of ethics ani) 
reason, that would have done credit to a drilled casuist. 
The war of words continued till past midnight, both dis- 
nulanls soon getting back to their pipes, carrying on the 
conflict amid a smoke that did no dishonour to such a well- 
conlesled field. Leaving the caplaiu and his friend thus 
intently engaged, we will lake one or two glimpses into 
different |>acta of the house, before we cause all our charac- 
ters to retire for the night. 

About the time the battle in the library was at its height, 
Mrs, Willoughby was alone in her room, having disposed 
of all the cares, and most of theduties of the day. The 
mother's heart was tilled with a calm delight that it would 
have been difficult for herself to describe. All she held most 
dear on earth, her husband, her kind-hearted, faithful, long- 
loved husband ; her noble son, the pride and joy of her 
heart ; Beulah, her own natural-bom daughter, the mild, 
tractable, sincere, true-hearted child that so nmch resembled 
herself; and Waud, the adopted, one rendered dear by soli- 
citude and tenderness, and now so fondly beloved on her 
own account, were all with her, beneath her own roof, 
almost within the circle of her arms. The Hutted Knoll 
was no longer a solitude ; the manor was not a wilderness 
to her; for where her heart was, there truly was her trea- 
sure, also. AAer passing a few minutes in silent, but de- 
lightful thought, this excellent, guileless woman knelt and 
poured out her soul in thanksgivings to the Being, who had 
surrounded her lot with so many blessings. Alas ! little did 
she suspect the extent, duration, and direful nature of the 
evils which, at that very moment, were pending over her 
native country, or the pains that her own affectionate heart 
was to endiire ! The major bad not sutlered a whisper of 
he real nature of his errand to escape hin*, except to his 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



TH£ HUTTED KIVOLL. 83 

lUther and [he chaplain ; and we will now follow him to his 
apartment, and pass a minute, tite-d-tite, with the young 
bsldier, ere he too lays his head on his pillow. 

A couple of neat rooms were prepared and furnished, thai 
were held sacred to the uses of the heir. They were known 
lo the whole household, black and white, ms the ' young 
captain's quarters ;" and even Maud called them, in her 
laughing off- handedness, " Bob's Sanctum." Here, lien, 
the major found everything as he left it on his last visit, a 
twelvemonth before; and some few things (hat were stran- 
gers to him, in the bargain. In that day, toilets covered 
with muslin, more or less worked and ornamented, were a 
regular appliance of every bed-room, of a belter-clasa house, 
throughout America. The more modern " Duchesses," 
' Psyches," " dressing-tables," &c. &c., of our own extra- 
vagant and benefit-of- the -act- 1 ailing generation, were then 
unknown ; a moderately -sized glass, surrounded by curved, 
gilded ornaments, hanging against the wall, above the said 
muslin-covered table, quite as a matter oflaw, if not of do- 
mestic faith. 

As soon as the major had set down his candle, he looked 
about him, as one recognises old friends, pleased at renew- 
ing his acquaintance with so many dear and ■cherished ob- 
jects. The very playthings of his childhood were there ; 
and, even a beautiful and long-used hoop, was embellished 
with ribbons, by some hand unknown to himself. "Can 
this be my mother?" thought the young man, approaching 
to examine the well-remembered hoop, which he had never 
found so honoured before ; " can my kind, tender- hearted 
mother, who never will forget that 1 am no fongee a child, 
can she have really done this 1 I must laugh at her, to- 
morrow, about it, even while I kiss and bless her." Then 
he turned to the (oilet, where stood a basket, tilled with 
different articles, which, at once, he understood were offer- 
ings to himself. Never had he visited the Hut without find- 
ing such a basket in his room at night. It was a tender 
proof how truly and well he was remembered, in his ab- 
sence. 

" Ah I" thought the major, as he opened a bundle of knit 
lamb's-wool stockings, " here is my dear mother again, with 
her thoughts about damp feet, and the exposure of service. 
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And a dozen shirts, loo, witb ' Bealah' pinned on one oJ 
(hem — how tlie deuce does the dear giil supposu I am tc 
carry away sitjh a stock of linen, without even a horse to 
ease me of a bundle 1 My kit would be hke that of ihe com- 
mander-in-chief, were I lo take away all thai Ihese dear 
relatives design for me. What's ihis? — ^a purse! a hand- 
some silkeD purse, too, with Beulah's name on .'(. Has 
Maud nothing, here? Why has Maud forgoltcn me ! Ruffles, 
handkerchiefs, gaiteio — jes, here is a piii of my good mo. 
iher's own kniltmg, but nolhmg of Maud s— Ha ' what have 
we here? As 1 live, a beautilul Miktn scarf— netted m a 
way to make o whole regiment envious Can this have 
been bought, or has it been the work of a twelvemonth? 
No name on it, either Would my father h-\ve dune this? 
Perhaps it is one of his old scarfs — if so, il is an old new 
one, for I do not think it has ever been worn I must in- 
quire into this, la the mo/nmg — 1 wondei there is nothing 
of Maud's !" 

As the major laid aside his presents, he ki^iSfd the scarf, 
and then— I ri-gret to say without aying his prajera — the 
young man went lo bed 

The scene must now be transferred lo the room where 
the sisters — in affecljon, if not in blood — were about to seek 
their pillows a!so. Maud, ever the quickest and most prompt 
in her movements, was already in her night-clothes ; and, 
wrapping a shawl about herself, was seated wailing for 
Beuiah to finish her nightly orisons. Il was not long before 
the latter rose from her knees, and then our heroine, spoke, 

" The major must have examined the basket by this time," 
she cried, her cheek rivalling the tint of a riband it leaned 
against, on the back of the chair, " I heard his heavy 
tramp — tramp — tramp — as he went to his room — how dif- 
ferently these men walk from us girls, Beuiah!" 

" They do, indeed ; and Bob has got to be so large and 
heavy, now, that he quite frightens me, sometimes. Do you 
not think he grows wonderfully like papa V 

" I do not see it. He wears his own hair, and it's a pity 
he should ever cut it off, it's so handsome and curling. Then 
ne is taller, but lighter — has more colour — is so much 
younger — and everyway so different, 1 wonder you think 
so, 1 do not think him in the least like Jather," 
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" Welt, that is odd, Maud. Both mother and myself were 
struck with ihe resemblance, this evening, and we were both 
delighted to see it. Papa is quite handsome, and so I think 
is Boil. Mother says he is not quite as handsome as lather 
was, at his age, but so like him, it is suvprising !'' 

"Men may be handsome and not .alike. Father is cer- 
tainly one of the handsomest elderly men of my acqudinU 
ance — and the major is so-so -ish-^but, 1 wonder you cap 
think a man of seven -and-tweoty so veri/ like one of sixty 
odd. Bob tells me he can play the flute quite readily now, 
Beulah." 

" I dare say ; he does everything he undertakes uncom- 
monly well, Mr. Woods said, a few days since, he had 
never met with a boy who was quicker at his mathe. 

"Oh! All Mr. Wood's geese are swans. I dare say there 
have been other boys who were quite aa clever. I do not 
believe in non-pareils, Beulah." 

" You surprise me, Maud — you, whom I always supposed 
such a friend of Bob's I He thinks everything you do, too, 
so perfect ! Now, this very evening, he was looking at the 
sketch you have made of the Knoll, and he protested he did 
not know a regular artist in England, even, that would have 
done it better," 

Maud stole a glance at her sister, while the latter was 
speaking, from ujider her cap, and her cheeks now fairly 
put the riband to shame; but her smile was still saucy and 
wilful. 

" Oh nonaeose," she said — " Bob 's no judge of draw- 
ings-^T-He scarce knows a tree from a horse !" 

" I 'm surprised to hear you say so, Maud," said the 
generous- minded and affectionate Beulah, who could see no 
imperfection in Bob; "and that of your brother. When 
no taught j/ou to draw, you thought him well skilled as an 
»rtist." 

"Did IT — I dare say I'm a capricious creature — but, 
somehow, I don't regard Bob, just as I used to. Ho has 
been away from us so much, of late, you know — and the 
urmy makes men so formidable — and, they are not like ua, 
vou know — and, altogether, I think Bob excessively 
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" Well, I 'm glad mamma don't hear this, Maud, Shb 
looks upon her son, now he is a major, and Iwenty-seven, 
just as she used to look upon him, when he was in pelli- 
coals — nay, I think she considers us all exactly as so many 
Ifttle children." 

" She is a dear, gopd mother, I know," said Mpud, with 
emphasis, tears starting to her eyes, involuntarily, almost 
impetuously — " whatever she says, does, wishes, hopes, or 
thinks, is right." 

" Oh ! I knew you would come to, as soon as there was a 
question about mbtherl Well, for my part, I have no such 
horror of men, as not to feel juat as much tenderness for 
father or brother, as I feel for mamma, herself." 

" Not for Bob, Beulah. Tenderness for Bob ! Why, my 
dear sister, thai is feeling tenderness for a Major of Foot, 
a very different thing from feeling it for one's mother. As 
for papa — dear me, he is glorious, and I do so love him I" 

" \ou ought to, Maud ; for you were, and I am not cer- 
tam that you are not, at this moment, his darling," 

It was odd that this was said without the least thought, 
on the part of the speaker, that M d as no her natural 
lister — that, in fact, she was no n he ea decree related 
to hei by blood. But so closely and jud cosy had captain 
and Mrs Wilioughby managed 1 e a Fa o heir adopted 
child, that neither tjiey themselves Beu ah no he inmates 
of the family or household, ever o ^h of he but as of a 
real daughter of her nominal parents. As for Beulah, her 
feelings wtre so simple and sincere, that they were even 
beyond the ordinary considerations of delicacy, and she took 
precisely the same liberties with her titular, as she would 
have done with a nat ral s'sler. Maud alone, of ail in the 
Hu(, remembered her b rtl a id submitted to some of its 
most obvious consen en es As respects the captain, the 
idea never crossed her n nd that she was adopted by him; 
as respects her other she filled to her, in every sense, that 
sacred charac er Be lab loo was a sister, in thought and 
deed ; hut, Bob he had so changed, had been so many years 
Beparaled from her, had once actually called her Miss 
Meredith — somehow, she knew not how herself — it was 
fully six years since she had begun to remember that be 
was not her brother. 
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•' As for my falhfer," said Maud, rising h m d 

speaking with slartliug emphasis — "I II y I Zoo 

him — 1 worship him !" 

" Ah ! I know that well enough. Ma 1 d y he 

trulh, you are a couple of idolators, bet y M na 

says this, sometimes ; though she owps h j 1 

But it would pain her escessively to he 1 y d do 
feel towards Bob, just as we all feel." 

" But, ought I ? — Beulah, I cannot !" 

" Ought you ! — Why not, Maud? Are you in. your senses, 
child 1" 

"But — you know — I'm sure — you ought to remen> 

" What?" demanded Beulah, really frightened at the 

" That I am fwt his real — true — bom sister !" 

This was the first time in their lives, either had ever 
alluded to the fact, in the other's presence. Beulah turned 
pale; she tremhlcd all over, as if in an ague; then she 
luckily burst into tears, else she might have fainted. 

"Beulah — my sister — my own sister!" cried Maud, 
throwing herself into the arms of the distressed girl, 

" Ah ! Maud, you are, you shall for ever be, my only, 
only sister." 



CHAPTER VI. 

O! It is great for our country to die, where ranks are conlendingt 
Bright k the wreath of our fame ; GJory awails us for aje— 

Glory, tliat never is dim, shining on with light.never ending— 
Glorj, that never shall iade, never, O '. never away. 

Percival. 

NoTwiTHSTAHniHG the startling intelligence that had so 
unexpectedly reached it, and the warm polominnl conflict 
that had been carried on within its walls, the night passed 
peacefully over the roof of the Hutted Knoll. At the return 
of dawn, the two Plinys, both the Smashes, and all ihfl 
menials wei'e again afoot ; and, ere long, Mike, Saucy Nick 
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Joel, and ihe rest were seen astir, in the open fields, or in 
the miirgin of the woods. Caltle were fed, cows wiillied 
fires lighted, and everything pursued ifs course, in the order 
of May. The three wenches, as female negroes were then 
tfirmed, ex officio, in America, opened their throats, as waa 
usual at that hour, and were heard singing at "(heir labours, 
in a way nearly to deaden the morning carols of the tenants 
of the forest. Mart',' in particular, would have drowned the 
roar of Niagara. The explain used to call her his clarion. 

In due time, the superiors of the household made their 
appearance. Mrs. Willoughby was the first out of her room, 
aS was ever the case when there was anything to be done. 
On Ihe present occasion, the " failed caif" was to be killed, 
not in honour of the return of a prodigal son, however, but 
in behalt'of one who was the pride of her eyes, and the joy 
of her heart. The breakfast that she ordered was just the 
sort of breakfast, that one must visit America to witness. 
France can set forth a very scientific dejeuner d, la four- 
chette, and England has labouredand ponderous imitations ; 
but, for the spontaneous, superabundant, unsophisticatei, 
natural, all-sufficing and all-subduing morning's meal, take 
.America, in a betler-class house, in fhe country, and you 
reach fhe ne plvx ultra, in that sort of thing. Tea, coffee, 
and chocotale, of which the first and last were excellent, 
and the second respectable ; ham, fish, eggs, toast, cakes, 
rolls, marmalades, &c, &c. &c., were thrown together in 
noble confiision ; frequently occasioning the guest, as Mr. 
WooiJs naively confessed, an utter co'hfuaion of mind, as 
to which he was to attack, when all were inviting and 
eftch would be welcome. 

Leaving Mrs. Willoughby in deep consultation with Mari' 
on the subject of this feast, we will next look after the two 
sweet girls whom we so abruptly deserted in the last chap> 
ler. When Maud's glowing cheeks were first visible that 
morning, signs of tears might have been discovered on thero, 
as the traces of (he dew are found on the leaf of the rose^ 
but they completely vanished under the duties of (he toilet, 
and she came forth from her chamber, bright and cloudless 
as the glorious May-morning, which had returned to cheer 
the solitude of the manor, Beulah followed, tranquil, bland. 
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and mild as ihe day itself, the living image of t!ie purity of 
Boul, and deep affections, of hu* houesl nature. 

The sisters wenl inlo the break fasl-room, where they had 
little lady-like offices of their owd to discharge, too, id ho 
nour of the guest ; each employing herself in decorating the 
table, and in seeing that it wanted nothing in Ihe proprie- 
ties As their pleasing tasks were fulfilled, the discourse 
did not flag belv^een them. Nothing, however, had heea 
said, that made the smallest allusion to the conversilion of 
the past night. Neither lelt any wish to revi\e that ubj ct 
and, as for Maud, bitterly did she regret ever hav n^ b oach 
edit. At times, her cheeks burned with blu'-hes as sle 
recalled her words; and yet she scarce knew the reason 
why. The feeling of Beulah was dilTerent bhe wondered 
her sister could evei think she wis a Meiedith and not a 
Willoughby. At times shf feared some unfortunate over 
sight of her own, some c-ireless allision, or indiscreet act, 
might have served to remind Maud of the ciri-umotances of 
her real birth. Yet there was nothing in the last likely to 
awaken unpleasant reflections, apart Irom the circumstance 
that she was not truly a child of (he family into which she 

iad been transplanted. The Merediths were, at least, as 
Donourable a family as the WiUoughbys, in the ordinary 
worldly view of the matter; nor was Maud, by any means, 
a dependant, in the way of money. Five thousand pounds, 
in the English funds, had been settled on her, by the mar- 
riage articles of her parents ; and twenty years of careinl 
husbandry, during which every shilling had been scrupu- 
lously devoted to accumulation, had quite doubled (he origi- 
;iai amount. So far from being penniless, therefore, Maud's 
fortune was. often alluded to by the captain, in a jocular 
way, as if purposely to remind her that she had (he means 
of independence, and duties connected with it. It is true, 
Maud, herself, had no suspicion that she had been educated 
altogether by her " father," and thai her own money had 
not been used for this purpose. To own the truth, she 
thought little about it ; knew little about it, beyond the fact, 
that she had a fortune of her own, into the possession of 
which she must step, when she attained her majority. How 
she came by it, even, was a question slie never asked 

hough there were moments when tender regrets and afiec- 
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tiooate melancholy would come over her heart, a* slw 
thought of her natural parenis, and of iheir early deaths. 
Still, Maud implicitly reposed on the captain .and Mrs. 
Wilioughby, as on a father and mother ; and it was not 
owing to tliem, or anything connected with their love, treat- 
ment, words, or thoughts, that she was reminded that tbej 
were not so in very fact, as well as in tenderness. 

*' Bob will think you made these plum sweetmeats, Beu. 
lah," said Maud, with a saucy smile, as she placed a glass 
plale on the table — " He never thinks I can make anything 
of this sort ; and, as he is so fond of plums, he will be cer- 
tain to taste them ; then you will come in for (he praise !" 

" You appear to think, that praise he must. Perhaps he 
may not fancy them good." 

" If I thought so, 1 would take them away this ioslant," 
cried Maud, standing in the attitude of one in doubt. " Bob 
does not think much of such things in girls, for he says 
ladies need nol be cooks ; and yet when one does make a 
thing of this sort, one would certainly like to have it laell 

" Set your heart at ease, Maud ; the plums are delicious 
— much the best we ever had, and we are rather famous for 
them, you know. I '11 answer for it. Bob will pronounce 
them the best he has ever tasted," 

" And if he shouldn't, why should I care — that is, not 
very much — about it. You know they are the first 1 evet 
made, and one may be permitted to fail on a first effort. 
Besides, a man Tnay go to England, and see fine sights, and 
live in great hpuses, and all that, and not understand when 
he has good plum sweetmeats before him, and when bad, I 
dare say there are many colonelt in the army, who are 
ignorant on this point," 

Beulah laughed, and admitted the truth of the remajk ; 
though, in her secret mind, she had almost persuaded her- 
self that Bob knew everything. 

" Do you not think our brother improved in appearance, 
Maud," she asked," after a short pause. " The visit to Eng- 
land has done him that service, at least." 

" I don't see it, Beulah — I see no change. To me. Bob 
's just the same to-day, that he has ever been ; that is, ever 
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since he grew to he a man — wi h b y ae, it is dif- 

ferent. Kver since he was mad cap I m an." 

As major Willoughby had re 1 d h k the day he 

was one-and-twenly, the reade d d the precise 

date when Maud began to take h p of his ap- 

pearance and character. 

" I am surprised to hear you y M d Papa says 
he is better ' set up,' as he calls by 1 b 1 h drill, and 
that he looks altogelhor more lik Id h he did-" 

"Bob has always had a martial look!" cried Maud, 
quickly — " He got that in garrison, when a boy," 

" If so, ! hope he may never lose it !" said the subject of 
the remark, himself, who had entered the room uuperceived, 
and overheard this speech. " Being a soldier, one would 
wish to look like what he is, my little critic." 

The kiss that followed, and that given to Beulah, were 
no more than the usual morning salutations of a brother to 
his sisters, slight touches of rosy cheeks ; and yet Maud 
blushed ; for, as she said to herself, she had been taken by 
surprise, 

" They say listeners never hear good of themselves," an- 
swered Maud, with a vivacity that betokened confusion. 
" Had you come a minute sooner, master Bob, it might have 
been an advantage." 

" Oh ! Beulah's remarks I do not fear ; so long as I get 
off unscathed from yours, Miss Maud, I shall think myself 
Et lucky fellow. But what haS' brought mc and my training 
into discussion, this morning?" 

" It is natural for sisters to speak about their brother after 
so long " 

" Tell him nothing about it, Beulah," interrupted Maud. 
"Let him listen, and eaves-drop, and find out as he -^ay, 
if he would learn our secrets. There, major Willoughby, I 
hope that is a promise of a breakfast, which will satisfy even 
your military appetite !" 

" It looks well, indeed, Maud — and there, I perceive, are 
some of Beulah's excellent plums, of whirh I am so fond — 
' know they were made especially for me, and I must kias 
you, oyster, for this proof of remembrance " 

B'jiiiah, to whose simple mind it seemed iniustice to ap 
pr'.iinale credit that belonged to another, was about to tell 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



02 THE HUTTED KNOliL. 

the truth ; but an imploring gesture from her siyler induced 
her to smile, and receive the salute in silence, 

" Has any one seen captam Willonghby and parson 
Woods this morning f" inquired the major. "I left them 
desperately engaged in discussion, and I really feel some 
appreheosioa as to the remains left oa the field of battle." 

" Here they both come," cried Maud, glad lo find the dis- 
course taking so complete a change ; " and there is mamma, 
followed by Pliny, to tell Bculah to take her station at the 
coffee, while I go to the chocolate, leading the tea to the 
only hand that can make it so that my lathei will drmk it." 

The parties mentioned entered the loom, in the order 
named ; the usual salutations followed, and all took their 
seats at table. Captain Willoughby was silent and thought- 
ful at first, leaving his son to rattle on, in a nay that beto- 
kened care, in his view of the matter, quite as much as it 
oetokened light-hearted ness in those of hi= mother and sis- 
ters. The chaplain was rather more communicative than 
his friend; but he, too, seemed restless, and desirous of 
arriving at some point that was not fiktly to come upper- 
most, in such a iamily parly. At length, the impulses of 
Mr. Woods got the better of his discretion, even, and he 
could conceal his thoughts no longer, 

" Captain Willoughby," he said, in a sort of apologetic, 
and yet simple and nnturni manner, " I have done little 
since we parted, seven hours siftce, but think of the matter 
under discussion," 

" If you have, my dear Woods, there has been a strong 
sympathy between us; ! have scarcely slept. I may say I 
have thought of nothing else, myself, and am glad you have 
broached the subject, again." 

" I was about to say, my worthy sir, that reflection, and 
my pillow, and your sound and admirable arguments, have 
produced an entire change in my sentiments. I (hink, now, 
altogether with you." 

" The devil you do. Woods !" cried the captain, looking 
up from his bit of dry toast, in astonishment. " Why, my 
dear fellow — this is odd — excessively odd, if the truth must 
be said, — To own the real stale of the case, chaplain, you 
have won me over, and I was just about to make proper 
acknowledgments of your victory !" 
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It need scarcely be added that the rest bf the company 
ivere not a little amazed at the% ricbs-concessions, while 
Maud was exceedingly amused As for Mrs. Willoiighby, 
nothing laughable ever occurred in connection with ber 
husband j and thea she would as soon think of assailing the 
church itself, as to ridicule one of its ministers. Beuiah 
could see nothing hut what was right in her father, at least ; 
and, as for the major, he fell too much concerned at this 
unexpected admission of his father's, to perceive anything 
but the error. 

" Have you not overlooked the injunction of scripture, 
my excellent friend?" rejoined the chaplain. "Have you 
left to the rights of Csesar, all their weight and authority? 
'The king's name Is a tower of strength.'" 

" Have not you, Woods, forgotten the superior claims of 
reason and right, over those of accident and birth — that 
man is to be considered as a reasoning being, lo be go- 
verned by principles and ever-varying facts, and not a 
mere animai left to the control of an instinct that perishes 
with its usefulness?" 

" What can they mean, mother?" whispered Maud, scarce 
able to repress the laughter that came so easily to one with 
a keen sense of the ludicrous. 

" They have been arguing about the right of parliament 
to tax the colonies, I believe, my dear, and oner-persuaded 
each other, that's all. I^is odd, Robert, that Mr. Woods 
should convert your father." 

" No, my dearest mother, it is something even more se- 
rious than that." By this time, the disputants, who sat 
opposite each other, were fairly launched into the discus- 
sion, again, and heeded nothing that passed — " No, dearest 
mother, it is far worse than even that. Pliny, tell my man 
to brush the hunting-jacket — and, see he has his breakfast, 
in good style — he is a grumbling rascal, and will give the 
house a bad character, else — you need not come back, until 
we ring for you — yes, mother, yes dearest ^rls, Ihis is a 
far more serious matter than you suppose, though it ought 
not to be mentioned idly, among the people. God knows 
now they may take it — and bad news flies swift enough, of 
■laelf." 

" Merciful Providence I" exclaimed Mrs. Willoughby- 
« What can vou mean, mv sonl" 
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" 1 mean, mother, thai civil war has actually commenced 
in the colonies, and that the people of your blood and race 
are, in open arms, against the people of my father's native 
country — in a word, against me." 

" How can that he, Robert 1 Who would dare to strike a 
blow against the king?" 

" When men get excited, and their passions are once IB* 
flamed, they will do much, my mother, that they might not 
dream of, else." 

" This must be a mistake ! Some evil-disposed person 
has told you (his, Robert, knowing your attachment to llie 

" I wish it were so, dear madam ; but my own eyes have 
'Been — I may say my own flesh has felt, the contrary." 

The major (hen related what had happened, letting his 
auditors into the secret of the true slate of the country. It 
is scarcely necessary to allude to the degree of consternation 
and pain, with which he was heard, or to the grief which 
succeeded. 

" You spoke of j ourself, dear Bob," said Maud, naturally, 
and with strong feeling — " You were not hurt, in this cruel, 
cruel battle." 

" [ ought not lo have mentioned if, although I did cer- 
tainly receive a smart contusion — nothing more, I assure 
you — here in the shoulder, and it now scarcely inconve- 

By this time all were listening, curiosity and interest 
having silenced even the disputants, especially as this was 
the first they had heard of the major's casualty. Then 
neither felt the zeal which had warmed him in the previous 
contest, but was better disposed to turn aside from its pur- 

" I hope.it did not send you to the rear. Bob?" anxiously 
inquired the father. 

'■ I vias in the rear, sir, when I got the hurt," answered 
the major, laughing. " The rear is the post of honour, on a 
retreat, you know, my dear father ; and I believe our march 
scarce deserves another name," 

" That is hard, too, on king's troops ! What sort of 
fellows had you to oppose, my son V 

" A rather intrusive set, sir. Their object was to persuade 
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as lo go into Boston, as fast as possible ; and, il was a (it^le 
dilficult, at times, not to listen to their arguments, if my 
Lord Percy had not come out, with a strong party, and two 
pieces of artillery, we might Dot have stood il much loager 
Oui men were fagged like hunted deer, and the day proved 
oppressively hoi." 

" Artillery, too I" exclaimed the captain, his military 
pride reviving a little, to unsettle his last convictions of 
duty. "Did you open your columns, and charge your 
enemies, io line?" 

" It would have been charging air. No sooner did we 
halt, than our foes dispersed ; or, no sooner did we renew 
the march, than every line of wall, along our route, became 
a line of hostile muskets. I trust you will do us justice, 
sir — you know the regiments, and can scarce think they 
misbehaved." 

" British troops seldom do that ; although I have known il 
happen. No men, however, are usually more steady, and 
then these provincials are formidable as skirmishers. In 
that character, I know them, loo. What has been the effect 
of all this on the country, Bob? — You told us something of 
it last night; complete the history." 

" The provinces are in a tumult. As for New England, 
a flame of fire could scarce be more devastating ; though I 
think this colony is less excited. Still, here, men are arm- 
ing in thousands." 

" Dear me — dear me" — ejaculated the peacefully -inclined 
chaplain — " that human beings can ihus be inclined lo self 
destruction 1" 

" Is Tryon active? — What do the royal authorities, all 
this time?" 

" Of course they neglect nothing feasible ; but, they must 
principally rely on the loyalty and influence of the gentry, 
until succour can arrive from Europe. If Ikat fail them, 
flieir difficulties wi!l be much increased," 

Captain Willoughby understood his son ; he glanced to- 
wards his unconscious wife, as if to see how far she fell 
with him. 

"Our own families are divided, of course, much as they 
have been in the previous discussions," he adtted. " The 
De Lanceys, Van Cortlan^ts, Philjpses, Bayards, and moat 
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of thut town connection, with a large portion of the LoDg 
Island families, I should think, are with the crown ; while 
(lie Livingstons, Morrises, Schuylers, Rensselbers, and Cheir 
friends, go with the colony. Is not this the maoaer in which 
they are divided V 

" With some limitations, sir. All the De Lanceys, witii 
most of their strong connections and influence, are with «» — 
with the king, I meau — while all the Livicgslons and Mor- 
rises are against us. The other families are divided — rm 
with the Corllandls, Schuylers, and Rensselaers. It is for- 
tunate for the Pairoon, that he is a hoy," 

"Why so, Bob?" Esked the captain, looking inquiringly 

" Simply, sir, that bis great estate may Dot be confiscated. 
So many of his Bear conceclions are against us, that he 
could hardly escape the contamination ; and the conse- 
quences would be inevitable," 

" Do you consider that so certain, sir? As there are two 
sides to the question, may there not be two resuils to the 
war?" 

"I think not, sir. England is no power to be defied by 
colonies insignificant as these." 

" This is well enough for a king's officer, major Wil- 
loughby ; but ail large bodies of men are formidable when 
they are right, and nations — these colonies are a nation, in 
extent and number — are not so easily put down, when the 
spirit of liberty is up and doing among them." 

The major listsned to his father with pain and wonder. 
The captain spoke earnestly, and there was a flush about 
his fine countenance, that gave it sternness and authority. 
Unused to debate with his father, especially when the latter 
was in such a mood, the son remained silent, though hia 
mother, who was thoroughly loyal in her heart — meaning 
loyal as appfied lo a sovereign — and who had the utmost 
confidence in her husband's tenderness and consideration 
for herself, was not so scrupulous. 

" Why, Willoughby," she cried, " you really incline to 
rebellion ! I, even I, who was born in the colonies, think 
•hem very wrong to resist their anointed king, and sove- 
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" you have a true colonist's admiration of home. But [ was 
old enough, when I left England, to appreciate what I saw 
and knew, and cannot feel ali this provincial admiration." 

" But surely, my dear captain, England is a very great 
country," interrupted the chaplain — "a'prodigious country; 
one that can claim all our respect and love. Look at the 
church, now, the purified continuation 'of the ancient visible 
authprily of Christ on earth ! It is the consideration of this 
church that has subdued my natural love of birth-place, and 
altered my sentiments." 

" All very tcue, and all very well, in your mouth, chap- 
lain; yet even the visible church may err. This doctrine 
of divine right would have kept the Stuarts on the throne, 
and it is not even English doctrine ; much leas, then, need 
it be American. I am no Cromwellian, no republican, that 
wishes to oppose the throne, in order to destroy it. A good 
king is a good thing, and a prodigious blessing to a country ; 
still, a people needs look to its political privileges if it wish 
to preserve them. You and I will discuss this matter ano- 
ther time, parson. There will be plenty of opportunities," 
he added, rising, and smiling good-huroouredly ; " I mit^t, 
now, call my people together, and let them know this news. 
It is not fair to conceal a civil war." 

" My dear air !" exclaimed the major, in concern — " are 
you not wrong 1 — precipitate, I mean — Is it not better to 
preserve the secret, to give yourself time for reflection— ^o 
await events? — I can discover no necessity for this haste. 
Should you see things differently, hereafter, an incautious 
word uttered at this moment might bring much motive for 

" I have thought of all this. Bob, during the night — for 
hardly did I close my eyes — and you cannot change my 
pui-pose. It is honest to let my people know how matters 
stand; and, so far from .being hazardous, as ynu seem to 
think, I consider it wise. God knows what time will bring 
forth ; but, in every, or any event, fair-dealing can scarcely 
injure him who practises it. I have already sent directions 
lo have the whole settlement collected on the lawn, at thn 
ringing of the bell, and I expect every moment we shaiJ 
hear the summons." 
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Against this decision there was no appeal. Mild and in- 
dulgent as the captain habitually was, his authority was not 
to be disputed, when he chose to exercise it. Some doubts 
arose, and the father participated in them, for a moment, as 
to what might be tlie eiffeci on the major's fortunes ; for, 
should a very patriotic spirit arise among the men, two- 
thirds of whom were native Americans, and w hat was more, 
from the eastern colonies, he might be detained , or, at Jeast, 
betrayed on his return, and dehvered into the hands of the 
revolted authorities. This was a very serious consideration, 
end it detained the captain in the house, some time after the 
people were assembled, debating the chances, in ihe bosom 
of his own family. 

" We exaggerate the daoge h p at length, ex- 

claimed. " Most of these men ha be h ue for years, 

and I know not one among th m who I h nk would wish to 
injure me, or even you, my son ml w y There is far 
more danger in attempting to de e e h m ban in making 
them confidants. I will go ou and li h oth ; then we 
shall, at least, have the secu f If pp obation. If 

you escape the danger of bei Id by N k, my son, I 

think you have little to fear fr m an h 

" By Nick !" repeated half-a d z n e. n surprise — ■ 
" Surely, father — surely, Willoughby — surely, my dear cap- 
tain, you cannot suspect as old and tried a follower, as the 
Tuscarora!" 

" Ay, he is an old follower, certainly, and he has been 
punished often enough, if he has not been tried. I have 
never suffered my distrust of that fellow to go to sleep — it la 
unsafe, with an Indian, unless you have a strong hold on 
his gratitude." 

"But, Willoughby, he it was who found this manor for 
us," rejoined the wife. "Without him, we should never 
have been the owners of this lovely place, this beaver-dam, 
and all else that we so much enjoy." 

"True, my dear; and without good golden guineas, wo 
should not have had Nick." 

" But, sir, I pay as liberally as he can wish," observed 
the major. " If bribes will buy him, mine are as good as 
Wiethe r's." 

" We shall see — under actual c 
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sliall be, in every respect, safer, by keeping nothing back, 
than by telling all to the people," 

The captain now put on -his hat, and issued through the 
undefended gate-way, followed by every iiidividuul of hia 
family. As the summons had been general, when the 
Wiiloughbys and the chaplain appeared oo the lawn, every 
living soul of that isolated settlement, even to infants in the 
arms, was collected there. The captain commanded the 
profound respect of all his dependants, though a few among 
them did not love him. The lault was not bis, however, 
but was inherent rather in the untoward characters of the 
disaffected themselves. His habits of authority were un. 
suited to their habits of a presuming equality, perhaps; and 
it is impossible for the comparatively powerful and affluent 
to escape the envy and repinings of men, who, unable to 
draw the real distinctions that separate the gentleman from 
the low-minded and grovelling, impute their advantages to 
accidents and money. But, even the few who permitted this 
malign and corrupting tendency to inflvieoce their feelings, 
could not 4eny that their master was just and benevolent, 
though he did not always exhibit this justice and benevo- 
lence precisely in the way best calculated to soothe their 
own craving self-love, and exaggerated notions of assumed 
natural claims. In a word, captain Willoughby, in the eyea 
of a few unquiet and bloated imaginations among his people, 
was obnoxious to the imputation of pride ; and this because 
he saw and fell the consequences of education, habits, man- 
ners, opinions aiid sentiments that were hidden from those 
who not only bad no perception of their existence, but who 
had no knowledge whatever of the qualities that brought 
them into being. Pope's familiar line of " what can we 
reason but from what we know?" is peculiarly applicable 
to persons of this class ; who are ever for dragging all things 
down to standards created by their own ignorance; and 
who, slaves of the basest and meanest passions, reason as 
if they were possessors of all the knowledge, sensibilities 
and refinements of thoir own country and times. Of this 
class of men, comes the ordinary demagogue, a wretch 
equally incapable of selling an example of any of the higher 
qualities, in his own person or practice, and of appreciating 
it when exhibited by others. Such men .abound under sK 
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systems where human liberty is highly privileged, being [he 
moral fungi of freedom, as the rankest weeds are known to 
be the troublesome and baDeful productions of (he richest 

It was no unusual thing for the people of the Hutted Knoll 
lo be collected, in the manner we have described. We are 
writing of a period, that the present enlightened generation 
is apt to confound with the darker ages of American know- 
ledge, in much that relates to social usages at least, though 
it escaped the long-buried wisdom of the Mormon bible, and 
Miller's interpretations of the prophecies. In that day, men 
were not so silly as to attempt to appear always wise ; but 
some of the fetes and festivals of our Anglo-Saxon ancestors 
were still tolerated among us ; the all-absorbing and all- 
swallowtTig jubilee of " independence- day" not having yel 
overshadowed everything else in the shape of a holiday. 
Now, captain Willoughby had brought with him to the 
colonies the love of festivals that is so much more prevalent 
in the old world than in the new ; and it was by no means 
an uncommon thing for him to call his people together, to 
make merry on a birth-day, or the anniversary of some 
battle in which he had been one of the victors. When he 
appeared on the !awn, on the present occasion, therefore, it 
was expected he was about to meet them with some such 
announcement. 

The inhabitants of the manor, or the estate of the Hutted 
Knoll, might be divided into three great physical, and we 
might add moral categories, or races, viz : the Anglo-Saxon, 
the Dutch, both high and low, and the African. The tirst 
was the most numerous, including the families of the millers, 
most of the mechanics, and that of Joel Strides, the land- 
overseer; the second was composed chiefly of labourers; 
and the last were exclusively household servants, with the 
exception of one of the Plinys, who was a ploughman, 
though permitted to live with his kinsfolk in the Hut. 
These divisions, Maud, in one of her merry humours, had 
nick-named the three tribes ; while her father, to make the 
enumeration complete, had classed the Serjeant, Mike, and 
Jamie Allen, as supernumeraries. 

The three tribes, and the three supernumeraries, then, 
were all collected on the lawn, as the captain and hia family 
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apinwielied. By a sort of secret instinct, too, they had 
divided tliemselves into knots, the Dutch keeping a little 
aloof from the Yankees ; and the blacks, almost as a matter 
of religion, standing a short distance in the rear, as became 
people of their colour, and slaves. "Mike and Jamie, how- 
ever, had got a sort of neutral position, between the two 
great divisions of the whiles, asif equally indifferent to their 
dissensions or antipathies, in this manner all parties stood, 
impatiently awaiting an announcement that had been so 
long delayed. The captain advanced to the front, and re- 
moving ills hat, a ceremony he always observed on similar 
occasions, and which had the effect to make his listeners 
imitate his own courtesy, he addressed the crowd. 

" When people live together, in a wilderness like liiis," 
commenced the captain, " there ought to be no secrets be- 
tween them, my friends, in matters that touch the common 
interests. We are like men on a remote island ; a sort of 
colony of our own ; and we must act fairly and frankly by 
each other. In this spirit, then, I am now about to lay be- 
fore you, all that I know myself, concerning an affair of the 
last importance to the colonies, and lo the empire." Here 
Joel pricked up his ears, and cast a knowing glance at ' the 
miller,' a countryman and early neighbour of his own, who 
had charge of the grinding for the settlement, and who went 
by that appellation 'par excellence f "You all know," 
continued the captain, " that, there have been serious ditfi- 
cukies between the colonies and parliament, now, for more 
than ten years ; difficulties that have been, once or twice, 
partially settled, but which have as often broken out, in some 
new shape, as soon as an old quarrel was adjusted." 

Here the captain paused a moment ; and Joel, who was 
the usual ^pokeaman of ' the people,' took an occasion to 
put a question 

" The ciptam means, I s'pose," he said, in a sly, half- 
honest, half lesuitLcal manner, "the right of parliament to 
lax us \mericans, without our own consent, or our having 
nny membprs m their hgygiatoore?" 

" I mean what you say. The tax on lea, the shutting the 
port of -Boston, and other steps, have brought lai^er bodies 
of the king's troops among us, than have been usual, Boslon, 
OS you probably know, has had a strong garrison, now, for 
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some months. About six weeks since, the commander-in- 
chief sent a detachment out as far as Concord, in New 
Hampshire, lo destroy certain stores. This detachment had 
a meeting witii the minute-men, and blood was drawn. A 
running fight ensued, in which several rmiidreds have been 
killed and wounded ; and I think 1 know both sides suffi- 
ciently well, to predict that a long and bloody civil war is 
begun. These are facts you should know, and accordingly 
I tell them to you." 

This simple, but explicit, account was received very dif- 
ferently, by the different listeners. Joel Strides leaned for- 
ward, with intense interest, so as not lo lose a syllable. 
Most of the New Englahders, or Yankees, paid great atten- 
tion, and exchanged meaning glances with each other, when 
the captain had got through. As for Mike, he grasped a 
shillelah that he habitually carried, when not at work, look- 
ing round, as if waiting for orders from the captain, on 
whom to begin. Jamie was thoughtful and grave, and, once 
or twice, as Ihe captain proceeded, he scratched his head in 
doubt. The Dutch seemed curious, but bewildered, gaping 
at each other like men who might make up (heir minds, if 
you would give them time, but who certainly had not yet. 
As for the blacks, (heir eyes began to open like saucers, 
when they heard of.the quarrel ; when it got lo the blows, 
their mouths were all grinning with the delight of a thing 
so exciting. At the mention of the number of Jhe dead, 
however, something like awe passed over them, and changed 
their countenances to dismay. Nick alone was indifferent. 
By the cold apathy of bis manner, the captain saw at once 
that the battle of Lexington had not been a secret to the 
Tuscarora, when he commenced his own account. As the 
captain always encouraged a proper familiarity in his de- 
pendants, he now told them he was ready to answer any 
questions they might think expedient to put to him, in grati- 
fication of their natural curiosity. 

"I s'pose this news comes by the major?" asked Joel. 
" You may well suppose thai, Strides. My son is here, 
and -we have no other means of getting it." 

" Will yer honour be wishful that we shoulther -our fire- 
arms, and go out and fight one of them sides, or t'other^ 
demanded Mike. 
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" I Wish oolbing of ihe sort, O'Hearn, It will be time 
(inough for us to take a decided part, when we get better 
ideas of what is really going on." 

" Doea'nt the captain, then, think matters have got fat 
enough towards a head, for ihe- Americans to make up their 
minds conclusively, as it might he ?" put in Joel, in his very 
worst manner, 

" I think it will be wiser for us all to remain where we 
are, and as we are. Civil war is a serious matter, Strides, 
and no man should rush blindly into its dangers and difS- 
culties." 

Joel looked at the miller, and the miller looked a( Joel. 
Neither said anything, however, at the time. Jamie Allen 
had been out in the ' forty-five,' when thirty years younger 
cban he was that day ; and though he had his predilections 
and antipathies, circumstances had taught bini prudence. 

" Will the pairliament, think ye, no be bidding the sol- 
diery to wark their will on the puir unairmed folk, up and 
down the country, and they not provided with the means to 
resist them?" 

" Och, Jamie !" interrupted Mike, who did not appear to 
deem it necessary lo treat this matter with even decent re- 
spect — " where will be yer valour and stomach, to ask sich 
a question as that ! A man is always reathy, when he baa 
bis ar-r-ms and legs free lo act accorlhing lo natur'. Whai 
would a rigiment of throopsdo ag'in the likes of sich a place 
as this ? I 'm sure it 's tin years I 've been in it, and I 've 
niver been able lo find my way out of it. Set a souldier to 
rowing on the lake forenent ihe rising suu, with orders lo 
get to the other ind, and a pretty job he 'd make of march- 
ing on that same ! I knows it, for I 've thried it, and it is 
not a new beginner that will make much of sich oara ; 
barnng he knows nothin' about them." 

This was not very intelligible to anybody but Joel, and kt 
had ceased lo laugh at Mike's voyage, now, some six or 
seven years ; divers other disasters, all having their origin 
in a similar confusion of ideas, bavint;, in the interval, sup- 
nianted that calamity, as il might be, seriatim. Still it was 
ito indication that Mike might be set down as a belligerent, 
who was disposed to follow his leader into the'battle, ivithout 
troubling him with many questions .■. occrning the merits 
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of the quarrel. Nevertheless, Ihe county Leitrira-man ac 
knowledged particular principles, all of which had a certain 
influence on his conduct, whenever he could get at them, to 
render them available. First and foremost, he cordially 
disliked a Yankee ; and he hated an Englishman, both as qd 
oppressor and a heretic ; yet he loved his master and all that 
belonged to him. . These were contradictory feelings, cer- 
tainly ; but Mike was all contradiction, both in theory and 
in practice. 

The Anglg-Saxon tribe now professed a willingness to 
retire, promising to think of Ike matter, a course against 
which Mike loudly protested, declaring he never knew any 
good come of thinking, when matters had got as far as 
blows. Jamie, too, went off scratching his head, and he 
was seen lo make many pauses, that day, between the 
shovels-full of earth he, from time to time, threw aroand 
his plants, as if pondering on what he had heard. As for 
the Dutch, their hour had not come. No one expected them 
to decide the day they first heard of argument. 

The negroes got together, and. began to dwell on the 
marvels of a battle in which so many christians had been 
put to death. Little Smash placed the slain at a few thou- 
sands ; but Great Smash, as better became her loftier appel- 
lation and higher spirit, affirnied that the captain had stated 
hundreds of thousands ; a loss, with less than which, as 
she contended, no great btllle could possibly be fought. 

When the captain was housed, Serjeant Joyce demanded 
an audience ; tjie object of which was simply to ask for 
orderi, without the least reference to principlet. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



Sister, brother, 
All vho hold eacli other dear. 
Each chair is fjll'd — we 're alt al hOMei 
To-night let no colli stranffDr come : 
It is not ollen thus around 
Our old femiliar liearlh we 're found i 
BlesE, then, the meeting and the spot; 
Fw once be every care forgot ; 
Lei gentle Peace assert her power. 
And kind Affection rule the hour ; 

We 're all— all here. 

Sphaqde. 

Although most of the people relived to their dwellings, 
or (heir labours, as sooq as the captain dismissed them, a 
few remained to receive his farther orders. Among these 
last were Joel, the carpenter, and the blacksmith. These 
men now joined the chief of the settlement and his son, wlio 
had lingered near the gateway, in conversation concerning 
the alterations that the present state of things might render 
necessary, in and about the Hut, 

" Joel," observed the captain, when the three meti were 
near enough to hear his orders, " this great change m the 
times will render some changes in our means of defence 
prudent, if not necessary." 

" Does the capfain s'pose the people of the colony will 
attack ug?" asked the wily overseer, with emphasis. 

" Perhaps not the people of the colony, Mr. Strides, for 
we have not yei declared ourselves their enemies ; but there 
are other foes, who are more to be apprehended than the 
people of the colony," 

"I should think Ihe king's troops not Hkely to trouble 
Ibsmselves to ventur' here — the road might prove easier to 
come than to return. Besides, our plunder would scarce 
pav for such a march," 
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"Perhaps not — but there never has yet been a war in 
these colonies that some of the savage tribes were not en- 
gaged in it, before the whites had fairly got themselves into 
line," 

"Do you really think, sir, there can be much serious 
danger o{ihat.'" exclaimed the major in surprise. 

" Beyond a question, my a Th alp ng-knife wiil 
be at work in six months, if it be n t bu y already, should 
one-half of your reports and um a tu n ut to be true. 
Sueh is American history." 

" I rather think, sir, your app h n f r my mother 
and sisters may mislead you. I 1 n t bf 1 e the Ameri- 
can authorities will ever allow th n I t be driven into 
a measure so perfectly horrible and unj t fi ble ; and were 
the English ministry sufficiently u I o principled, to 
adopt the policy, the honest nd gnal n f o humane a 
people would be certqin lo dri th m from p wer," 

As the major ceased ^peak ng h tu n d d caught the 
expression of Joel's counlenan and wa t uck with the 
look of intense interest with wh h th ee watched his 

own warm and sincere manner. 

" Humanity is a very pretty slal king- horse for political 
orations. Bob," quietly returned the father ; " but it will 
scarcely count for much with an old campaigner, God 
send you may come out of this war with the same ingenu- 
ous and natural feelings as you go into it." 

"The major will scarce dread the savages, should he be 
on the side of his nat'ral friends !" remarked Joel ; " and if 
what he says about the humanity of the king's advisers be 
Irue, he will he safe from them." 

" The major will be on the side to which duty calls him, 
Mr. Strides, if it may be agreeable to yiur views of the 
matter," answered the young man, with a little more hau- 
teur than the occasion required. 

The father felt uneasy, and he regretted that his son had 
been so indiscreet ; though he saw no remedy but by draw- 
ing the attention of the men to the matter before them, 

" Neither the real wishes of the people of America, nor of 
the people of England, will avail much, in carrying on this 
war," he said. "Its conduct will fall into the hands of 
those who will Uok more to the ends than to the means; 
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and success will be found a sufficient apology for any wrong. 
This has been (iie history of all the wars of my time, and it 
IS likely to prove the history of this, I fear it will make 
little difference to us on which side we may be in feeling; 
there will be savages to guard against ia either case. This 
-gate must be hung, one of the first things, Joel ; and 1 have 
serious thoughts of placing palisades around the KnolU 
The Hut, well palisaded, would make a work that could not 
be easily carried, without artillery." 

Joel seemed struck with the idea, though it did not appear 
that it was favourably. He stood studying the house and 
the massive gates for a mitiule or IwOf ere he delivered his 
sentiments on the subject. When he did speak, it was a 
good deal more in doubt, than in approbation. 

" It 's all very true, captain," he said ; the house would 
»eem to be a good deal more safe like, if the gates were up; 
but, a body don't know ; sometimes gales be a security, and 
sometimes they isn't. , It all depends on which aide the 
danger comes. Still, as these are made, and finished all to 
banging, it 's 'most a pity, too, they shouldn't be used, if a 
body could find time." 

" The time mtist be found, and the gates be hung," inter- 
rupted the captain, too much accustomed to Joel's doubting, 
'sorl-o'-concluding manner, to be always patient under the 
infliction, "Not only the gates, but the palisades must be 
got out, holes dug, and the circumvailation completed," 

" It must be as the captain says, of course, he being 
master here. But time 's precious in May. There 's half 
our plantin' to be done yet, and some of the ground hasn't 
got the last ploughin'. Harvest won't come without seed- 
time ; for no man, let him be great, or let him be small — 
and it does seem fo me a sort o' waatiu' of the Lord's 
blessin's, to be hangm' gates, and diggin' holes for that — 
the thing the captam mentioned — when there's no visible 
danger in sight to recommend the measure to prudence, as 
it might he." 

" That may be your opinion, Mr Strides, but it is noi 
miue. 1 intend to guard against a visible danger that is out 
of sight, and I will thank you to have these gales nung, thi? 
»ery day." 

"This very day! — The captain's a mind to be nuusical 
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about the malter ! Every hand in the settlement couldn't 
get them gates in Iheir places in less than a week." 

" It appears to me, Strides, you are ' playing on the music,' 
as you call it, yourself, now 1" 

" No, indeed, captain ; them galea will have to be hung 
on the mechanic principle ; and it will take at least two or' 
three days for the carpenter and blacksmith to get up the 
works that's to do "t. Then the hanging, itself, I should 
think would stand u" in hand a day for each side. As for 
the circumvalley, wh^l between (he cuttin', and haulin', and 
diggin', and seltin', that would occupy all hands until ailer 
first hoein'. That is, hoiiiin' would come afore the plantin'." 

" It does not appear I<i mc. Bob, such a heavy job as Joel 
represents ! The gates are heavy, certainly, and may lake 
U9 a day or two ; but, as fnr stockading — I 've seen barracks 
stockaded in, in a week, if I remember right. You know 
something of this — what is your opinion?" 

" That this house can b^ stockaded in, in the lime you 
mention ; and, as I have « strong reluctance to leave the 
family before it is in security, with your permission I will 
remain and superintend the work." 

The offer was gladly accepted, on more accounts than 
one ; and the captain, accustomed to be obeyed when he 
was in earnest, issued his orders forthwith, to let the work 
proceed. Joel, however, was escused, in order that he 
might finish the planting he had commenced, and which'a 
very few hands could complete within the required time. 
As no ditch was necessary, the oo':k was of a very simple 
nature, and the major set about his portion of it without even 
re-eniering the house. 

The first thing was to draw a Mm for a trench some six 
or seven feet deep, that was lo encirclf the whole building, 
at a distance of about thirty yards from the. house. This 
line ran, on each side of the Hut, on the very verge of the 
declivities, rendering the flanks far more secure than tho 
front, where it crossed the lawn on a gently inclining sur 
face. In one hour the major had traced this line, with accu- 
racy ; and he had six or eight men at work with spades, 
digging the trench. A gang of hands was pent into the 
woods, with orders to cut the requisite quantiry of young 
chestnuts ; and, by noon, a load of the material actually 
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appeared on the ground. Still, nothing was done to the 

To own the truth, the captain was now delighted. The 
Bcene reminded him of some in hia military life, and he 
bustled about, giving his orders, with a good deal of the iire 
of youth renewed, taking care, however, in no manner to 
inlerfere with the plans of his son. Mike buried himself 
like a mole, and had actually advanced sever^ll feet, before 
either of the Yankees had got even a fair fooling on the 
bottom of his part of the trench. As for Jamie Alien, he 
went to work with deliberation ; but it was not long before 
his naked gray hairs were seen on a level with the surface 
of the ground. The digging was not hard, though a little 
Blony, and the work proceeded with spirit and success. All 
that day, and the next, and the next, and the next, the Knoll 
appeared alive, earth being cast upward, teams moving, 
carpenters sawing, and labourers toiling. Many of the men 
protested that their work was useless, unnecessary, unlaw- 
ful even ; but no one dared hesitate under the eyes of the 
major, when his father had once-issued a serious command. 
In the mean lime, Joel's planliog was finished, though he 
made many long pauses while al work on the flals, to look 
up and gaze at the scene of activity and bustle that was 
presented at the Knoll. On the fourth day, towards even- 
ing, he was obliged to join the general " bee," with the lew 
hands he had retained with himself. 

Hy this time, the trench was dug, most of (he timber was 
prepared, and the business of setting up the stockade was 
commenced. Each young tree was cut-to the length of 
twenty feet, and pointed at one end. Mortices, lo receive 
•(sross- pieces, were cut at proper distances, and . holes were 
bored to admit the pins. This was all the preparation, and 
the limbers were set in (he trench, pointed ends uppermost. 
Wh«n a sufficient number were thus arranged, a few inches 
from each other, the cross-pieces were pinned on, bringing 
the whole into a single connected frame, or bent. The bent 
was then raised to a perpendicular, and secured, by pound- 
ing the earth around the lower ends of (he timbers. The 
latter process required care and judgment, and it was en- 
Irusle^il to the especial supervision of the deliberate Jamie , 
(he major having discovered that the Yankees, in general, 
10 
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were too imiiaticnt to get on, and to make a show, Serjeant 
Joyce was particularly useful in dressiog the rows of tim- 
ber, and in giving the whole arrangement a military air. 

" Guid wark is far better than quick wark," observed the 
cool-headeo Scotchman, as he moved about among the men, 
" and it 's no the fuss and bustle of acteevity that is to giva 
the captain pleasure. The thing that is well done, ts done 
with the least noise and confusion. Set the stockades mair 
pairpendie'lar, my men," 

" Ay — dress them, too, my lads" — added the venerable 
ex-serjeant. 

*' This is queer planlin', Jamie," put in Joel, " and queerer 
grain will come ol'it. Do you think these young chestnuts 
will ever grow, ag'in, that you put them out in rows, like so 
much corn?" 

" Now it 's no for the growth we does it, Joel, hut to pre- 
sairve the human growth we have. To keep the savage 
bairbers o' the wilderness fra' clippin' our polls before the 
shearin' time o' natur' has gathered us a' in for the hairvest 
of etairnity. They that no like the safely we're makin' for 
them, can gang their way to 'ither places, where they 'II find 
no forts, or stockades to trouble their een." 

" I 'm not critical at all, Jamie, though to my notion a 
much better use for your timber plantation would be to turn 
it into sheds for cattle, in tlje winter months. I can see some 
good in that, but none in this." 

" Bad luck to ye, then, Mislher Sthroddle," cried Mike, 
from the bottom of the trench, where he was using a pound- 
ing instrument with the zealof apaviour — "Bad luck to the 
likes of ye, say 1, Mislher Strides. If ye 've no relish for a 
fortification, in a time of war, ye've only to shoulther yejr 
knapsack, and go out into the open counthry, where ye '11 
have all to yei own satisfaction. Is it forthify the house, 
will we ? That we will, and not a hair of the missuss's 
head, nor of the young ladies' heads, nor of the masther's 
head, though he 'a mighty bald as it is, but not a hair o£all 
their heads shall be harmed, while Jamie, and Mike, and 
the bould ould serjeanl, here, can have their way. I wish 
I had the trench full of yer savages, and a gineral funeral 
we 'd make of the vagabonds ! Och ! They 're the divil'a 
imps, I hear from all sides, and no love do I owe them." 
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■' And yet you 're the bosom friend of Nick, who's any- 
thing but what I call a specimen of his people." 

"Is it Nick ye'reafiher? Well, Nick's half-civilized 
BCcorthin' to yer Yankee manners, and he 's no spicimen, 
at all. Let him hear you call him by sich a name, if ye 
want th rouble," 

Joel walked away, muttering, leaving the labourers in 
doubt whether he relished least the work he was now obliged 
to unite in furthering, or Mike's hit at his own peculiar peo- 
ple. Still the work proceeded, and in one week from the 
day it was commenced, the stockade was complete, its gate 
excepted. The entrance through the palisades was directly 
in front of that to the house, and both passages still remain- 
ed open, one set of gates no* being completed, and the other 
not yet being hung. 

It (vas on a Saturday evening when the last palisade waa 
placed firmly in the ground, and all the signs of the recent 
labour were removed, in order to restore as much of the 
former beauty of the Knoll as possible. It had been a busy 
week ; so much so, indeed, as lo prevent the major from 
holding any of that confidential intercourse with his mother 
and sisters, in which it had been his habit to indulge in for- 
mer visits. The fatigues of the days sent everybody to their 
pillows early ; and the snatches of discourse which passed, 
had been affectionate and pleasant, rather than communica- 
tive. Now that the principal job was so near being finished, 
however, and the rubbish was cleared away, the captain 
Biimmoned the family to the lawn again, to enjoy a delicious 
evening near the close of the winning month of May. The 
season was early, and the weather more bland, than was 
usual, even in that sheltered and genial valley. For the 
first time that year, Mrs. Willoughby consented to order the 
tea-equipage lo he carried to a permanent table that had been 
placed under the shade of a fine elm, in readiness for any 
ftte ehampilre of this simple characler. 

" Come, Wilhelmina, give us a cup of your fragrant 
'lyson, of which we have luckily abundance, tax or no tax. 
I should lose caste, were it known how much American 
treason we have gulped down, in this way ; hut, a little tea, 
up here in the forest, can do no man's conscience any great 
violence, in the long run. I suppose, major Willvughbj, 
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His Majesty's forces do not disdaJQ \ea, in thrse stirring 

" Far from it, sir ; we deem it so loyal to drinlt it, that it 
is said the port and sherry of the different messes, at Boston, 
are getting to be miich neglected. 1 am an admirer of tea, 
for itself, however, caring little about its collateral qualities. 
Farrei" — "turning to his man, who . was aiding Phny the 
elder, in arranging the table — " when you are through here, 
bring out the basket you will find on the toilet, in my 

" True, Bob," observed the mother, smiling — " that basket 
has scarce been treated with civility. Not a syllable of 
thanks have I heard, for all the fine things it contains." 

" My mind has been occupied with care tor your safety, 
dear mother, and that must be my excuse. Now, however, 
there ts an appearance of security which gives one a breath- 
ing-time, and my gratitude receives a sudden impulse. As 
for you, Maud, I regret to be compelled to say that you 
stand convicted of laziness ; not a single thing do I owe to 
your labours, or recollection of me." 

" Is that possible !" exclaimed the captain, who was pour- 
ing water into the tea-pot. " Maud is tlje last person I should 
suspect of neglect of this nature ; I do assure you. Bob, no 
one listens to news of your promotions and movennents with 
more interest than Maud." 

Maud, herself, made no answer. She bent her head aside, 
m a secret consciousness that her sister might alone delect, 
and form her own conclusions concerning Ibc colour that 
she felt warming her cheeks, BuF, Maud's own sensitive 
feelings attributed more to Beulah than the sincere and slm- 
pie- minded girl deserved. So completely was she accustomed 
to regard Robert and Maud as brother and sister, that even 
all which had passed produced no effect in unsettling her 
opinions, or in giving her thoughts a new direclion, JusI 
at this moment Farrei came back, and placed the basket on 
the bench, at the side of his master. 

" Now, my dearest mother, and you, girls" — the major 
had begun to drop the use of the word ' sifters' when ad- 
dressing both the young ladies — " Now, my dearest mother, 
nnd you, girls, I am about to give each her due. In the fii'sl 
place, I confess my own unworthiness, and acknowledge, 
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(hat I do not deserve one-half the kind attention 1 have re- 
ceived iu Ihese various presents, after which we will descend 
to particulars." 

The major, then, exposed every article contained in the 
basket, finding the words " mother" and " Beulah" pinned 
on each, but nowhere any indication that his younger sister 
had even borne him in mind. His father looked surprised 
at this, not to say a little grave ; and he waited, with evident 
curiosity, for the gifts of Maud, as one thing after another 
came up, without any signs of her having recollected ihi) 
absentee, 

" This is odd, truly," observed the father, seriously ; " 
hope. Bob, you have done nothing to deserve this 1 I should 
be sorry to have my little girl affronted !" 

" I assure you, sir, that I am altogether ignorant of any 
act, and I can solemnly protest against any intention, to ^ve 
ofiencc. If guilty, I now pray Maud to pardon me." 

"You have done nothing, Bob — said nothing, Bob — 
thought nothing to offend me," cried Maud, eagerly. 

" Why, then, have you forgotten him, darling, when youi 
mother and sister have done so much in the way of recol- 
lection V asked the captain. 

" Forced gifts, my dear father, are no gifts. I do not like 
to be compelled to make presents," 

This was littered in a way to induce the major to throw 
all the articles back into the basket, as if he wished to get 
rid of the subject, without further comment. Owing to this 
precipitation, the scarf was not seen. Fortunately for Maud, 
who was ready to burst into tears, the service of the tea 
prevented any farther allusion to the matter. 

" You have fold me, major," observed captain Willough- 
by, " that your old regiment has a new colonel ; but you 
have forgotten to mention bis name. I hope it is my old 
messmate, Tom Wallingford, who wrote me he had some 
such hopes last year." 

"General Wallingford has got a light-dragoon regiment — ■ 
general Meredith has my old corps ; he is now in this coun- 
try, at the head of one of Gage's brigades." 

It is a strong proof of the manner in which Maud — ^>laud 
Willoughby, as she was ever termed — had become identified 
with the family of the Hutted Knoll, that, with two excep- 
10* 
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tions, not a person present thought of her, when the n&mi 
of this general Meredith was mentioned ; though, in truth, 
he was the uncle of her tate father. The exceptions were 
the major and herself. The former now never heard the 
name without thinking of his beautiful little playfellow, and 
nominal sister; while Maud, of late, had become curioua 
and even anxious on the subject of her natural relatives. 
Still, a feeling akin to awe, a sentiment that appeared as if 
it would he doing violence to a most solemn duty, prevented 
"ner from making any allusion to her change of thought, in 
the presence of those whom, during childhood, she had 
viewed only as her nearest relatives, and who still continued 
80 to regard her. She would have given the world to ask 
Bob a few questions concerning the kinsman he had men- 
tioned, but could not think of doing so before her mother, 
whatever she might be induced to attempt with the young 
man, when by himself. 

Nick next came strolling along, gazing at the stockade, 
and drawing near the table with an indifference to persons 
and things that characterized his habits. When close to* the 
party he stopped, keeping his eye on the recent works, 

" You see, Nick, I am about to turn soldier again, in my 
old days," observed the captain. " It is now many years 
since you and I have met within a line of palisades. How 
do you like our work?" 

" What you make him for, cap'in 1" 

" So as to be secure against any red-skins who may hap- 
pen to long for our scalps." 

" Why want your scalp? Hatchet hasn't been dug up, 
a-tween us — bury him so deep can't find him in ten, two, 

" Ay, il has long been buried, it is true ; but you red 
gentlemen have a trick of digging it up, with great readi- 
ness, when there is any occasion for it. I suppose you 
know, Nick, that there are troubles in the colonies?" 

" Tell Nick all about him," — answered the Indian, eva- 
sively — "No read — no hear — don't talk much — talk most 
wid I -isher — can't understand what be want— say t'ing one 
way, den say him, anoder." 

" Mike is not very lucid of a certainty," rejoined the cap- 
tain, laughing, all the party joining in the merriment- — "but 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



THE HUTTED KNOLL. 115 

he U a slerling good fellow, and is always to tie found.^ in a 

lime of need," 

"Poor rifle — nebber hit — shuot one way, look t'other?" 
" He is CO great shot, I will admit hut he is a famous 

fellow with a shillaleh Has he given you any of the 

" Ail he say, news — much news ten lime, as one time. 
Cap'in lend I^ick a quarter dolKr, \esterday," 

" I did lead you a quarter, certainly, Nick ; and I sup- 
posed it had gone to the miller for rum, before this. What 
am I to understand by your holding it out in this manner ? — 
that you mean to repay me I" 

" Sartain — good quarter — just like him cap'in lent Nick. 
Like as one pea. Nick man of honour ; keep his word." 

» This does look more like it than common, Nick. The 
money was to be returned to-day, but I did not expect to see 
it, so many previous contracts of that nature having been 
vacated, as the lawyers call it." 

" Tuscarora chief aiway gentleman. What he say, he do. 
Good quarter dollar, dat, cap'in 1" 

" It is unexceptionable, old acquaintahce ; I '11 not disdain 
receiving it, as it may serve for a future loan." 

" No need bye'm-by — take him, now — cap'in, lend Nick 
dollar ; pay him to-morrow." 

The captain protested against the seqtdtur that the Indian 
evidently wished to establish ; declining, though in a good- 
natured manner, to leud the larger sum. Nick was disap- 
pointed, and walked sullenly away, moving nearer to the 
etockade, with the air of an offended man. 

" That is an extraordinary fellow, sir !" observed the 
major — " I really wonder you tolerate him so much about 
the Hut. It might be a good idea to banish him, now that 
the war has broken out," 

" Which would be a thing more easily said than done. 
A drop of water might as readily be banished from that 
stream, as an Indian, from any part of the forest he may 
choose to visit. You brought him here yourself, Bob, and 
should not blame us for tolerating his presence." 

" I brought him, sir, because I found he recognised me 
even in this dress, and it was wise to make a friend of him. 
'i'hen I wanted a guide, and J was well assured he Knew 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



116 THE HUTTED KNOLL. 

tliB way, if any man did. He is a surly scoundrel, hov 
ever, and appears to have changed his character, since i 

" If there be any change, Bob, it is in yourself. Nick has 
been Nick these thirty years, or as long as I have known 
him. Rascal he is, or his tribe would cot have cast him 
out. Indian justice is stern, but it is natural justice. No 
maD IS ever put to the ban among the red men, until they 
aie satisfied he is not fit to enjoy savage rights. In garri- 
son, we always looked upon Nick as a clever knave, and 
treated him accordingly. When one is on his guard against 
such a fellow, he can do little harm, aad this Tuscarora haa 
a salutary dread of me, which keeps him in tolerable order, 
during his visits to the Hut, The principal mischief he does 
here, is to get Mike and Jamie deeper in the Santa Cruz 
than I could wish ; but the miller has his orders to sell no 

"I hardly think you do Nick justice, Willoughby," ob- 
served the right-judging and gentle wife. " He has aome 
good qualities; but you soldiers always ap'ply martial-law 
to the weaknesses of your fellow-creatures." 

" And you tender-hearted women, my dear Wilhelmina, 
think everybody as good as yourselves," 

" Remember, Hugh, when your son, there, had the can- 
ker-rash, how actively and readily the Tuscarora went into 
the forest to look for the gold-ihread that even the doctors 
admitted cured him. It was difficult to find, Robert ; but 
Nick remembered a spot where he had seen it, fifty miles 
off; and, without a request even, from us, he travelled that 
distance to procure it," 

" Yes, this is true" — returned the captain, thoughtfully — 
" though I question if the cure was owing to the gold-thread, 
as you call it, Wilhelmina. Every man has some good 
quality or other; and, I much fear, some bad ones also.^ 
But, here is the fellow coming back, and I do not like to let 
him think himself of sufficient consequence to be the subject 
of our remarks." 

" Very true, sir — it adds excessively to the trouble of such 
fellows, to let them fancy themselves of importance." 

Nick, now, came slowly back, after having examined the 
recent changes to his satisfaction. He stood a moment id 
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gilonce, near Ihe table, and then, assuming an air of more 
dignity than common, he addressed the captain. 

" Nick ole chief" he said. " Been at Coundl Fire, often 
as cap'in. Can't tell, all he know ; want to hear about 

■' Why, Nick, it is a family quarrel, this time. The Preach 
have nothing to do with it." 

" Yengeese fight Yengeese — um 1" 

" I am afraid it will so turn out. Do not the Tuscaroraa 
sometimes dig up the hatchet against the Tascaroras T" 

" Tiiscarora man kill Tuscarora man — good — he quarrel, 
and kill he enemy. But Tuscarora warrior nebber take 
scaip of Tuscarora squaw and pappoosc I What you t'ink 
he do dat for? Red man no hog, to eat pork." 

"It must be admitted, Nick, you are a very literal logi- 
cian — ' dog won't eat dog,' is our English saying. Still the 
Yankee will fight the Yengeese, it would seem. In a word, 
the Great Father, in England, has raised the hatchet against 
his American children," 

" How you like him, cap'in — um ? Which go on straight 
path, which go on crooked ? How you like him '(" 

" I like it little, Nick, and wish with all my heart the 
quarrel had not taken place." 

" Mean to put on regimentals — hah ! Mean to be cap'in, 
Bg'in 1 Follow drum and fife, like ole lime V 

" I rather think not, old comrade. Alter sixty, one likes 
peace better than war; and I intend to stay at home," 

" What for, den, build fortt Why you put fence round 
a house, like pound for sheep?" 

" Because I intend to stay there. The stockade will be 
good to keep off any, or every enemy who may lak* it into 
their heads to come against us. You have known me de- 
fend a worse position than this," 

" He got no gate," muttered Nick — " What he good for, 
widout gate? Yengeese, Yankees, red man, French man, 
walk in just as he please. No good to leave such squaw 
wid a door wide open." 

" Thank you, Nick," cried Mrs, Willoughby. " I knew 
you were mjf friend, and have not forgotten the gold- 
thread," 

" He very good," answered- the Indian, with an important 
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look. " Pappoose get well like not'ing. He a'most die, lo. 
day ; to-morrow he run about and play. Nick do him, 
too ; cure him wid gold-thread." 

"Oh I you are, or were quite a physician at one time, 
Nick. I remember when you had the smallpox, yoiirself." 

The Indian turned, with the quickness of lightning, to 
Mrs. Willoughby, whom he startled with his energy, as he 
demanded — 

" You remember dat, Mrs, cap'in ! Who gib Jiim — who 

" Upou my word, Nick, you almost frighten me. I fear 
I gave you the disease, but it was for your own good it was 
done. You were inoculated by myself, when the soldiers 
were dying around us, because they had never had that 
care taken of them. All I inoculated lived; yourself among' 
the number." 

The startling expression passed away from the fierce 
countenance of the savage, leaving in its place another so 
kind and amicable as to prove he not only was aware of thp 
benefit he had received, but that he was deeply grateful for 
it. He drew near to Mrs. Willoughby, took her stiJl while 
and soft hand in his own sinewy and dark fingers, then 
dropped the blanket that he had thrown carelessly across 
his body, from a shoulder, and laid it on a mark left by the 
disease, by way of pointing to her good work. He smiled, 
as this was done. 

" Ole mark," be said, nodding his head — " sign we good 
friend — he nebber go away while Nick live." 

This touched the captain's heart, and he tossed a dollni 
towards the Indian, who suffered it, however, to lie at his 
feet unnoticed. Turning to the stockade, he pointed sig- 
nificantly at the open gate -ways. 

" Great danger go t'rough little 'ole," he said, senten- 
tiously, walking away as he concluded. " Why you leave 
big 'ole open V 

" We nrnst get those gates hung next week," said the 
captain, positively ; " and yet it is almost absurd to appre- 
hend anything serious in this remote settlement, and that at 

Nothing further passed on the lawn worthy to be record- 
ed. The ?ua set, and the family withdrew into the house. 



db, Google 



THE HUTTED KNOLL IIU 

as usual, to trust to the overseeing care of Divine Provi- 
dence, throughout a night passed io a -wilderness. By 
common consent, the discourse turned upon things noivay 
connected with the civil war, or its expected results, unid 
the party was about to separate for the night, when the 
major found himself alone with his sisters, in his own little 
parlour, dressing-room, or study, whatever the room adjoin- 
ing his chamber could properly be called. 

" You will not leave us soon, Robert," said Beulah, lakmg 
her brother's hand, with confiding atTeciion, "I haidly 
ihink my father young and active enough, or rather alarmed 
enough, to live in times like these !" 

"He is a soldier, Beulah, and a good one; so gix>d that 
his son can teach him nothing. I wish I could say that he 
is as good a subject: I fear he leans to the side of the oolo- 

" Heaven be praised I" excl m d Be 1 h — Oh h 
his son would incline in the sai d ec 

"Nay, Beulah," rejoined M d p hf lly y 
speak without refiection. Mamt b erly re re h p p 
sees things in the light he does SA 1 k h p 1 ie 
right, and the colonies wrong," 

" What a thing is a civil wa ! j 1 d h j 
" Here is husband divided agai f — f h 

— brother against sister. I coi Id Im hi d d 

ere I had lived to see this !" 

" Nay, Robert, it is not so b d h h dd d 

Maud. " My mother will neve ppo m f h II 

judgment. Good wives, you kn d ft SI it 

only pray that he may decide gh d h h 

children will never have cause A f m 1 

for nothing, of course." 

« And Beulah, Maud ; is sh h oo H II 

Beulah be praying for her brother s defeat, throughout this 
war. It has been some presentiment of this difference of 
opinion that has probably induced you to forget me, whilo 
Beulah and my mother were passing so many hours to fill 
that basket." 

" Perhaps you do Maud injustice, Robert," said Beulah, 
smiling. "I think I can say none loves you better thim 
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our dear sister — or no one has thought of you more, in j-our 
absence." 

" Why, then, does the basket contain no proof of this 
remembrance — not even a chain of hair — a purse, or a ring 
— nothing, in short, to show that I have not been forgotten, 
when away," 

" Even if this be so," said Maud, with spirit, " in what 
am 1 worse than yourself What proof is there that you 
have remembered us?" 

" This," answered the major, laying before his sisters two 
smaJl pacltages, each marked with the name of its proper 
owner. " My mother has her's, too, and my father has not 
been forgotten." 

Beulah's exclamations proved how much she was gratitiod 
with her presents ; principally trinkets and jewelry, suited 
to her years and station. First kissing the major, she de- 
clared her mother must see what she had received, before 
she retired for the night, and hurried from the room. That 
Maud was not less pleased, was apparent by her glowing 
cheeks and tearful eyes ; though, for a wonder, she was far 
more restrained in the expression of her feelings. After 
examining the different articles, with pleasure, for a minute 
or two, she went, with a quick impetuous movement, to the 
basket, tumbled all its contents on the table, until she reach- 
tid the scarf, which she tossed towards the major, saying, 
with a faint laugh — 

"There, unbeliever — heathen — is that nothing? Was 
that made in a minute, think you ?" 

" This/" cried the major, opening the beautiful, glossy 
fabric in surprise, "Is not this one of my father's old 
sashes, to which I havo fallen heir, in the order of nature V 

Maud dropped her trinkets, and seizing two corners of the 
sash, she opened ii, in a way to exhibit its freshness and 
beauty. 

"Is this old, or tcom?" she asked, reproachfully, " Your 
father never even saw it. Bob. It has not yet been around 
the waist of man," 

" It is aot possible ' — This would be the work of months 
— is so beautiful — you cannot have purchased it." 

Maud appeared distressed at his doubts. Opening the 
Mis still wider, she raised the centre of the silk to the light. 
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uad pointed lo certain letters that had been wrought into the 
fabric, so ingeniously as to escape ordinary observation, and 
yet so plainly as to be distinctly legible when the attention 
wus once drawn to them. The major tool: the sash into his 
own hands altogether, held it opened before the candles', and 
read the words " Maud Meredith" aloud. Dropping iho 
sash, he turned to seek the face of the donor, but she had 
fled the room. He followed her footsteps and entered the 
library, just as she was about to escape from it, by a different 

" I am offended at your incredulity," said Maud, making 
UQ effort to laugh away the scene, " and will not remain lo 
hear lame excuses. Your new regiment can have no nature 
in it, or brothers would not treat sisters thus." 

" Maud Meredith is -not my sister," he said, earnestly, 
" though Maud Willougkb!; may be. Why is the name 
Meredith ?" 

" As a retort to one of your own allusions — did you not 
call me Miss Meredith, one day, when I last saw you in 
Albany 1" 

" Ay, but that was in jest, my dearest Maud. If was not 
a deliberate thing, like the name on that sash." 

"Oh! jokes may be premeditated as well as murder; 
and many a one ia murdered, you know. Mine is a pro- 
longed jest." 

" Tell me, does my mother — does Beulah know who made 
this aash V 

" How else could it have been made. Bob ? Do you think 
I went into the woods, and worked by myself, like some 
romantic damsel who had an unmeaning secret to keep 
against the curious eyes of persecuting friends I" 

" I know not what I thought — scarce know what I think 
now. But, my mother; does she know of this name?" 

Maud blushed to the eyes ; but the habit and the love of 
truth were so strong in her, that she t.hook her head in the 
negative. 

" Nor Beulah 1 — She, I am certain, would not have pep. 
mitted ' Meredith' to appear where ' Willoughby' should have 

" Nor Beulah, eiiher, major Willoughby," pronouncing 
the name with an affectation of reverence. " The honour 
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of the Willoughbys is thus preserved fi'oni every taint, and 
all the blame must fall on poor Maud Meredith." 

" You dislike the Dame of Willaughby, then, and intend 
to drop it, in future — I have remarked thai you sign your- 
self only ' Maud,' in your last letters — never before, how- 
ever, did I suspect the reason." 

" Who wishes to live forever an impostor? It is not my 
legal name, and I shall soon be called on to perform legal 
acts. Remember, Mr. Robert WiUoughby, I am twenty j 
when it comes to pounds, shillings, and pence, I must not 
forge. A little babit is necessary to leach me the use of 
my own honafide signature." 

" But ours — the name is not hateful to you — you do not 
throw it aside, seriously, for ever !" 

" Yours! What, the honoured name of my dear, dearest 
father — of my mother — of Beulah — of yourself, Bob !" 

Maud did not remain to terminate her speech. Bursting 
into tears, she vanished. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

The village lower — 'tis joy to me !-^I crj, the Lord is here ! 

The villsge belts ! They fill the soul with ecstaEj lincere. 

And thus, I sing, the light hath shiiied to lands in datkneBS faorted. 

Their manA is now in nil the earth, their words througliout the 

Colt 

Another night past in peace within the settlement ol 
the Hutted -Knoll. The following morning was the Sabbath, 
and it came forth, balmy, genial, and mild ; worthy of the 
great festival of the Christian world. On the subject of reli 
gion, captain WiUoughby was a little of a martinet ; under 
standing by liberty of conscience, the right of improving by 
the instruction of those ministers who belonged to the church 
of England, Several of his labourers had left him because 
he refused to allow of any other ministrations on his estate; 
his doctrine being that every man had a right to do as hf 
pleased in such matters ; and as he Jid not choose to allow 
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of schism, within the sphere of his own influence, if olhera 
desired to be schismatics they were at liberty lo go else- 
where, in order to indulge their tastes. Joel Strides and 
Jamie Allen were both disaffected to this sort of orthodoxy, 
and they had frequent private discussions on its propriety ; 
ihe former in his usual wily and Jesuitical mode of sneering 
and insinuating, and the latter respectfully as related to his 
master, but earnestly as it concerned his conscience. Others, 
too, were dissentients, but with less repining ; though occa- 
sionally they would stay away from Mr. Wood's services. 
Mike, alone, took an open and manly stand in the matter, 
and he a little out-Heroded Herod ; or, in other words, he 
exceeded the captain himself in striclness of construction. 
On the very morning we have just described, he was present 
at a discussion between the Yankee overseer and the Scotch 
mason, in which these two dissenters, the first a congrega- 
tionalist, and the last a seceder, were complaining of the 
hardships of a (en years' abstinence, during which no spiritual 
provender had been fed out to them from a proper source. 
The Irishman broke out upon the complainants in a way 
that will at once let the reader into the secret of the county 
Leitrim-man's principles, if he has any desire lo know 

" Bad luck to all sorts of religion but the right one !" cried 
Mike, in a most tolerant spirit. " Who d'ye think willte 
wishful of hearing mass and pr'aching that comes from any 
of your herelick parsons? Ye're as dape in the mire yer- 
selves, as Mr. Woods is in the woods, and no one to lade 
ye out of either, but an evil spirit that would rather see all 
mankind br'iling in agony, than dancing at a fair." 

" Go to your confessional, Mike," returned Joel, with a 
sneer — " It 's a month, or more, sin' you seen it, and the 
priest will think you have forgotten him, and go away 
offended." 

"Och! It's such a praist, as the likes of yens has no 
nadeof throublingi Yer conscience is aisy,Mislher Straddle, 
so that yer belly is filled, and yer wages is paid. Bad luck 
o sich religion !" 

The allusion of Joel related lo a practice of Michael's that 
is deserving of notic§. It seems that the poor fellow, ex. 
eluded by his insulated position from any communication 
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with a priest of his own church, was in the habit of resort- 
ing to a particular rock in the forest, where he would kneel 
and acknowledge his sins, very much as he would havo 
done had the rock been a confessional containing one 
authorized to grant him absolution. Accident revealed 
the secret, and from that time Michael's devotion was a 
standing jest among the dissenters of the valley. The 
county Leitrimman was certainly a tittle too much ad- 
dicted to Santa Cruz, and he was accused of always visit- 
ing his romantic chapel after a debauch. Of course, he 
was but little pleased with Joel's remark on the present 
occasion; and bein?, like a modern newspaper, somewhat 
more vituperative than logical, he broke out as related. 

"Jamie," continued Joel, too much accustomed to 
Mike's violence to heed it, " il does seem to me a hardship 
to be obliged to frequent a church of which a man's con- 
science can't approve, Mr, Woods, though a native 
colonist, is an Old England parson, and he has so many 
popish ways about him, that I am under considerable 
concern o(mind" — concern, of itself, was not sufficiently 
emphatic for one of Joel's sensitive feeling* — " I am 
under considerable concern of mind about the children. 
They sit under no other preaching; and, though Lyddy 
and I do all we can to gainsay the sermons, as soon as 
meetin' is out, some of it toill stick. You may worry the 
best Christian into idolatry and unbelief, by parseverance 
and falsehood. Now that things look so serious, too, in 
. the colonies, we ought to be most careful." 

Jamie did not clearly understand the application of the 
present state of the colonies, nor had be quite made up his 
mind, touching the merits of the quarrel between parlia- 
;nent and the Americans, As between the Stuarts and the 
House of Hanover, ho was for the former, and that mainly 
because he thought them Scotch, and it was surely a good 
thing fora Scotchman to govern England; but, asbetween 
the Old countries and the-A'eio, he was rather inclined to 
think the rithts of the firstought to predominate ; there be 
ing something opposed to natural order, agreeably to his 
notions, in permitting the reverse of this doctrine to prevail. 
Asforpresbyleriani3m,however,evenin the mitigated form 
of NewEnglandchurchgovernment,Tie deemed it to be so 
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.iiut:h betler than episcopacy, liiat he would have taken up 
arms, old as he was, for the parly that it could hi made to 
appear was fighting to uphold the last. We have no wish 
lo mislead the reader. Neither of the persons mentioned, 
Mike included, actually knew anything of the points in dis- 
pute between the different sects, or churches, mentioned; 
but only fancied themselves in possession of the doctrines, 
traditions, and authorities connected with the subject. These 
fancies, however, served to keep alive a discussion that sooq 
had many listeners ; and never before, since his first n 
tralion in the valley, did Mr, Woods meet " " 
congregation, as on this day. 

The church of the Hutted Knoll, or, as the clergyman 
more modes'tly termed it, the chapel, stood in the centre. of 
the meadows, on a very low swell of their surface, where a 
bit of solid dry ground had been discovered, fit for such a 
purpose. The principal object had been to make it central ; 
though some attention had been paid also to the picturesque. 
It was wel) shaded with young elms, just then opening into 
leaf; and about a dozen graves, principally of very young 
children, were memorials of the mortality of the settlement. 
The building was of stone, the work of Jamie Allen's own 
hands, but small, square, with a pointed roof, and totally 
without tower, or belfry. The interior was of unpaintMl 
cherry, and through a want of skill in the mechanics, had 
a cold and raw look, little suited to the objects oC the struc- 
ture. Still, the small altar, the desk and the pulpit, and the 
large, square, curtained pew of the captain, the only one the 
house contained, were all well ornamented with hangings, 
or cloth, and gave the place somewhat of an air of clerjisl 
comfort and propriety. The rest of the congregation sat o.. 
benches, with knee ling- boards before them. The walls were 
nlastered, nnd, a proof that parsimony had no connection 
with the simple character of the building, and a thing almost 
as unusual in America at that period as it is lo-day in parts 
jf Italy, the chapel was entirely finished. 

It has been said that the morning of the particular Sab- 
bath at which we have now arrived, was mild and balmy. 
The sun of the forty -third degree of latitude poured out its 
genial rays upon the valley, gilding the tender leaves of the 
eurrounding forest with such touches of light as are best 
U* 
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known lo the painters of Italy. The fineness of tiie w 
brought nearly alt the working people of the settlement to 
the chapel quite an hour before ihe ringing of its little bell, 
enabling the men to compare opinions afresh, on the subject 
of the political troubles of the times, and the women to 
gossip about their children. 

On all such occasions, Joel was a principal spokesman, 
nature having created him for a demagogue, in a small way; 
an office for which eductttion had in no degree unfitted him. 
As had been usual with him, of late, he turned the discourse 
on the importance of having correct information of what 
was going on, in the inhabited parts of the country, and of 
the expediency of sending some trustworthy person on such 
an errand. He had frequently intimated his own readiness 
to go, if his neighbours wished it, 

" We 're all in the dark here," he remarked, " and might 
stay so to the end of time, without some one to be relied on, 
lo tell us the news. Major Wilioughby is a fine man" — 
Joei meant morally, not physically — " but he 's a king's 
officer, and nat'rally feels inclined to make the best of things 
for the rig'lars. The captain, too, was once a soldier, him- 
self, and his feelin's turn, as it might be, unav'idably, lo the 
side he has been moat used to. We are like people on a 
desart island, out here in the wilderness — and if ships won't 
arrive to fell us how matters come on, we must send one 
out to I'arn it for us. I 'm the last man at the Dam" — so 
(he ot polloi called the valley — " to say anything hard of 
either the captain or his son ; but one is English born, and 
the other is English bred ; and each will make a difference 

In particular, assented; 
3 some suggestion about 
tlie propriety of Joel's going himself, in order lo ascertain 
how the land lay. 

"You can be back by hoeing," he added, "and have 
plenty of time to go as far as Boston, should you wish to." 

Now, while the great events were in progress, which led 
'o ihe subversion of British power in America, an under- 
current of feeling, if not of incidents, was running in this 
valley, which threatened to wash away Ihe foundations oi' 
ihe captain's authority. Joel and the miller, if not down- 
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right conspirators, had hopes, calculations, and even projects 
of iheir own, that never would have originated with men of 
the same class, in another stale of society ; or, it might 
almost be said, in another part of the world. The sagacity 
of the overseer had long enabled him to foresee that the 
issue of the present troubles would be insurrection; and a 
sort of instinct which some men possess for the strongest 
side, had. pointed out to him the importance of being a pa- 
triot. The captain, he little doubted, would take part with 
the crown, and then no one knew what might be the conse- 
quences. It is not probable that Joel's mstinct for the 
strongest side predicted the precise confiscations that subse- 
quently ensued, some of which had al! the grasping lawless* 
ness of a gross abuse of power; but he could easily foresee 
that if the owner of the estate should be driven off, the pro- 
perty and its proceeds, probably for a series of years, would 
be very apt to fall uader his own control and management. 
Many a patriot has been made by anticipations less brilliant 
than these ; and as Joel and the miller talked the matter 
over between them, they had calculated all the possible 
emolument of fattening beeves, and packing pork for hostile 
armies, or isolated frontier posts, with a strong gusto for 
the occupation. Should open war but fairly commence, and 
could the captain only be induced to abandon the Knoll, and 
take refuge within a British camp, everything might be made 
to go smoothly, until settling day should follow a peace. At 
that moment, non eit in-centus would be a sufficient answer 
to a demand for any balance. 

" They -tell me," said Joel, in an aside to the miller, " that 
law is as good as done with in the Bay colony, already ; and 
you know if the law has run out there, it will quickly come 
to an end, here. York never had much character for law," 

"That's true, Joel; then you know the captain himself 
s the only magistrate hereabout ; and, when he is away, 
we shall have to be governed by a commitfee«of safety, or 
something of that natur'." 

"A committee of safety will be the thing!" 

" What is a committee of safety, Joel ?" demanded the 
miller, who had made far less progress in the arts of the 
demagogue than his friend, and who, in fact, had much less 
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native fitness for the vocation ; " I have heer'n tell of theiii 
reguiations, but do not rightly understand 'em, a'ler all." 

"You know what a committee is!" asked Joei, glancing 
inquiringly at his friend, 

" I a'pose I do-:— it means men's takin' on themselves the 
.rouble and care of public business." 

" That 's it — now a committee of safely means a few of 
us, for instance, having the charge of the affairs of this 
settlement, in order to see that no harm shall come to any* 
thing, especialiy lo the people." 

" It would be a good thing lo have one, here. The car- 
penter, and you, and 1 might be members, Joel." 

"We'll talk about it, another lime. The com is just 
planted, you know ; and it has got to be hoed tteice, and 
lopped, before it can be gathered. Let us wait and see how 
things come on at Boston." 

While this incipient p!ot was thus slowly coming to a 
head, and the congregation was gradually collecting at the 
chapel, a very difierenl scene was enacting in the Hut. 
Breakfast was no sooner through, than Mrs, WiUoughby 
retired to her own sitting-room, whither her son was shortly 
summoned to join her. Expecting some of the inquiries 
which maternal affection might prompt, the major proceeded 
to the place named with alacrity ; but, on entering the room, 
to his great surprise he found Maud with his mother. The 
latter seemed grave and concerned, while the former was 
not entirely free from alarm. The young man glanced in- 
quiringly at the young lady, and he fancied he saw tears 
struggling to break out of her eyes. 

" Come hither, Robert" — said Mrs, WiUoughby, pointing 
lo a chair at her side — with a gravity that struck her son as 
unusual — " I have brought you here to listen to one of the 
old-fashioned lectures, of which you got so many when a 

" Your advice, my dear mother — or even your reproofs — 
would be lislened to with far more reverence and respect, 
now, than I fear they were then," returned the major, seat- 
mg himself by the aide of Mrs. WiUoughby, and taking one 
of her hands, affectionately, in both his own. " It is only 
m after-life thai we learn to appreciate the tenderness and 
core of sucb a parent as you have bsen ; though what I 
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have done lately, to bring me in danger of the guard-house, 
1 cannot imagine. Surely you cannot hlame me for adhering 
to the crown, at a moment like this !" 

" 1 shall not interfere with your conscience in this matter, 
Robert j and my own feelings, American as I am by birth 
and family, rather incline me to thiul: as you think. I have 
wished to see you, ray son, on ^ different business." 

" Do not keep me ia suspense, mother ; I feel like a pri. 
soner who la wailing to hear his charges read. What have 

" Nay, it is rather for you to tell me what you have done. 
You cannot have forgotten, Robert, how very anxious i have 
been to awaken and keep alive family affection, among ray 
children; how very important both your father and I have 
always deemed it ; and bow strongly we have endeavoured 
to impress this importance on all your minds. The lie of 
family, and the love it ought to produce, is one of the sweetest 
of ail our earthly duties. Perhaps we old people see its value 
more than you young ; but, to us, the weakening of it seems 
like a disaster only a little less to be deplored than death." 

"Dearest — dearest mother! What can you — what do 
you mean 1 — What can I — what can Maud have to do with 
this ?" 

" Do not your consciences tell you, both ? Has there not 
been some misunderstanding — perhaps a quarrel— <:erlainly 
a coldness between you? A mother has a quick and a jea- 
lous eye ; and I have seen, for some time, that there is not 
the old confidence, the free natural manner, in either of 
you, that there used to be, and which always gave your 
father and me so much genuine happiness. Speak, then, 
and let me make pence between you." 

Robert Willougbby would not have looked at Maud, at 
that moment, to have been given a regiment; as for Maud, 
herself, she was utterly incapable of raising her eyes from 
the floor. The former coloured to the temples, a proof of 
consciousness, hjs mother fancied ; while the tatter's face 
►esembled ivory, as much as flesh and blood. 

"If you think, Robert," continued Mrs, Willoughby, 
' that Maud has forgotten you, or shown pique for any little 
Airmer misunderstanding<, during your last absence, you do 
her injustice. No one has done as much for you, in the 
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way of memorial ; that beautiful sash being all hei owr 
work, and made of materials puichtstd with hei oun pocke^ 
money, Maud loves you truly, too, tor, whativer may be 
the airs she gives herself, while jou are lo^ether, when 
absent, no one seems to care more for your wishes and 
happiness, than that very wilful and caprmous girl " 

" Mother ! — mother I" niurmured Maud, burying her face 
in both her hands. 

Mrs. Willoughby was woman in all her feelings, habits 
and nature. No one would have been more keenly alive 
to the peculiar sensibilities of her sex, under ordinary cir- 
cumstances, than hersflf, but she was no« acting and 
thinking altogether in her chaiaoter ot a mothei , and so 
long and intimately had she regarded the two beings before 
her, in that common and sacred light, that il would have 
been like the dawn of a new existenre for her, just then, to 
look upon them as not really akin to each other. 

" I shall not, nor can I treat either of you as a child," 
she continued, " and must therefore appeal only to your 
own good sense, to make a peace. I know it can be nothing 
serious ; but, it is painful to me to see even an affected colo- 
ness among my children. Think, Maud, that we are on the 
poinl of a war, and how bitterly you would regret it, should 
any accident befall your brother, and your memory not be 
able to recall the time passed among us, in his last visit, with 
entire satisfaction." 

The mothec's voice trembled ; but tears no longer strug- 
gled about the eyelids of Maud. Her face was pale as 
death, and it spemed as if every ordinary fountain of sorrow 
were dried up. 

" Dear Bob, this is too much !" she said eagerly, though 
in husky tones. " Here is my hand — nay, here are both. 
Mother must not think this cruel charge is — can be true." 

The major arose, approached his sister, and impressed a 
kiss on her cold cheek. Mrs. Willoughby smiled at these 
tokens of amity, and the conversation continued in a less 
earnest manner, 

" This is right, my children," said the single-hearted 
Mrs. Willoughby, whose sensitive maternsd love saw no- 
thing but ihe dreaded consequences of weakened domestic 
afiections; "and I shall be all the happier for having wit- 
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DGssed it. Young soldiers, Maud, who are sent early from 
their homes, have too many inducements to forget them and 
those they contain ; and we women are so dependent on the 
love of our male friends, that it is wisdom in us fo keep 
alive all the earlier ties as long and as much as possible." 

" I am sure, dearest mother," murmured Maud, though 
in a voice that was scarcely audible, "/shall he the last to 
wish to weaken this family tie. No one can feel a warmer— 
a more proper — a more sisterly affection for Robert, than 1 
do — he was always so kind to me when a child — and so 
ready to assist me — and so manly — and so everything thai 
he ought to be — it is surprising you should have fancied 
there was any coldness between us 1" 

Major Willoughby even bent forward lo listen, so intense 
was Ilia curiosity to hear what Maud said j a circumstance 
which, had she seen it, would probably have closed her lips. 
But her eyes were riveted on the floor, her cheeks wera 
bloodless, and her voice so low, that nothing but the breath- 
less stillness he observed, would have allowed the young 
man lo hear it, where he sal. 

" You forget, mother" — rejoined the major, satisfied that 
the last murmur had died on his ears — " that Maud will 
probably be transjil anted into another family, one of these 
days, where we, who know her so well, and have reason to 
love her so m9ch, can only foresee that she will form new, 
and even stronger ties than any that accident may have 
formed for her here." 

" Never^ — never" — exclaimed Maud, fervently — " I can 
never love any as well as I love those who are in this 
house." 

The relief she wanted slopped her voice, and, bursting 
into tears, she threw, herself into Mrs. Willoughby's arms, 
and sobbed like a child. The mother now motioned to her 
son to quit the room, while she remained herself to soothe 
ihe weeping girl, as she so often had done before, whop 
overcome by her infantile, or youthful griefs. Throughout 
this interview, habit and single-heartedness so exercised 
their influence, that the excellent matron did not, in the most 
remote manner, recollect that her son and Maud were no', 
natural relatives. Accustomed hersfelf to see the latter every 
day, and lo think of her, as she had from ihe moment when 
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she was placed in her arms, an inlanl of a few weeks old 
the effect that separation might produce on others, nevei 
presented itself to her mind. Major Wilioughby, a boy of 
eight when Maud was received in the family, had linown 
from the first her precise position ; and it was perhaps mor- 
ally impossible that he should not recall the circumstance in 
their subsequent intercourse ; more especially as school, 
college, and the army, had given him so much leisure to 
reflect on such things, apart from the influence of family 
habits ; while it was lo be expected that a consequence of his 
own peculiar mode of thinking on this subject, would be to 
produce something like a sympathetic sentiment in the bosom 
of Maud, Until within the last few years, however, she had 
Deen so much of a child herself, and had been treated so 
much liife a child by the young soldier, that it was only 
through a change in him, that was perceptible only to her- 
self, and which occurred when he first met her grown into 
womanhood, that she alone admitted any feelings that were 
not strictly to be referred to sisterly regard. All this, never- 
theless, was a profound mystery to every member of the 
family, but the two who were its subjects ; no other thoughts 
than the simplest and most obvious, ever suggesting them- 
selves to ihe minds of the others. 

In half an hour, Mrs. Willoughby had quieted all Mnud's 
present troubles, aod the whole family left th^house lo repair 
to the chapel, Michael, though he had no great reverence 
for Mr. Wood's ministrations, had constituted himself seslon, 
an office which had devolved on him in consequence of his 
skill with the spade. Once initiated into one branch of this 
duty, he had insisted on performing all the others ; and it 
was sometimes a curious spectacle to see' the honest fellow, 
busy about the interior of Ihe building, during service, liter- 
ally slopping one of his ears with a thumb, with a view, 
while he acquitted himself of what he conceived to be tem.- 
poral obligations, to exclude as much heresy as possible. 
One of his rules was lo refuse lo commence tolling the bell, 
until he saw MiS. Wiiioughby and her daughter, within a 
reasonable distance of the place of worship; a rule that had 
brought about more than one lively discussion between hini- 
self and the levelling- minded, if not heavenly- minded Jed 
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Sldcles. On the present occasion, this simple prncesi^ did 
not pass uUogetber without a dispute. 

" Come, Miiie ; it 's half-past ten ; the people have been 
waiting about the meetin' 'us, some time ; you should oprn 
the doors and toll ihe bell. People can't wail, for ever 
foi anybody ; tiot even for your church." 

"Then let 'em just go home, ag'in, and come when 
they're called. Because, the ould women, and the young 
women, and the childer, and the likes o' them, wishes lo 
scandalize their fellow cr'atures, Christians 1 will not call 
'em, let 'cm mate in the mill, or the school-house, and not 
come forenent a church on sich a business as that. Is it 
toll the bell, will I, afore the Missus is in sight? — No — not 
for a whole gineration of ye, Joel ; and every one o' them, 
too, a much likelier man than ye bees yerseif." 

" Religion is no respecter of persons" — returned the phi- 
losophical Joel. " Them that likes masters and mistresses 
may have them, for all me ; but it riles me to meet with 



" It does !" cried Mike, looking up at his companion, with 
a very startling expression of wonder, " If that be true, ye 
must be in a mighty Ihroubled state, most of the live-long 
day, ye must !" 

" I tell you, Michael O'Hearn, religion is no respecter of 
persons. The Lord cares jist as much for -me, as he does 
for captain Willoughby, or his wife, or his son, or his dar- 
ters, or anything that is his." 

" Divil burn me, now, Joel, if I believe (Aa(.'" again cried 
Mike, in his dogmatic manner. "Them that understands 
knows the difference between mankind, and I 'm sure it can 
be no great sacret to the Lord, wheo it is so well known to 
a poor fellow like myself. There 's a plenthy of fellow- 
cr'atures that has a mighty good notion of their own excel- 
lence, but when it comes to r'ason and thruth, it 's no very 
great figure ye all make, in proving what ye say. This 
chapel is the master's, if chapel the heretical box can be 
called, and yonder bell was bought wid his money; and the 
rope is his ; and the hands that mane to pull it, is his ; and 
BO there's little use in talking ag'in rocks, and ag'in minds 
that's made up even harder than rocks, and to spare," 

This settled the m.'itter. The bell was not tolled until 
12 
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Mrs. Wilioughby, and her daughters, had got fairly througli 
the still unprotected gateway of the stockade, although the 
recent discussion of political questions had so far substituted 
discontent for subordination in the settlement, that more 
than half of those who were of New England descent, had 
openly expressed their dissatisfaction at the delay, Mike, 
however, was as unmoved as the little chapel itself, refusing 
to open the door until the proper moment had arrived, ac- 
cording to his own notion of the fitness of things. He then 
proceeded to the elm, against which the little bell was hung, 
and commenced tolling it with as much seriousness as if the 
conveyer of sounds had been duly consecrated. 

When the family from the H n d he hapel all he 
rest of the congregation wore in b u on a j s a Th a 
arrival, however, added materiallj o h a d n G eat 
Smash and Little Smash, the two PI y and m fi or 
sis coloured children, between he a^es of x a d wel e, 
following in the train of their a e Fo I e bla ks a 
small gallery had been huilt, wh re hey could s apa a 
proscribed f not a persecuted race. Little did the Phnya 
o he Sma hes, notwithstanding, think of this. Habit had 
nd red h ir situation more than tolerable, for it had 
a d n ns and usages that would have rendered them 
un n f able, in closer contact with the whites. In that 
day h w colours never ale together, by any accident; 
ban asles being scarcely more rigid in the observ- 
ance of their rules, than the people of America were on this 
great point. The men who would toil together, joke toge- 
ther, and pass their days in familiar intercourse, would not 
sit down at the same board. There seemed to be a sort of 
contamination, according to the opinions of one of these 
castes, in breaking bread with the other. This prejudice often 
gave rise to singular scenes, more especially in the house- 
holds of those who habitually laboured in company with 
their slaves. In such families, it not unfrequcntly happened 
that a blask led the councils of the farm. He might be seen 
(cated by the fire, uttering his opinions dogmatically, rea- 
soning warmly against his own master, and dealing out hia 
wisdom ex catheidra, even while he waited, with patient 
homilily, when he might approach, and satisly his hunger, 
after all of the other colour had quitted the table. 
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Mr. Woods was not ibrluiiate in the selection of his sub- 
ject, on the occasion of which we are writing. There had 
been so much personal acliviiy, and so much political dis- 
cussion during the past week, as lo prevent him from writing 
a new sermon, and of course he was compelled lo fall back 
on the o her end of the barrel. The recent arguments in- 
ciioed hicn to maintain his own opinions, and he chose a 
discourse that he had delivered to the garrison of which he 
had last been chaplain. To this choice he had been enticed 
by the text, which was, " Render unto CEcsar the things 
that are Ciesar's," a mandate that would be far more pala- 
tabh to an audience composed of royal troops, than to one 
which had become a good deal disaffected by the arts and 
arguments of Joel Strides and the miller. Still, as the ser- 
mon contained a proper amount of theological truisms, and 
had a sufficiency of general orthodoxy to cover a portion 
of its political bearing, it gave far more dissatisfaction to a 
few of the knowing, than to the multitude. To own the 
truth, the worthy priest was so much addicted to continuing 
his regimental and garrison course of religious instruclion, 
that his ordinary listeners would scarcely observe this ten- 
dency to loyalty ; though it was far different with those who 
were eagerly looking for causes of suspicion and denuncia- 
tion, in the higher quarters. 

" Well," said Joel, as. he and the miller, followed by their 
respective families, proceeded towards the mill, where the 
houseJiold of the Strides' were to pass the remainder of the 
day, " well, this is a bold sermon for a minister to preach 
in times like these ! I kind o' guess, if Mr. Woods was down 
in the Bay, ' render onto Ctesar the things that are Cjesars,' 
wouldn't be d Cr ne to be so quietly received by every con- 
gregation What s your notion about that, Miss Strides '>" 

Mzss Strides thought exactly as hei husband thought, 
and the ra Her and his wife were not long in chiming in 
with her accordingly The sermon furnished miterial for 
conversation throughout the lemainder of the day, at the 
mill and divers conclusions were drawn from it, that were 
ominous to the preacher's future comfort and security. 

Nor did the well-meaning parson entirely escape comment 
in the higher quarters. 

"I wish. Woods, you had made choice of some otbei 
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Bubjecl," observed th cap n h nd his friend walked 
the lawn together, ii wa f summons to dinner. 

" In limes like these, n nu be careful of the politi- 
cal notions he throws u and i the truth to you, 1 
urn more than half in I d h k hat Cffisar is exercising 
quite as much authority, in these colonies, as justly falls to 
bis share." 

"■Why, ray dear captain, you have heard this very ser- 
mon three or four limes already, and you have more than 
once mentioned it with commendation 1" 

"Ay, but that was in garrison, where one is obliged to 
leach subordination. I remember the sermon quile well, 
and a very good one it was, twenty years since, when you 
first preached it ; but — " 

" I apprehend, captain Willoughby, that ' tempora »im- 
tanlur, tt, nos mutamvs in illis.' That the mandates and 
maxims of the Saviour are far beyond the mutations and 
erring passions of mortality. His savings are intended for 
all times." 

" Certainly, as respects their general principles and go- 
verning truths. But no test is to be interpreted without 
sonre reference to circumstances. All I mean is, that the 
preaching which might be very suitable to a battalion of 
His Majesty's Fortieth might be very unsuitable for the 
labourers of the Hutted Knoll ; more especially so soon 
after what I find is called the Battle of Lexington." 

The summons to dinner cut short the discourse, and pro- 
bably prevented a long, warm, but friendly argument. 

That afternoon and evening, captain Willoughby and his 
son had a private and confidential discourse. The former 
advised the major to rejoin his regiment without delay, 
unless he were prepared to throw up his commission and 
lake sides with the colonists, altogether. To this (he young 
soldier would not listen, returning to the charge, in the hope 
of rekindling the dormant flame of his father's loyalty. 

The reader is not to suppose that captain Willoughby's 
own mind was absolutely made up to fly into open rebellion. 
Far from it. He had his doubts and misgivings on the 
subjects of both principles and prudence, but he inclined 
strongly to the equity of the demands of the Americans. 
Independence, or separation, if thought of at all in 1776 
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entered into the projects of but very few; the warmest wish 
ol' the most ardent of the v, hjgs of the colonies being directed 
toward compromise, and a distmct recogaition of their poli- 
tical franchises. The events that followed so thickly were 
merely the consequences of cauaes which, once set in mo- 
tion, soon attiiined an impetus that defied ordinary human 
control. It was doubtless one ol the leading incidents of 
'he great and mysterious scheme ol Divine Providence fo* 
the government of the future destinies of man, that political 
separation should commence, in this hemisphere, at that 
particular juncture, to be carried out, ere the end of a cen- 
tury, to its final and natural conclusion. 

But the present interview was less to debate the meiita 
of any disputed question, than to consult on the means of 
future intercourse, and to determine on what was best to be 
done at the present moment. After discussing the matter, 
pro and con, it was decided that the major should quit the 
Knoll the next day, and return to Boston, avoiding Albany 
and those points of the country in which he would be most 
exposed to detection. So many persons were joining the 
American forces that were collecting about the besieged 
town, that his journeying on the proper road would excite 
no suspicion ; and once in the American camp, nothing 
would be easier than to find his way into the peninsula. All 
this young Willoughby felt no difficulty in being able to 
accomplish, provided he could get into the settlements with- 
out being followed by information of his real character. 
The period of spies, and of the severe exercise of martial- 
law, was not yet reached ; and all that was apprehended 
was detention. Of the last, however, there was great dan- 
ger ; positive certainty, indeed, in the event of discovery j 
and major Willoughby had gleaned enough during his visit, 
to feel some apprehensions of being betrayed. He regretted 
having brought his servant with him ; for the man was a 
European, and by his dulness and speech might easily get 
them both into difficulties. So serious, indeed, was this last 
danger deemed by the father, that he insisted on Robert's 
alarting without the man, leaving the last to follow, on the 
first suitable occasion. 

As soon as this point was settled, there arose the question 
of the proper guide. Although he distrusted the Tuscaroraj 
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ctiptain Willou^hby, after much reflection, came to the 
opiaioD that it wtiild be safer to make an ally of him, tl^iii 
to give him an opj^ortunily of bting employed by the other 
side. Nicli was sert for, and questioned. He promised to 
take the major to the Hudson, at a point between Lunenburg 
and Kinderhook, wheie he would be likely to cross the river 
without awakening sus, icioa ; his own reward to depend on 
his coming back to the Hutted Knoll with a letter from the 
major, authorizing the father to pay him for his services. 
This plan, it was conceived, would keep Nick true to his 
faith, for the time being, at least. 

Many other points were discussed between the father and 
SOD, the latter promising if anything of importance occurred, 
to find the means of communicating it to his friends at the 
Knoli, while Parrel was to follow his master, at the end of 
six weeks or two months, with letters from the family. 
Many of the captain's old army-friends were now in situa- 
tions of authority and command, and he sent to them mes- 
flages of prudence, and admonitions to be moderate m their 
views, which subsequent events proved were little regarded. 
To general Gage he even wrote, using the precaution not to 
sign the letter, though its sentiments were so much in favour 
of the colonies, that had it been intercepted, it is most pro- 
bable the Americans would have forwarded the missive to 



These matters arranged, the father and son par'ed for 'ho 
night, some time after the house-clock had struck the hour 
cf twelve. 
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Though old in Gunning, as in years. 
He is BO small, that like a ehild 
1q face and form, the god appears, 
And sportire like a boy, and wild; 
Lightly he moves from place to place. 

Delighted Bonie new toy to chane— 
On childish purpose ever benU 
Beware 1 to chjldhood^s spirits gay 
Is added more than childhood's power; 
And you perchnooe may rue the hour 
That saw you join hts seeming play. 

Griftin. 

The intention of the major to quil the Knoll that day, 
Ivas aaaounced to the family at breakfast, on the followinjj 
morning. His mother and Beulah heard this intelligence, 
with a natural and affeciionale concero, that they had no 
scruples in avowing ; but Maud seemed to have so schooled 
her feelings, that the grief she really felt was under a pru- 
dent control. To her, it appeared as if her secret were 
constantly on the point of exposure, and she believed that 
would cause her instant death. To survive its shame was 
impossibb in her eyes, and all the energies of her nature 
were aroused, with the determination of burying her weak- 
ness in her own bosom. She had been so near revealing it 
to Beulah, that even now she trembled as she thought of the 
precipice over which she had been impending, strengthen- 
ing her resolution by the recollection of the danger she had 

As a matter of n^essary caution, the intended movements 
of the young man were kept a profound secret from all in 
the settlement. Nick had disappeared in the course of the 
night, carrying with him the major's pack, having repaired 
to a designated point on the stream, where he was to be 
joined by his fellow-traveller at an hour named. There 
were several forest-paths which led to the larger settlements. 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



HU THE HUTTED KNOLI,. 

That usually tcavelled was in the direclion of old Port S!an 
wis, first proceeding north, and then taking a south-eastern 
direclion, along the shores of the Mohawli. This was the 
route by which the major had come. Another struck the 
Otsego, and joined the Mohawlt at the point more than once 
mentioned in our opening chapters. As these were the two 
ordinary paths — if paths they could be called, where few or 
no traces of footsteps were visible — it was more than pro- 
bable any plan to arrest the traveller would be laid in re- 
ference to their courses. The major had consequently 
resolved to avoid them both, and to strike boldly into the 
mountains, until he should reach the Susquehanna, cross 
that stream on its flood. wood, and iinding one of its tributa- 
ries that flowed in from the eastward, by following its banks 
to the high land, which divides the waters of the Mohawk 
from this latter river, place himself on a route that would 
obliquely traverse the water-courses, which, in this quarler 
of the country, have all a general north or south direction. 
Avoiding Schenectady and Albany, be might incline lb- 
wards the old establishments of the descendants of the emt- 
crants from the Palatinate, on the Schoharie, and reach the 
Hudson at a point deemed safe for bis purposes, through 
some of the passes of the mountains in their vicinity. He 
was to travel in the character of a land-owner who had 
been visiting his patent, and his father supplied him with a 
map and an old field-book, which would serve to corroborate 
his ass'kimed character, in the event of suspicion, or arrest. 
Not much danger was. apprehended, however, the quarrel 
being yet too recent to admit of the organization and distrust 
that subsequently produced so much vigilance and activity, 

" You will contrive to let us hear of your safe arrival in 
Boston, Bob," observed the father, as he sal stirring his tea, 
in a thoughtful way — " I hope to God the matter will go no 
farther, and that our apprehensions, afJer all, have givea 
this dark appearance to what has alreajy happened." 

" Ah, my dear father^ you little know the slate of the 
country, through which I have so lately travelled 1" an- 
swered the major, shaking his head. " An alarm of fire, 
in an American town, would scarce create more movement, 
«nd not so much excitement. The colonies are alive, parti- 
cularly those of New England, and a civil war is incvila- 
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ble; though I trust the power of England will render it 
short." 

'^ Then, Robert, do not trust yourself among the people 
of New England" — cried the anxious mother. " Go rather 
to New York, where we have so many friends, and so much 
iufiuence. It will be far easier to reach New York than to 
reach Boston." 

" That may be true, mother, but it will scarcely be aa 
creditable. My regiment is in Boston, and its enemies are 
before Boston ; an old soldier like captain Willoughby will 
tell yoLi that the major is a very necessary officer to a corps. 
No — no — my best course is to fall into the current of ad- 
venturers who are pushing towards Boston, and appear like 
one of their number, until I can get an opportunity of steal- 
ing away from them, and join my own people." 

" Have a care. Bob, that you do not commit a military 
crime. Perhaps these provincial officers may take it into 
their heads to treat you as a spy, should you fall Into their 
hands !" 

" Little fear o,f thai, sir ; at present it is a sort of colonial 
scramble for what they fancy lii>erty. That they will fight, 
in their zeal, I know ; for I have seen it ; but matters have 
not at all gone as far as you appear to apprehend. I question 
if they would even stop Gage, himself, from going through 
their camp, were he outside, and did he express a desire to 

"And yet you tell me, arms and ammunition are seized 
all over the land j that several old half-pay officers of the 
king have been arrested, and put under a sort of parole !" 

" Such things were talked of, certainly, though I question 
if they have yet been done. Luckily for- yourself, under 
your present opinions at least, you are not on half-pay, 

" It is fortunate. Bob, though you mention it with a smile. 
With my present feelings, I should indeed be sorry to be on 
half-pay, or quarter-pay, were there such a thing. I now 
•ee! myself my-owo master, at liberty to follow the dictates 
of my conscience, and the suggestions of rriy judgment," 

" Well, sir, you are a little fortunate, it must be acknow- 
Icdged, I cannot see how any man can be at liberty to 
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throw off the allegiance he owes his natural sovereign. 
What think you, Maud?" 

This was said half in bitterness, half in jest, though the 
appeal at its close was ullered in a serious manner, and a 
little anxiously. Maud hesitated, as if to muster her thoughts, 
ere she replied. 

*' My feelings are against rebellion," she said, at length ; 
"though I fear my reason tells me there is no such thing 
as a natural sovereign. If the parliament had not given us 
the present family, a century since, by what rule of nature 
would it be our princes. Bob?" 

" Ah ! these are some of the flights of your rich imagina- 
tion, my dear — Maud ; it is parliament that has made them 
our princes, and parliament, at least, is our legal, constitu- 
tional master," 

" That is just the point in dispute. Parliament may be 
(he rightful governors of England, but are they the rightful 
governors of America ?" 

"Enough," said the captain, rising from table — "We 
will not discuss such a question, just as we are about to se- 
parate. Go, my son ; a duty Ihnt is to be performed, cannot 
be done too soon. Your fowling-piece and ammunition are 
ready for you, and I shall take care to circulate the report 
that you have gone to pass an hour in the woods, in search 
of pigeons. God bless you. Bob ; however we may differ 
in this matter — you are my son — my only son — my dear 
and well-beloved boy — God for ever bless you !" 

A profound stillness succeeded this burst of nature, and 
then the young man look his leave of his mother and the 
girls, Mrs. Willoughby kissed her child. She did not even 
weep, until she was in her room ; then, indeed, she went to 
her Knees, her tears, and her prayers. Beulab, all heart 
and truth as she was, wept freely on her brother's neck ; 
but Maud, though pale and trembling, received his kisa 
without returning it ; though she could not help saying with 
a meaning that the young man bad in his mind all that day, 
ay, and for many succeeding days — "be careful of your- 
self, and run into no unnecessary dangers ; God bless you, 
dear, dear Bob." 

Maud alone followed the movements of the gentlemen 
with her eyes. The peculiar construction of the Hut pre- 
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vented external view from the south windows ; but there wiis 
B loop in a small painting-room of the garret that was espe- 
cially under her charge. Thither, then, she flew, lo ease 
her nearly bursting heart with tears, and to watch the re- 
tiring footsteps of Robert. She saw him, accompanied by 
his father and the chaplain, stroll leisurely down the lawn, 
conversing and affecting an indifferent manner, with a wish 
to conceal his intent lo depart. The glass of the loop was 
open, to admit the air, and Maud strained her sense of hear- 
ing, in the desire to calch, if possible, another tone of his 
voice. In this she was unsuccessful; though he stopped 
and gazed back at the Hut, as if to take a parting look. 
Her father and Mr, Woods did not turn, and Maud thrust 
her hand through the opening and waved her handkerchief, 
" He will think it Beulah or I," she thought, " and it may 
prove a consolation to him to know how much we love him," 
The major saw the signal, and returned it. His father un- 
expectedly turned, and caught a glimpse of the retiring 
hand, as it was disappearing within the loop, "That is 
our precious Maud," he said, without other thought than of 
her sisterly affection, " It is her painting.room ; Beulah's 
is on the other side of the gate-way ; but the window does 
not seem lo be open," 

The major started, kissed his hand fervently, five or six 
times, and then he walked on. As if to change the conver- 
sation, he said hastily, and with a iittle want of connection 
with what had just passed — 

" Yes, sir, that gale, sure enough — have it hung, at onc€^ 
I do entreat of you. I shall not be easy until I hear that 
both the gates are hung — that in the stockade, and that in 
the house, itself," 

" It was my intention to commence to-day," returned the 
father, " but your departure has prevented it. I will wait a 
day-or two, to let your mother and sisters tranquillize their 
minds a little, before we besiege them with the noise and 
clamour of the workmen." 

" Better besiege them with that, ray dear sir, than leave 
them exposed to an Indian, or even a rebel attack." 

The major then went on to give some of his more modem 
military notions, touching the art of defence. As one of the 
old school, he believed his father a miracle of ?kill ; out 
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what young man, who had enjojed the advantages of ten 
or fifteen years of the most 'recent training in any branch 
of knowledge, ever believed the educations of those who 
went before him beyond the attacks of criticism. The cop- 
Iain listened palieniiy, and with an old man's tolerance for 
inexperience, gEad to have any diversion to unhappy 
thoughts. 

All this time Maud watched their movements from the 
loop, with eyes streaming with tears. She saw Robert pause, 
and look back, again and again ; and, once more, she thrust 
out the haodkerchief. It was plain, however, he did not see 
it; I'ov he turned and proceeded, without any answering 
signal. 

" He never can know whether it was Beulah or I," 
thought Maud ; " yet, he may fancy we are both here." 

On the rocks, that overhung the mills, the gentiemen 
paused, and conversed for quite a quarter of an hour. The 
distance prevented Maud from discerning their countenances; 
but she could perceive the thoughtful, and as she fancied 
melancholy, attitude of the major, as, leaning on his fowling- 
piece, his face was turned towards the Knoll, and his eyes 
were really riveted on the loop. At the end of the time 
mentioned, the young soldier shook hands hastily and co- 
vertly with his companions, hurried towards the path, and 
descended out of sight, following the course of the stream.' 
Maud saw him no more, though her father and Mr. Woods 
stood on the rocks quite half an hour longer, catching occa- 
sional glimpses of his form, as it came out of the shadows 
of the forest, ioto the open space of the little river; and, in- 
deed, until the major was within a short distance of the 
ipot where he was to meet the Indian. Then they heard 
Ihe reports of both barrels of his fowling-piece, fired in quick 
succession, the signals that he had joined his guide. This 
welcome news received, the two gentlemen returned slgwly 
towards the house. 

Such was Ihe commencement of a day, which, while it 
brought forth nothing alarming to the family of the Hutted 
Knoil, was still pregnant with important co.isequences. 
Major Willoughby disappeared from the sight of his father 
aboul ten in the morning ; and before twelve, the settlement 
was alive with the rumours of a fresh arrival, Joel knew 
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ejoico or to despair, as he saw a party of 
eiglit or ten armed men rising above the rock, and holdiog 
th'nr course across the flats towal-ds the house. He enter- 
tained no doubt of its being' a party sent by the provincial 
authorities to arrest the captain, and he foresaw the proba- 
bility of another's being put into the lucrative station of 
receiver of th : estate, during the struggle which was id 
[.erspective. It is surprising how many, and sometimes how 
p.ire patriots ai? produced by just such hopes as those of 
Jiel's, At this daj, there is scarce an instance of a confis- 
cated estate, durinj; the American revolution, connected 
wi;h which racy traditions are not to be found, that le!l of 
tieachery very similar to this contemplated by the overseer 
m iiome instances of treachery effected by means of kins- 
mcii and false friends. 

Jtel had actually got on his Sunday coat, and was making 
his way Cowards the Knoll, in order to be present, at least, 
at the anticipated sceoe, when, to his amazement, and some- 
what to his disappointment, he saw the captain and chaplain 
moving down the lawn,, in a manner to show that these un- 
expected arrivals brought not unwelcome guests. Thi? 
caused him to pause ; and when he perceived that the only 
two among the strangers who had the air of gentlemen, 
were me' with cordial shakes of the hand, he turned back 
towards his own tenement, a half-dissatisfied, and yet half 
contented man. 

The visit which the captain had come out to receive, in- 
stead of producing any uneasiness in his" family, was, in 
truth, highly agreeable, and very opportune. It was Everi 
Beekman, with an old friend, attended by a party of chain- 
bearers, hunters, &c., on his way from the " Patent" he 
owned in the neighbourhood — that is to aay, within fiflv 
miles — and halting at the Hutled Knoll, under the courteous 
pretence of paying his respects to the family, but, in reality, 
to bring the suit he had now been making to Beulah for 
quite a twelvemonth, to a successful termination. 

The attachment between Evert Beekman and Beular. 
AVilloughby was of a character so simple, so sincere, and 
80 natural, as scarce to furnish materials for a brief episode. 
The young man had not made his addresses without Seavt 
obtained from the parents ; he had been acceptable to the 
13 
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daughter from the commeocement o(" their acqi aintance ; 
and ahe had only asked lime to reflect, ere she gave her 
answer, when he proposeil, a day or two before the iamily 
left New Yorlt, , . 

To own the truth, Beulah was a iittle surprised that her 
suitor had delayed his appearance till near the close of May. 
when she had expected to see him at the heginning of tho 
month, A letter, however, was out of the question, since 
there was no mode of transmitting it, unless the messenger 
were sent expressly ; and the young man had now come ia 
person, to make his own apologies. 

Beulah received Evert Beekman naturally, and without 
the least exaggeration of manner, though a quiet happiness 
beamed in her handsome face, that said as much as lover 
could reasonably desire. Her parents welcomed him cor- 
dially, and the suitor must have heen dull indeed, not to 
anticipate all he hoped. Nor was it long before every 
doubt was removed. The truthful, conscientious Beulah, 
had well consulted her heart ; and, while she blushed at her 
own temerity, she owned her attachment to her admirer 
The very day of his arrival they became formally betrothed 
As our tale, however, has but a secondary connection with 
(his little episode, we shall not dwell on it more than is ne 
cessary to the principal object. It was a busy morning, 
altogether; and, though there were many tears there were 
also many smiles. By the time it was usual at that bland 
season, for the family to assemble on the lawn, everything, 
even to the day, was settled between Beulah and her lover, 
and there was a little leisure to think of other things. It 
was while the j^unger Pliny and one of the Smashes were 
preparing the tea, that the following conversation was held, 
being introduced by Mr. Woods, in the way of digressing 
from feelings in which he was not quite as much interested 
as some of the rest of the party. 

" Do you bring us anything new from Boston ?" demand- 
ed the chaplain. " I have been dying to ask the question 
these two hours — ever since dinner, in fact ; but, somehow, 
Mr. Beekman, I have not been able to edge in an inquiry." 

This was said good-naturedly, but quite innocently ; elicit 
ing smiles, blushes, and meaning glances in return. Evert 
Beekman, however, looked grave before he made his reply. 
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" To own the truth, Mr. Woods," he aaid, " things aro 
getting to be very serious. Boston ia surrounded by thou- 
sands of our people ; and we hope, not only to keep the 
king's forces in the Peninsula, but, in the end, to drive them 
out of the colony." 

" This is a bold measure, Mr, Beekman ! — a very bold 
step to take against Csesar !" 

" Woods preached about the rights of Csesar, no later than 
yesterday, you ought to know, Beekman," put in the laugh- 
uig captain ; " and I am afraid he will be publicly praying 
for the success of the British arms, before long." 

" I did pray for the Royal Family," said the chaplain, 
with spirit, "and hope I shall ever continue lo do so." 

" My dear fellow, I do not object to that. Pray for all 
conditions of men, enemies and friends alike ; and, particu- 
larly, pray for our princes ; but pray also to turn the hearts 
of their advisers." 

Beekman seemed uneasy. He belonged to a decidedly 
whig family, and was himself, at the very moment, spoken 
of as the colonel of one of the regiments about to be raised 
in the colony of New York. He held that rank in the 
militia, as it was ; and no one doubted his disposition to re- 
sist the British forces, at the proper moment. He had even 
stolen away from what he conceived to be very imperative 
duties, to secure the woman of his heart before he went into 
the field. His answer, in accordance, partook esseatialiy 
of the bias of his mind. 

" I do not know, sir, that it is quite wise to pray so very 
willingly for the Royal Family," he said. " We may wish 
them worldly happiness, and spiritual consolation, as pan of 
the human race ; but political and specific prayers, in times 
like these, are to be used with caution. Men attach more 
than the common religious notion, just now, to prayers for 
the king, which some interpret into direct petitions against 
Ihe United Colonies." 

"Well," rejoined the captain, " I cannot agree to this, 
myself. If there were a prayer to confound parliament and 
its counsels, I should be very apt to join in it cordially ; bui 
J am not yet ready to throw aside king, queen, pnnces and 
princesses, aU in a lump, on account of a few taxes, and a 
\iitle les " 
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" I am sorry to hear this from you, sir," answered Evert. 
" When your opinions were canvassed lately at Albany, I 
gave a sort of piedge that you were certainly more with ua 
than against us." 

" Wei! then, I think, Beekman, you drew me in my true 
outlines. In the main, I think the colonies right, though I 
'am still willing to pray for the king." 

" 1 am one of those, captain Willoughby, who look for- 
ward to the most serious times. The feeling throughout the 
colonies is tremendous, and the disposition on the part of 
the royal officers is to meet the crisis with force." 

" You have a brother a captain of foot in one of the regi- 
ments of the crown, colonel Beekman — what are his views 
in lhi& senoub ■itate of affairs t" 

" He ha& alieady thrown up his commission — refusing 
even to sell out, a privilege thai was afforded him. His 
name is now before congress for a majority in one of the 
new rtgimenls that are to be raised," 

The captain looked grave ; Mrs. Willoughby anxious ; 
Beulah interested , and Maud thoughtful. 

" This has a serious aspect, truly," observed the first. 
" When men abandon all their early hopes, to assume new 
duties, there must be a deep and engrossing cause. I had 
not thought it lilie to come to this !" 

" We have had hopes major Willoughby might do the 
same , I know that a regiment is at his disposal, if he be 
disposed to join us No one would be more gladly received. 
We are to have Gates, Montgomery, Lee, and many other 
old officers, from regular corps, on our side." 

" Will colonel Lee be put at the head of the American 
forces 1" 

" I think not, sir. He has a high reputation, and a good 
deal of experience, but he is a humourist ; and what is some- 
thing, though you will pardon it, he is not an American 

" It is quite right to consult such considerations, Beek- 
man ; were I in congress, they would influence me. English- 
man as I am, and in many tilings must always remain." 

" I am glad to hear you say that, Willoughby," exclaimed 
^he chaplain — "right down rejoiced to hear you say so! A 
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man ia hound to stand by his birlh-place, through thick and 
thin." 

" How do } 
matter, to tiou 

To own the (ruth, the chaplain was a Uttie confused. He 
had entered into the controversy with so much zeai, of Inle, 
aa to have imbibed the feelings of a thorough partisao; and, 
as is usual, with such philosophers, was beginning to over- 
look everything that made against his opinions, and to 
exaggerate everything that sustained ihem, 

" How?" — he cried, with zeal, if not with consistencv— 
"Why, well enough. I am an Englishman too, io'lhe 
general view of the case, though born in Massachusetts. Of 
English descent, and an English subject." 

" Umph ! — Then Beekman, here, who is of Dutch de- 
scent, is not bound by the same principles as we are our- 
selves V 

" Not by tho same feelings, possibly ;_ but, surely, by 
the same principles. ' Colonel Beekman is an Englishman 
by construction, and you are by birth. Yes, I'm what may 
be called a constructive Englishman." 

Even Mrs. Willoughby and Beulah laughed at (his, though 
not a smile had crossed Maud's face, since her eye had lost 
Robert Willoughby from view. The captain's ideas seemed 
to take a new direction, and he was silent some little time 
before he spoke. 

" Under the circumstances in which we are now placed, 
as respects each other, Mr, Beekman," he said, " it is pro- 
per that there should be no concealments on grave points. 
Had yoLi arrived an hour or two earlier, you would have 
met a face well known to you, in that of my son, major 
Willoughby." 

" Major Willoughby, my dear sir!" exclaimed Beekman, 
with a start of unpleasant surprise ; " I had supposed him 
with the royal army, in Boston. You say he has left the 
Knoll — I sincerely hope not for Albany." 

" No — I wished him lo go in that direction, at first, and 

to see you, in particular; but his representations of the state 

of the country induced me to .change my mind; he travels 

by a private way, avoiding all the towns of note, or siae." 

13* 
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■' In that he has done well, sir. Near to me as a brothei 
of Beulah's must always seem, I should be sorry to see Bob, 
just at this moment. If there be no hope of getting him to 
join us, the farther we are separated the better," 

This was said gravely, and it caused all who heard it 
fully to appreciate the serious character of a quarrel that 
threatened to arm brother against brother. As if by com- 
mon consent, the discourse changed, all appearing anxious, 
at a moment otherwise so happy, to obliterate impressions 
so unpleasant from their thoughts. 

The captain, his wife, Beulah and the colonel, had several 
long and private communications in the course of the even- 
ing, Maud was not sorry to be left to herself, and the 
chaplajn devoted his time to the entertainment of the friend 
of Bcekman, who was in truth a surveyor, brought along 
partly to preserve appearances, and partly for-.«(frvice. The 
chain -bearers, hunters, &c., had been distributed in the 
different cabins of the settlement, immediately on the arrival 
of the party. 

That night, when the sisters retired, Maud perceived that 
Beulah had something to communicate, out of the common 
way.' Still, she did not know whether it would be proper 
for her to make any inquiries, and things were permitted to 
lake their natural course. At length Beulah, in her gentle 
way, remarked — 

" It is a fearful thing, Maud, 
herself the new duties, obligatioi 

" She should not do it, Beulah, unless she feels a love for 
the man of her choice, that will sustain her in them. You, 
who have real parents living, ought to feel this fully, as I 
doubt not you do." 

" Real parents I Maud, you frighten me ! Are not my 
parents yoursl — Is not all our love common?" 

" I am ashamed of myself, Beulah. Dearer and belter 
parents than mine, no girl ever had. I am ashamed of my 
words, and beg you will forget them," 

" That I shall be very ready to do. It was a great con- 
solation to think that should I be compelled to quit home, 
as compelled I must be in the end, I should leave with my 
fetber and mother a child as dutiful, and one that loves 
them as sincerely as yourself, Maud," 
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"You have thought right, Beulah. I do love them to my 
heart's core ! Then you are right in another sense ; for 1 
shall never marry. My mind is made up to ikat" 

" Well, dear, many are happy that never marry— many 
women are happier than those that do. Evert has a kind, 
manly, affectionate heart, and I know will do all he can tc 
prevent my regretting home ; hut we can never have mote 
than one mother, Maud !" 

Maud did not answer, though she looked surprised that 
Beulah should say this to her. 

" Evert has reasoned and talked so much to my father 
and mother," continued the ^fiancee, hlushing, " that they 
have thought we had better be married at once. Do you 
know, Maud, that it has been settled this evening, that the 
ceremony is to take place to-morrow!" 

" This is sudden, indeed, Beulah 1 Why have they deter- 
mined on so unexpected a thing?" 

" It is all owing to the state of the country. I know not 
how he has done it — but Evert has persuaded my father, 
that the sooner I am his wife, the more secure we shall all 
be, here at the Knoll." 

" I hope you love Svert Beekman, dearest, dearest Beu- 
lah 1" 

" What a question, Maud ! Do you suppose I could stand 
up before a minister of Giod, and plight my faith to a man 
I did not love? — Why have you seemed to doubt it?" 

" I do not doubt it — I am very foolish, for 1 know you 
are conscientious as the saints in heaven — and yet, Beulah, 
I think /could scarce be so tranquil about one I loved." 

The gentle Beulah smiled, but she no longer felt uneasi- 
ness. She understood the impulses and sentiments of her 
own pure but tranquil nature loo well, to distrust herself; 
and she could easily imagine that Maud would not be as 
composed under similar circumstances. 

" Perhaps it is well, sister of mine," she answered laugh- 
mg, though blushing, " that you are so resolved to remain 
single; for one hardly knows where to find a suitor suffi- 
ciently devoted and ethereal for your taste. No one pleased 
you last winter, though the least encouragement would have 
arought a dozen to your feet ; and here there is no one you 
can possibly have, unless it be dear, good, old Mr. Woods." 
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Maud compressed her lips, and really looked stern, ao 
determined waa she to command herself; then she answered 
somewhat in her sister's vein — 

" It is very true," she said, " there is no hero for ine to 
accept, unless it be dear Mr. Woods ; and he, poor man, has 
had one wife that cured him of any desire to possess another, 
Ibey say," 

" Mr. Woods I I never knew that he was married. Who 
can have told you this, Maud?" 

" I got it from Robert" — answered the other, hesitating a 
little, "He was talking one day of such things," 

"What things, dear?" 

" Why — of getting married — I believe it was about mar- 
rying relatives — or connections — or, some such thing; for 
Mr. Woods married a cousiu-german, it would seem — and 
so he told me all about it. Bob was old enough to know 
his wife, when she died. Poor man, she ied him a hard 
life — he must be far from the Knoll, by this time, Beulah !" 

" Mr. Woods ! — I left him with papa, a few minutes since, 
talking over the ceremony for to-morrow !" 

Here the sisters caught each other's eyes, and both blush- 
ed, consciousness presenting to ihom, at the same instant, 
the images that were uppermost in their respective minds. 
But, no more was said. They continued their employments 
in silence, and soon each was kneeling in prayer. 

The following dav Evert Beekman and Beulah Willough- 

b m d Th mony took place, immediately 

b hapel ; no one being present 

b d M h I O'Hearn, who quieted his 

h p g with the rest of the people, 

y h The honest county Leitrim-man 

h se re — g eat secret, however — at early 

dawn , and he had the place swept and in order in good 

season, appearing in his Sunday attire to do honour to the 

occasion, as he thought became him, 

A mother as tender as Mrs. Willoughby, could not resign 
die first claim on her child, without indulging her tears. 
Maud wept, too ; but it was as much in sympathy for Beu- 
Inh's ha|ipiness, as from any other cause. The marriage 
in other respects, was simple, and without any ostenlatiotu 
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nuuiifeslationa or feeling. It was, in truth, one of lliose 
rational and wise conoections, which promise to wear well, 
there being a perfect tilness, in station, wealth, conneeriona, 
years, manners and habits, between the parties. Violence 
was done to nothing, in bringing this discreet and well- 
principled couple together. Evert was as worthy of Beulah, 
as she was worthy of him. There was confidence in the 
future, on every side ; and not a doubt, or a misgiving of 
any sort, mingled with the regrets, if regrets they could be 
called, that were, in some measure, inseparable from the 
solemn ceremony. 

The marriage was completed, the affectionate father had 
held the weeping but smiling bride on his bosom, the tender 
mother had folded her to her heart, Maud had pressed her 
in her arms in a fervent embrace, and the chaplain had 
claimed his kiss, when the well-meaning sexton ap- 
proached. 

" Is it the likes of yees I wish well to '" said Mike — " Ye 
may well say </ia(,- and to yer husband, and childer, and 
all that will go before, and all that have come afther ye I I 
know'd ye, when ye was mighty little, and that was years 
agone ; and niver have I seen a cross lo6k on yer pretthy 
face. I 've app'inted to myself, many's the time, a consait 
to tell ye all this, by wor-r-d of mouth ; but the likes of 
yees, and of the Missus, and of Miss Maud there — ochi 
isn't she a swale one ! and many's the pity, there's no sich 
tall, handsome jontleman to take her, in the bargain, bad 
luck to him for stayina away; and so God bless ye, all, 
praist in the bargain, though he 's no praist at all ; and 
here 's my good wishes said and done." 
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CHAPTER X. 



Ill) ! Princes of Jacob ! the strength and the stay 

Of the daughters of Zinn; — now up, and awayj 

Lo, the hunlere liave struck her, and bleeding alone 

Like a pard in Ihe desert ehe maketh lier moan : 

Up with war-horee and banner, with spear and with swonl, 

Oo the spoiler go down in the niiglit oftlie Lord '. 

The succeeding fortnight, or tliree weeks, brought nc 
niiJlerial changes, beyond those connected with the progress 
of the season. Vegetation was out in its richest luxuriance, 
the rows of corn and potatoes, freshly hoed, were ornament- 
ing the flats, the wheat and other grains were throwing up 
their heads, and the meadows were begioning to exchange 
their flowers for the seed. As for Ihe forest, it had now 
veiled its mysteries beneath broad curtains of a green so 
bright and lively, that one can only meet it, beneath a ge- 
nerous sun, tempered by genial rains, and a mountain air. 
The chain -bearers, and other companions of Beekman, 
quitted the valley the day after the wedding, leaving no onn 
of their party behind but its principal. 

The absence of the major was not noted by Joel and 
his set, in the excitement of receiving so many guests, and 
in the movement of the wedding, ^ut, as soon as the fact 
was ascertained, the overseer and miller made the pretence 
of a 'slack-time' in their work, and obtained permission to 
go lo the Mohawk, on private concerns of their own. SuQh 
journeys were sufficiently common lo obviate suspicion ; 
and, the leave had, the two conspirators started off, in com- 
pany, the morning of the second day, or forty-eight hours 
after the major and Nick had disappeared. As (he latter 
was known to have come in by the Fort Slanwix route, it 
waa naturally enough supposed that he had returned by the 
same ; and Joel determined to head him on the Mohawk, at 
some point near Schenectady, where he might make a merit 
of his own patriotism, by betraying Ihe son of his master 
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The reartef is not to suppose Joel intended to do all this 
openly ; so far from it, his plan was to keep himself in the 
back-ground, while he attracted attention to the supposed 
toryiam of the captain, aud illustrated his own attachment 
to the coioaies. 

It is scarcely necessary lo say that this plan failed, in 
consequence of the new path taken by Nick. At the very 
moment when Joel and the miller were lounging about a 
Dutch ion, some fifteen or twenty miles above Schenectady, 
in waiting for the travellers to descend the valley of the 
Mohawk, Robert Willoughby and his guide were actually 
crossing the Hudson, in momentary security at least. After 
remaining at his post until satisfied bis intended prey had 
escaped him, Joel, with his friend, returned lo the settle- 
ment. Still, the opportunity had been improved, to make 
himself better acquainted with the real state of the country ; 
to open communications with certain patriots of a moral 
calibre about equal to his own, but of greater influence ; to 
throw out divers injurious hints, and secret insinuations con- 
cerning the captain ; and to speculate on the propriety of 
leaving so important a person to work his will, at a time so 
critical. But the pear was not yet ripe, and all that could 
aow be done wjis to clear the way a UttleJbr something im- 
portant in future. 

In the meantime. Evert Beekman having secured his 
gentle and true-hearted wife, began, though with a heavy 
heart, to bethink him of his great political duties. It was 
well understood that he was to have a regiment of the new 
levies, and Beulah had schooled her afleclionate heart to a 
degree that permitted her to part with him, in such a cause, 
with seeming resignation. It was, sooth to say, a curious 
spectacle, to see how these two sisters bent all their thoughts 
and wishes, in matters of a public nature, to favour the en- 
grossing sentiments of their sex and natures ; Maud being 
strongly disposed to sustain the royal cause, and the bride 
to support that in which her husband had enlisted, heart 
and hand. 

As for captain Willoughby, he said little on the subject 
if politics ; but the marriage of Beulah had a powerful in- 
fluence in confirming his mind in the direction it had taken 
after the memorable argument with the chaplain. Colonel 
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Beekraan was a man of strong good sense, though withoifl 
the least brilliancy ; and his arguments were all so clear 
and practical, as to carry with them far more weight than 
was usual in the violent partisan discussions of the period. 
Beulah fancied him a Solon in sagacity, and a Bacon in 
wisdom. Her father, without proceeding quite as far as this, 
was well pleased with his cool discriminating judgment, and 
much disposed to defer to his opinions. The chaplain was 
lefl out of the discussions as incorrigible. 

The middle of June was passed, at the time colonel Beek- 
man began to think of tearing himself from his wife, in 
order to return into the active scenes of preparation he hid 
quitted, to make this visit. As usual, the family frequented 
the lawn, at the close of the day, the circumstance of most 
of the windows of the Hut looking on the court, rendering 
this resort to the open air more agreeable than might other- 
wise have been the case. Evert was undecided whether to 
go the following morning, or to remain a day longer, when 
the lawn was thus occupied, on the evening of the 25th of 
the month, Mrs. Wilioughby making the lea, as usual, her 
daughters sitting near her, sewing, and the gentlemen at 
hand, discussing tJie virtues of different sorts of seed-corn. 

" There is a stranger !" suddenly exclaimed the chaplain, 
looking towards the rocka near the mill, the point at which 
all arrivals in the valley were"first seen from the Hut. " He 
comes, loo, like a man in haste, whatever may be his er- 

" God be praised," returned the captain rising ; " it is 
Nick, on his usual trot, and this is about the time he should 
be back, the hearer of good news, A week earlier might 
have augured better ; but this will do. The fellow moves 
over the ground as if he really had something to communi- 

Mrs. Wilioughby and her daughters suspended their avo- 
cations, and the gentlemen stood, in silent expectation, 
watching the long, loping strides of the Tuscarora, as ho 
came rapidly across the plain. In a few minutes the Indian 
came upon the lawn, perfectly in wind, moving with deli- 
bcrat.'on and gravity, as he drew nearer to the party. Cap- 
tain Wilioughby, knowing his man, iVailed quite another 
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Diinute, after the red-man was leaning against an apple-tree, 
before he questioned him. 

" Welcome back, Nick," he then said. " Where did you 
leave my son V 

" He leli dere," answered the Indian, presenting a note, 
which the captain read. 

" This is all right, Nick ; and it shows you have been a 
true man. Your wages shall be paid lo-uight. But, this 
letter has been written on the eastern bank of the Hudson, 
and is quite three weeks old — why have we not seen you, 
sooner?" 

"Can't see, when he don't come." 

" That is plain enouo-l bu why have you not come back 
sooner 1 That is my ques n 

" Want to look at eoun y — we o shore of Great Salt 

" Oh ! — Curiosity, hen has been a the bottom of your 

absence T' 

« Nick warrior — no q — o no cur'osily," 

" No, no — I beg you pa don N k ; I did not mean to 

accuse you of so woman sh a fee n^ Far from it ; I know 

you are a man. Tell us ho e e how far, and whither 

you went?" 

" Bos'on," answered Nick, senten lion sly. 

" Boston 1 That has been a journey, indeed. Surely my 

J did not allow you to travel in his company through 



" Nick go alone. Two path ; one for major ; one for 
Tuscarora. Nick got dere first." 

" That I can believe, if you were in earnest. Were you 
not questioned by the wayT' 

"Yes, Tell 'em I'm Stockbridge — pale-face know no 
better, T'ink he fox ; more like wood-chuck." 

" Thank you, Nick, for the compliment. Had my son 
reached Boston before you came ayay V 

" Here he be" — answered the Indian, producing another 
missive, from the folds of his calico shirt. 

The captain received the note which he read with extreme 
gravity, and some surprise. 

"This is in Bob's hand- writing," he said, "and is dated 
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' Uoston, June 18th, 1775 ;' but it is without signature, ana 
is not only Bob, but Bob Short." 

" Read, dear Willoughby," exclaimed the anxious mo- 
ther. " News from him, concerns us all," 

" News, Wilhelmina ! — They may call this news in Bos- 
Ion, but one is very little the belter for it at the Hutted KnolL 
However, such as it ts, there is no reason for keeping it a 
secret, while there is one reason, at least, why it should be 
known. This is all. 'My dearest sir— Thank God I am 
unharmed ; but we have had much to make us reflect ; you 
know what duty requires — my best and endless love to my 
mother, and Beulah — and dear, laughing, capricious, pretty 
Maud. Nick was present, and can tell you nil. 1 do not 
think he will " extenuate, or aught set down in malice." ' 
And this without direction, or signature ; with nothing, in 
fact, but place and date. What say pou to all this, Nick 1" 

" He very good — major dere ; he know. Nick dere — hot 
time — a t'ousand scalp — coat red as blood." 

" There has been another battle !" exclaimed the captain ; 
" that is too plain to admit of dispute. Speak out at once, 
Nick — which gained the day; the British or llie Amori- 

" Hard to tell — one fight, t'other fight, Red^coat take do 
ground; Yankee kill. If Yankee could take scalp of all he 
Kill, he whip. But, poor warriors at takin' scalp. No know 

" Upon my word. Woods, there does seem to be some- 
thing in all this ! It can hardly be possible that the Ameri- 
cans would dare to attack Boston, defended as it is, by a 
strong army of British regulars." 

"That would they not," cri^d the chaplain, with em- 
phasis. " This has been only another skirmish." 

" What you call skirmge V asked Nick, pointedly. " II 
skirmge to take t'ousand scalp, ha?" 

"Tell us what has tj^ppened, Tuscarora?" said the cap- 
tain, motioning his friend to be silent. 

" Soon tell — soon done, Yankee on hill ; reg'Iar in canoe. 
Hundred, t'ousand, fifty canoe — full of red-coat. Great 
chief, dere ! — ten — six — two — all go togeder. Come ashore 
— parade, pale-face manner — march — booh — booh — dem 
cannon ; pop, pop — dem gun, Wah ! how he run "' 
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" Run ! — who raa, Nick ? — Though I suppose it niusi 
have been the poor Americans, of course." 

" Red-coat run," answered the Indian, quietly. 

This reply produced a general sensation, even the ladiea 
starting, and gazing at each other. 

" Red-cont run" — repeated the captain, slowly, " Go on 
with your history, Nick — where was ihis battle fought?" 

" T'other Bos'on — over river-^-go in canoe to fight, liko 
Injin from Canada." 

" That must have been in Charlestown, Woods — you may 
remember Boston is on one peninsula, and Charlestown on 
Brother. Still, I do not recollect that the Americans were 
jr (he latter, Beekman — you told me nothing of that?" 

*' They were not so near tho royal forces, certainly, when 
I left Albany, sir," returned the colonel. " A few direct 
questions to the Indian, however, would bring out the whole 
truth." 

" We must proceed more methodically. How many 
Yankees were in this fight, Nick? — Calculate as we used 
to, in the French war." 

" Reach from here to mill-^t'ree, two deep, cap'in. All 
farmer; no sodger. Carry gun, but no carry baggonet; 
no carry knapsack. No wear red-coat. Look like town, 
meetin' ; ^ght like devils." 

" A line as long as from this to the mill, three deep, would 
contain about two thousand men, Beekman. Is that what 
you wish to say, Nick 1" 

" That about him — pretty near — just so." 

" Well, then, there were about two thousand Yankees ,on 
this hill — how. many king's troops crossed in the canoes, to 
go against them?" 

"Two time — one time, so many; t'other time, half 30 
many. Nick close by ; count kirn." 

" That would make three thousand in all ! By George, 
this does look like work. Did they all go together, Nick?" 

" No ; one time go first ; fight, run away. Den two lime 
go, fight good deal — run away, too. Den try harder — set 
fire to wigwam — go ap hill ; Yankee run away." 

" This is plain enough, and quite graphical. Wigwam or 
Ire? Charlestown is not burnt, Nick?" 

" Dal he — Look like old Council Fire, gone out. Big 
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canoe fire — booh — booh — Nick ne^ber see such war before 
— wah ! Dead man plenty as leaves on tree ; blood run 
Uke creek !" 

" Were you in this battle, Nick ? How came you lo learn 
so much about itl" 

"Don't want to be in it — better out — no scalp taken. 
Red-man not'iti' to do, dere. How know about him ? — See 
him — dat all. Got eye; why no see him, behind slone 
wall. Good see, behind slone wail," 

" Were you across the water yourself, or did you remain 
in Boston, and see from a distance V 

" Across in canoe — tell red-coat, general send letter by 
Nick — major say, he my friend — let Nick go." 

" My son was in this bloody battle, then !" said Mrs. 
Wilioughby. " He writes, Hugh, that he is safe?" 

" He does, dearest Wilhelmina ; and Boh knows us too 
well, lo attempt deception, in such a matter." 

" Did you see the major in the field, Nick — after you 
crossed the water, I mean V 

" See him, all. Six — two— ^ven f'ousand. Close by ; 
why not see major stand up like pine — no dodge he head, 
dere. Kill all round him — nohurtftim/ Fool lo stay dere — ■ 
tell him so ; but he no come away. Save he scalp, too." 

" And how many slain do you suppose there niight have 
been led on the g-round — or, did you riot remain to see?" 

" Did see — stay to get gun — knapsack — oder good I'insr — ■ 
plenty about ; pick him up, fast as want him." Here Nick 
coolly opened a small bundle, and exhibited an epaulette, 
several rings, a watch, five or six pairs of silver buckles, 
and divers other articles of plunder, of which he had man- 
aged lo strip the dead. " All good t'ing — plenty as stone — 
have him widout askin'," 

" So I see. Master Nick — and is this the plunder of Eng- 
lishmen, or of Americans?" 

" Red-coat nearest — got most t'ing, too. Go farder, fare 
worse ; as pale-face say." 

" Quite satisfactory. Were there more red-coals left on 
the ground, or more Americans?" 

" Red -coat so," said Nick, holding up four fingers — ■ 
" Yankee, so ;" holding up one. Take big grave to hold 
Small grave won't hold Yankee. Hear what he 
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count ; most red-coat. More than t'ousand warrior ! Bri- 
tish groan, like squaw dal lose her hunter." 

Such was Saucy Nick's description o£ the celebralsJ, 
and, in some particulars, unrivalled combat of Bunker Hill, 
of which he had actually been an eye-witness, on the ground, 
though using the precaution to keep his body well covered. 
He did not think it necessary to state the fact that he had 
given the coup-de-grace, himself, to the owner of the epau- 
lette, nor did he deem it essential to 'brnish all the particu- 
lars of his mode of obtaining so many buckles. In other 
respects, his account was fair enough, " nothing exienuating, 
or setting down aught in malice." The auditors had Sistened 
with intense feeling ; and Maud, when the allusion was made 
to Robert Willoughby, buried her pallid face in her hands, 
and wept. Aa for Beulah, time and again, she glanced 
anxiously at her husband, and bethought her of the dangei 
to which he might so soon be exposed. 

The receipt of this important intelligence confirmed Beek- 
man in the intention to depart. The very next morning he 
tore himself away from Beulah, and proceeded to Albany. 
The appointment of Washington, and a long list of other 
officers, soon suc(«eded, including his own as a colonel ; 
and the war may be said to have commenced systematically, 
its distant din occasionally reached the Hutted Knoll ; but 
the summer passed away, bringing with it no event to atfect 
the tranquillity of that settlement. Even Joel's schemes were 
thwarted for a lime, and he was fain to continue to wear (he 
mask, arid to gather that harvest for another, which he had 
hoped to reap for his own benefit. 

Beulah had all a young wife's fears for her husband ; but, 
as month succeeded month, and one afiair followed another, 
without bringing him harm, she began to submit to the 
anxieties inseparable from her situation, with less of self- 
torment, and more of reason. Her mother and Maud were 
invaluahle friends to her, in this novel and trying situation, 
th-3ugh each had her own engrossing cares on account of 
Robert Willoughby. As no other great battle, however, 
tccurred in the course of the year '75, Beekman remained 
m safety with the troops that invested Boston, and the majoi 
with the army within it. Neither was much exposed, and 
14* 
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glad enough were these gentle affectionate hearts, when thej 
learned that the sea separated the combatanls. 

This did not occur, however, until another winter waa 
passed. In November, the family left the Hut, as had been 
its practice of kte years, and went out into the more inha- 
bited districts to pass the winter. This time it came onlv to 
Albany, where colonel Beekman joined it, passing a few 
happy weeks with his weli-beloved Ileulah. The ancient 
town mentioned was not gay at a moment like that ; but it 
had many young officers in it, on the American side of the 
question, who were willing enough to make themselves ac- 
ceptable to Maud, The captain was not sorry to see several 
of these youths manifesting assiduity about her he had so 
long been accustomed to consider as his youngest daughter ; 
for, by this time, his opinions had taken so strong a bias in 
favour of the rights of the colonies, that Beekman hftnself 
scarce rejoiced more whenever he heard of any little success 
alighting on the American arms. 

" It will ail come right in the end," the worthy captain 
used to assure his friend the chaplain, " They will open 
their eyes at home, ere long, and the injustice of taxing the 
colonies will be admitted. Then all will come round again ; 
the king will.he as much beloved as ever, and England and 
America will be all the better friends for having a mutual 
respect, I know my countrymen well ; they mean right, 
and will do right, as soon as their stomachs are a little 
lowered, and they come to look at the truth, coolly.. I'll 
answer for it, the Battle of Bunker's Hill made i/s" — the 
captain had spoifec in this way, now, for some months — 
" made us a thousand advocates, where we had one before. 
This is the nature of John Bull; give him reason to respect 
you, and he will soon do you justice; but give him reason 
to feel otherwise, and he becomes a careless, if not a hard 
master," 

Such were the opinions captain Willoughby entertained 
of his native land ; a land he had not seen in thirty years, 
and one in which he had so recently inherited unexpected 
honours, without awakening a desire to return and enjoy 
them. His opinions were right in part, certainly ; for they 
depended on a law of nature, while it is not improbable they 
were wrong in all that was connected with the notions of 
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" I know not how it is," observed Mrs. WlUoughby, one 
day, in a tite-d-Ute with hor husband ; " Maud seems to 
take less pleasure than is usual with girls of her years, in the 
attentions of your sex. That her heart is affectionate — • 
warm — even tender, I am very certain ; and yet no sign of 
preference, partiality, or weakness, in favour of any of these 
fine young men, of whom we see so many, can I discover 
in the child. They all seem alike to her !" 

" Her time will come, as it happened to her mother before 
her," answered the captain. " Whooping-cough and measles 
arc not more certain to befall children, than love to befall a 
young woman. You were all made for il, my dear Willy, 
and no fear but the girl will catch the disease, one of these 
days ; and that, loo, without any inocniation." 

" 1 am sure, I have no wish to separate from my child" — 
80 Mrs. Willougbby always spoke of, and so she always 
felt towards Maud — " I am sure, I have no wish to separate 
from my child ; but as we cannot always remain, it is per- 
haps belter (his one should marry, like the other. There is 
young Verplanck much devoted to her; he is everyway a 
suitable match ; and then he is in Evert's own regiment." 

" Ay, he would do ; though to my fancy Luke Herring is 
;he far better match." 

" That is because he is richer and more powerful, Hugh 
—you men caanot think of a daughter';; establishment, vrith 
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out immediately dragging in houses and lanas, as part of 
the ceremony." 

" By G&orge, wife of mine, houses and lands in modera- 
tion, are very good sweeteners of matrimony !" 

" And yet, Hugh, I have beea very happy as a wife, no* 
have you been very miserable as a. husband, without any 
excess of riches to sweeten the state !" answered Mrs. Wil- 
loughby, reproachfully. " Had you been a full general, I 
could not have loved you more than I have done as a mere 

"All very true, Wiihelmina, dearest," returned the hus. 
band, kissing the faithful partner of his bosom with strong 
iffeclion — " very true, my dear girl ; for girl you are and 
ever will be in my eyes ; but you are one in a million, and 
I humbly trust (here are not ten hundred and one, in every 
thousand, just like myself. For my part, I wish dear, saucy, 
capricious little Maud, no worse luck in a husband, than 
Luke Herring," 

"She will never be his wife; I know her, and my own 
ses, too well to think it. You are wrong, however, Wil- 
loughby, in applying such terms to the child. Maud is not 
in the least capricious, especially in her affections. See with 
what truth and faithfulness of sisterly attachment she clings 
to Bob. I do declare I am often ashamed Co feel that even 
his own mother has less solicitude about him than this dear 
girl." 

" Pooh, Willy ; don't be afflicted with the idea that you 
don't make yourself sufficiently miserable about Che boy. 
Bob will do well enough, and will very likely come out of 
this affair a lieutenant-colonel. I may live yet to see him a 
general officer ; certainly, if I live lo be as old as my grand- 
father. Sir Thomas, As for Maud, she finds Beulah uneasy 
about Beekman; and having no husband herself, or any 
over that she cares a straw about, why she just falls upon 
Bob as a pis aller. I '11 warrant you she cares no more for 
him than any of the rest of us — than myself, for instance; 
though as an old soldier, I don't scream every time I fancy 
a gun fired over yonder at Boston." 

" I wish it were well over. If is so unnatural for EtoH 
and Robert to be on opposite sides." 

way, I admit ; and yef 
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'twill all come round, in the long run. This Mr. Washington 
is a clever fellow, and seems lo play his cards with spirit 
and judgment. He was with us, in that awkward aliair of 
Bi'addock's ; and between you and me, Wilhelmina, he co- 
vered the regulars, or we should all have laid our bones on 
that accursed tield. 1 wrote you at the time, what I thought 
of him, and now you see it is all coming to pass," 

It was one of the captain's folbies to believe himse.f a 
political prophet ; and, as he had really both written and 
spoken highly of Washington, al the lime mentioned, it htd 
no small influence on his opinions to find himself acting on 
the same side with this admired favourite. Prophecies often 
produce Iheir own fulfilment, in cases of much greater gra- 
vity than this; and it is not surprising that our captain 
found himself strengthened in his notions by the circum- 

The winter passed away without any of Maud's suitors 
making a visible impression on her heart. In March, 
the English evacuated Boston, Robert Willoughby sailing 
with his regiment for Halifax, and thence with the expedi- 
tion against Charleston, under Sir Henry Clinton. The 
next month, the family returned to the Knoll, where it was 
thought wiser, and even safer to be, at a moment so critical, 
than even in a more frequented place. The war proceeded, 
and, to the captain's great regret, without any very visible 
approaches towards the reconciliation he had so confidently 
anticipated. This rather checked his warmth in favour of 
the colonial cause; for, an Englishman by birth, he waa 
much opposed at bottom to anything like a dissolution of 
the tie that connected America with the mother country ; a 
politica! event that now began seriously to be talked of 
among the initiated. 

Desirous of thinking as little as possible of disagreeable 
things, the worthy owner of the valley busied himself with 
his crops, his mills, and his improvements. He had intended 
lo commence leasing his wild lands about this time, and to 
begin a more extended settlement, with an eye to futurity ; 
out the state of the country forbade the execution of the 
project, and he was fain to limit his efforts by their former 
boundaries. The geographical position of the valley put it 
beyond any of the ordinary cxoctions jf military eeiviwj 
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owner to the proof, had rather showo that they remembered 
his justice, liherality, and upright conduct, more than exactly 
comported with their longings. This manifestation of re- 
spect was shown at an election for a representative in a 
local convention, in which every individual at the Hutted 
Knoll, who had a voice at all, the two conspirators excepted, 
had given it in favour of the captain. So decided was this 
expression of feeling, indeed, that it compelled Joel and the 
miller to chime in with the cry of the hour, and to vote 
contrary to (heir own wishes. 

One, dwelling at the Hutted Knol!, in the summer of 1776, 
could oever have imagined that he was a resident of a coun- 
try convulsed by a revolution, and disfigured by war. There, 
everything seemed peaceful and calm, the woods sighing 
with the airs of their sublime soHtude, the genial sun shed- 
ding its heats on a grateful and generous soil, vegetation 
ripening and yielding with all the abundance of a bountiful 
nature, as in the more tranquil days of peace and hope. 

"There is something frightful m the calm of this valley, 
Beulah !" exclaimed Maud one Sunday, as she and her sister 
looked out cf the library window amid the breathing stillness 
of the forest, listening to the melancholy sound of the bell 
that summoned them to prayers, " There is a frightful 
calm over this place, at an hour when we know that strife 
and bloodshed are so active in the country. Oh ! that the 
hateful congress had never thought of making this war !" 

" Evert writes me all is well, Maud ; that the times will 
lead to good ; the people are right ; and America will now 
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be a nation — in time, he thinks, a great, and a very great 

" Ah ! It is thia ambition of greatness that hurries them 
all on ! Why can Ihey not be satisfied with being respecta- 
ble subjects of so great a country as England, that (hey 
must destroy each other for this phantom of libeily t Will 
k make them wiser, or happier, or bettor than they are V 

Thus reasoned Maud, under ihe- influence of oae engross- 
ing sentlmeut. As our tale proceeds, we shall have occasion 
to show, perhaps, how far was that submission to events 
which she inculcated, from (he impulses of her true character. 
Beulah answered mildly, but it was mope as a young Ame- 

" I know Evert thinks it all right, Maud ; and you will 
own he is neither fiery nor impetuous. If his cool judgment 
approve of what has been done, we may well suppose thai 
it has not been done in too much haste, or needlessly." 

"Think, Beulah," rejoined Maud, with an ashea cheek, 
and in trembling tones, "that Evert and Robert may, at 
this very momsnt, be engaged in strife against each other. 
The last messenger who came in, brought us the miserable 
tidings that Sir William Howe was landing a large army 
near New York, and that the Americans were preparing to 
meet it. We are certain that Bob is with his regiment ; and 
his regiment we know is in the army. How can we think 
of this liberty, at a moment so criticaH" 

Beulah did not reply ; for in spite of her quiet nature, and 
implicit confidence in her husband, she could not escape a 
woman's solicitude. The colonel had promised to write at 
every good occasion, and that which he promised was usually 
performed. She thought, and thought rightly, that a very 
Jew days would bring them intelligence of importance ; 
(hough it came in a shape she had little anticipated, and by 
a messenger she had then no desire to see. 

In the meantime, the season and its labours advanced, 
August was over, and September with its fruits had suc- 
ceeded, promising to bring the year round without any new 
or extraordinary incidents to change the fortunes of the in- 
.nates of the Jlutied Knoll, Beulah had now been married 
more than a twelvemonth, and was already a mother ; and 
of course all that time had elapsed since the son quitted his 
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father's house, Nick, loo, had disappeared shortiy aftfr 
his return from Boston ; and throughout this eventful sum- 
mer, his dark, red countenance had not been seen in the 
valley. 



CHAPTER XI. 

And now 'tis still ! no aonnd lo wake 
The iirlmal foreEt's nirfa] slinde; 
And breothtcss lies the covert brake. 
Where many an ambushed form is laid: 
I see the rod-man's gleaming eye, 
Yet all so hushed the gloom profound. 
That sumniei birds flit heedlessly. 
And mocking nature smiles around. 

The eventful summer of 1776 had been genial and gener- 
ous in the valley of the Hutted Knoll. With a desire to drive 
away obtrusive thoughts, the captain had been much in hia 
fields, and he was bethinking himself of making a large con- 
tributioa to the good cause, in the way of fatted porkers, of 
which he had an unusual number, that he thought might 
yet be driven through the forest to Fort Stanwix, before the 
season closed. In ibe way of intelligence from the seat of 
war, nothing had reached the family but a letter from the 
major, which he had managed to get sent, and in which he 
wrote with necessary caution. He merely mentioned the 
arrival of Sir William Howe's forces, and the stale of his 
own health. There was a short postscript, in the following- 
words, the letter having been directed to his father : — " Tell 
dearest Maud," he said, " that charming women have ceased 
(o charm me ; glory occupying so much of my day-dreams, 
like an ignis fatuus, I fear ; and that as for love, all my 
affeclions are centred in the dear objects at the Hutted Knoll, 
If I had met with a single woman 1 admired half as much 
as I do her pretty self, I should have been married long 
since," This was written in answer to son^ thoughtless 
rattle that the captain had volunteered to put in his last 
letter, as coming from Maud, who had sensitively shrunk 
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from sending a message when asked ; and it was read by 
father, mother, and Beulah, as the badinage of a brother lo 
a sister, without awaking a second thought in either. Not 
so with Maud, herself, however. When her seniors had 
done with this letter, she carried it to her own room, readin" 
and re read ng it a dozen times ; nor could she muster reso- 
I on o re urn it ; but, finding at length that the epistle was 
forgo en she succeeded in retainiog it without awakening 
a e n vhat she had done. This letter now became 
1 cr con ant companion, and a hundred times did the sweet 
y »\ race haracters, in the privacy of her chamber, or 
D hat ol he now aolilary walks in the woods. 

As yet, the war had produced none of those scenes of 
ruthless frontier violence, that had dislioguished all the pre- 
vious conflicts of America. The enemy was on the coast, 
and thither the efforts of the combatants had been principally 
directed. It is true, an attempt on Canada had been made, 
but it failed for want of means ; neither party being in a 
condition to elTect much, as yet, in that quarter. The cap. 
tain had commented on this jecurar'ty f th p es nt t ug 
glej.all those which had pre ddhna aef 

course, taken the direct on he on era be ween hos 
tile provinces. 

" There is no use. Wood bo n ou aw 

these things, after all," b rv d cap n V "liby e 
day, when the subject o n h ne d g a 

came up between them. It s a heavy jub, and the ciops 
■will suffer if we take off the hands this week. We are as 
safe, here, as we should be in Hyde Park ; and safer too ; 
for there house-breakers and foot-pads abound ; whereas, 
j/our preaching has left nothing but very vulgar and every- 
day sinners at the Knoll." 

The chaplain had little to say against this reasoning ; for, 
to own the truth, he saw no particular cause for apprehen- 
sion. Impunity had produced the feeling of security, until 
these gates had got to be rather a subject of amusement, 
than of any serious discussion. The preceding year, when 
the stockade was erected, Joel had managed to throw so 
many obstacles in the way of hanging the gates, that the 
duty was not performed throughout the whole of the presen. 
summer, the subject having been mentioned but onca or 
IS 
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twice, and llien only lo be postponed to a more fitting occa- 

Aa yet no one in the valley knew of the great event which 
had taken place in July. A rumour of a de&i{;n to de- 
clare the provinces iodepeodent had reached the -Hut in 
May ; but the major's letter was silent on this important 
event, and positive information had arrived by no other 
chaoDel ; otherwise, the captain would have regarded thft 
struggle as much more serious than he had ever done be- 
fore ; and he might have set about raising these all-important 
gates in earaest. As it was, however, there they slooA ; 
each pair leaning against its proper wall or stockade, though 
those of the latter were so light as to have required but 
eight or ten men to set them on their hinges, in a couple of 

Captain Willoughby sliil confined his agricultural schemes 
lo the site of the old Beaver Pond. The area of that was 
perfectly beautiful, every unsightly object having been re- 
moved, while the fences and the tillage were faultlessly neat 
and regular. Care had been taken, too, to render the few 
small fields around the cabins which skirted this lovely rural 
scene, worthy of their vicinage. The slumps had all been 
dug, the surfaces levelled, and the. orchards and gardens 
were in beeping with the charms that nature had so bounti- 
fully scattered about the place. 

While, however, all in the shape of tillage was confined 
to this one spot, the cattle ranged the forest for miles. Not 
only was the valley, but the adjacent mountain-sides were 
covered with intersecting paths, beaten by the herds, in tho 
course of years. These paths led to many a glen, or look. 
out, where Beulah and Maud had long been in the habit of 
pursuing their rambles, during the sultry heats of summer, 
Though so beautiful to the eye, the flats were not agreeable 
for walks ; and it was but natural for the lovers of the pic- 
turesque to seek the eminences, where they could overlook 
the vast surfaces of leaves that were spread before them ; oi 
to bury themselves in ravines and glens, within which the 
rays of the sun scarce penetrated. The paths meutioneu 
!e^ near, or to, a hundred of these places, all within a miie 
or two of the Hut. As a matter of course, then, they were 
Dot neglected. 
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fieulah had now been a mother several moDlhs. Her 
little Evert was borD at the Knoll, and he occupied most of 
those genlle and affectionate thoughts which were not en- 
grossed bj his absent father. Her marriage, of itself, had 
made some changes in her intercourse with Maud ; but the 
birth of the child had brought about atill more. The care 
of this little being formed Bealah's great delight ; and Mrs. 
WiUoughby had ail thai peculiar interest in her descendant, 
which marks a grandmother's irresponsible love. These 
two passed half their time in the nursery, a room fitted be- 
tween their respective chambers ; leaving Maud more alone 
than it was her wont to be, and of course to brood over her 
thoughts and feelings. These periods of solitude our herome 
was much accustomed to pass in the forest. Use had so far 
emboldened her, that apprehension never shortened her 
walks, or lessened their pleasure. Of danger, from any 
ordinary source, there was literally next to none, man never 
having been known to approach the valley, unless by the 
regular path ; while the beasts of prey had been so actively 
hunted, as rarely to be seen in that quarter of the country. 
The panther excepted, no wild quadruped was to be in the 
least feared in summer ; and, of the first, none had ever 
been met with by Nick, or any of the numerous woodsmen 
who had now frequented the adjacent hills for two lustrums. 
About three hours before the setting of the sun, on the 
evening of the 23d of September, 1776, Maud WiUoughby 
was pursuing her way, quite alone, along one of the paths 
beaten by the cattle, at some little distance from a rocky 
eminence, where there was a look-out, on which Mike, by 
her father's orders, had made a rude seat. It was on the 
side of the clearing most remote from all the cabiils ; though 
once on the elevation, she could command a view of the 
whole of the litiJe panorama around the site of the ancient 
pond. In that day, ladies wore the well-known gipsey hat, 
a stvie that was fteculiarly suited to the face of our heroine. 
Exercise had given her cheeks a rich glow ; and though a 
shade of sadness, or at least of reflection, was now habitually 
hrown athwart her sweet countenance, this bloom added an 
anusual lustre to her eyes, and a brilliancy to her beauty, 
that the proudest beUe of any drawing-room might have 
been glad to possess. Although living so retired, her dress 
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always became tier rank ; being simple, but of the charac- 
ter that denotes refinement, and the habits and tastes of a 
gentlewoman. In this particular, Maud had ever been ob- 
servant of what was due to herself; and, more than all, had 
she attended lo her present appearance since a chance ex- 
pression of Robert Willoughby's had betrayed how much 
hs prized the quality in her. 

Looking thus, and in a melancholy frame of mind, Maud 
leached the rock, and took her place on its simple seat, 
throwing aside her hat, lo catch a little of the cooling air on 
Ber burning cheeks. She turned to look at the lovely view 
again, with a pleasure that never tired. TJie rays of the 
sun were streaming alhwart the verdant meadows and rich 
corn, lengthening the shadows, and mellowing everything, 
as if expressly to please the eye of one like her who now 
gazed upon the scene. Most of the people of the settlement 
were in the open air, the men closing their day's works in 
the fields, and the women and children busied beneath 
shades, with their wheels and needles ; the whole presenting 
such a picture of peaceful, rural life, as a poet might de- 
light to describe, or an artist to delineate with his pencil. 
"The kndscape smiles 
Calm in the sun ; and silent ore tbe hills 
And valleys, and the blue serene of air." 

The Vanished Lark. 

" It is very beautiful !" thought Maud. " Why cannot 
men be content with such scenes of loveliness and nature 
as this, and love each other, and be at peace, as God's laws 
command? Then we might all be living happily together, 
nere, without trembling lest news of some sad misfortune 
should reach us, from hour to hour, Beulah and Evert 
would not be separated ; but both could remain with their 
child— and my dear, dear father and mother would be so 
happy to have us all around them, in security — and, then, 
Bob, too — perhaps Bob might bring a wife from the town, 
with him, that I could love as I do Beulah" — It was one ol 
Maud's day-dreams to love the wife of Bob, and make him 
happy by contributing lo the happiness of those he most 
prized — " No ; I could never love her as I do Beulah; but 
I should make her very deiir to me, as I ought to, since she 
Would be Bob's wife." 
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TM exprtssioo of Maud's fac«, towards the close of this 
mentaL soliloquy, was of singular sadness; and yet it was 
the very picture of sincerity and truth. It was some such 
look as ihe windows of ihe mind assume, when the feelings 
struggle against nature and hope, for resignation and sub- 

At this instant, a cry arose from the valley ! It was one 
nf those spontaneous, involuntary outbreakings of alarm, 
thai no art can imitate, no pen describe ; but which conveys 
h 1 n he very sound. At the next 

1 m h u 11 were seen rushing up to the 

umm f h 1 ft ha pe ded over their dwellings, fol- 
I d bj 1 w ea d a n children after them, making 
f n es res d ca 1 larm. The first impulse of 

Ma d fly b mm nt's reflection told her it waa 

h oo 1 f h T emain and witness what foi- 
I d Id b I d e wise. Her dress was dark, 

nd h Id be I k ly be observed at the distance 

h h I pla d h ig behind her, too, a back- 

ground ol gloomy rock. Then the scene was too exciting to 
admit of much hesitation or delay in coming to a decision j 
a fearful species of maddened curiosity mingling with her 
alarm. Under such circumstances, it is not surprising that 
Maud continued gazing on what she saw, with eyes that 
lieemed to devour the objects before them. 

The first cry from the valley waa followed by the appear- 
ance of the fugitives from the mill. These took tho way 
towards the Hut, calling on the nearest labourers by name, 
to seek safety in flight. The words could not be distin- 
guished at the rock, though indistinct sounds might ; but 
the gestures could not be mistaken. In half a minute, the 
plain was alive with fugitives ; some rushing to their cabins 
for their children, and all taking the direction of the stock- 
ado, as soon as the last were found, la five minutes the 
roads and tanes near the Knoll were crowded with men, 
Vomen and children, hastening forward to its protection, 
while a few of the former had already rushed through the 
gate- ways, as Maud correctly fancied, in quest of their arms. 

Captain Willoughby was riding among his labourers when 
this fearful interruption to a IranquiHityso placid first broke 
upon his ear. Accustomed to alarms, lie galloped forward 
15* 
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to meet the Tugitives from the mill, issuing orders as be 
passed to several of the men nearest the house. With the 
miller, who thought little of anything but safety at that in- 
stant, he conversed a moment, and then pushed boldly on 
towards the verge of the cliffs. Maud trembled as she saw 
her father in a situation which she thought must be so ex- 
posed ; but his cool manner of riding about proved that he 
saw no enemy very near. At length he waved his hat to 
some object, or person in the glen beneath ; and she even 
thought she heard his shout. At the next moment, he turned 
his horse, and was seen scouring along the road towards the 
Hut, The lawn was covered with the fugitives as the captain 
reached it, while a few armed men were already coming out 
of the court-yard. Gesticulating as if giving orders, the 
captain dashed through them all, without drawing the rein, 
and disappeared in the court. A minute later, he re-issued, 
bearing his arms, followed by his wife and Beulah, the latter 
pressing little Evert to her bosom. 

Something like order now began to appear among the 
men. Counting all ages and both colours, the valiey, at 
this particular moment, could muster thirty-three males 
capable of bearing arms. To these might be added soma 
ten or fifteen women who had occasionally brought down a 
deer, and who might be thought more or less dangerous, 
stationed at a loop, with a rifle or a musket. Captain Wi!- 
lougbby had taken some pains to drill the former, who could 
go through some of the simpler light-infantry evolutions. 
Among them he had appointed sundry corporals, while Joel 
Strides had been named a serjeaiil. Joyce, now an aged 
and war-worn veteran, did the doty of adjutant. Twenty 
men were soon drawn up in array, in front of the open gate- 
way on the lawn, under the immediate orders of Joyce ; and 
the last woman and child, that had been seen approaching 
the place of refuge, had passed within the stockade. At this 
instant captain Willoughby called a party of the stragglers 
around him, and set abouf hanging the gales of the outer 
passage, or that which led through the palisades. 

Maud would now have left the rock, but, at that moment, 
a dark body of Indians poured up over the cliffs, 
it with n.menacing cloud of at least fifty armed 
The rivulet lay between her and the Hut, and the 
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biiclge that crossed it would have brought her within reach 
of danger. Then it would require at least half aa hour lo 
roach that bridge by the circuitous path she would be cotn- 
pdied to take, and there was little hope of getting over il 
before the strangers should have advanced. It was better 
'a where she could behold what was passing, and lo 
1 by events, than to rush blindly into unseen 

The party that crowned the cliffs near the mills, showed 
no impatience to advance. It was evidently busy in recon- 
noitring, and in receiving accessions to its numbers. The 
latter soon increased to some seventy or eighty warriors. 
After waiting peveral minutes in inaction, a musket, or rifle, 
was fired towards the Hut, as if to try the effect of a summons 
and the range of a bullet. At this hint the men on the lawn 
retired within the stockade, stacked their arms, and Joined 
the party that was endeavouring to get the gates in their 
places. From the circumstance that her father directed all 
the women and children to retire within the court, Maud 
supposed that the b'lllet might have fallen somewhere near 
them. It was quite evident, however, that no one was in- 

The gates intended for the stockade, being open like the 
rest of that work, were materially lighter than those con- 
Blructed for the house itself. The difficulty was in handling 
them with the accuracy required to enter the hinges, of 
which there were three pairs. This difficulty existed on 
account of their great height. Of physical force, enough 
could he applied to toss them over the stockade itself, if 
necessary ; but finesse was needed, rather than force, to 
effect the principal object, and that under difficult circum- 
stances. It is scarcely possible that the proximity of so 
fierce an enemy as a body of savages in their war-paint, 
for such the men at the mill had discovered was the guise 
of their assailants, would in any measure favour thecoolnesa 
and tact of the labourers. Poor Maud lost the sense of her 
own danger, in the nervous desire to see the long- forgotten 
gates hung ; and she rose once or twice, in feverish excite- 
ment, as she saw that the leaf which was raised fell in or 
DUt, missing its fastenings. Still the men persevered, one 
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or fwo sentinels being placed lo watch the Indians, and give 
tiipely notice of their approach, should they advance, 

Maud now kneeled, with her face bowed lo the seat, and 
uttered a short but most fervent prayer, in behalf of the deaf 
beings that the Hut contained. This calmed her spirits a 
little, and she rose once more to watch the course of events. 
The body of rnen had left the gate at which they had jusl 
been toiling, and were crowding around its fellow, Ona 
leaf was hung ! As an assurance of this, she soon after saw 
her father swing it backward and forward on its hinges, to 
cause it to settle into its place. This was an immense relief, 
though she had heard loo many tales of Indian warfare, lo 
think there was any imminent danger of an attack by open 
day, in the very face of the garrison. The cool manner in 
which her father proceeded, satisfied her that he felt the 
same security, for the moment ; his great object being, in 
truth, to make suitable provision against the hours of dark- 

Although Maud had been educated as a lady, and possess- 
ed the delicacy and refinement of her class, she had unavoid- 
ably caught some of the fire and resolution of a frontier life. 
To her, the forest, for instance, possessed no fancied dan- 
gers; but when there was real ground for alarm,she estimated 
its causes intelligently, and with calmness. So it was, also, 
in the present crisis. She remembered all she had been 
taught, ot had lieard, and quick of apprehension, her infor- 
mation was justly applied to the estimate of present circum- 
stances. 

The men at the Hut soon had the second leaf of the gate 
reaily to be raised. At this instant, an Indian advanced 
across the flat alone, bearing a branch of a tree in his hand, 
and moving swiftly. This was a flag of truce, desiring to 
communicate with the pale-faces. Captain Wilioughby met 
the messenger alone, at the foot of the lawn, and there a 
conference took place that lasted several minutes, Maud 
could only conjecture its objects, though she thought her 
father's attitude commanding, and his gestures stem. The 
red-man, as usual, was quiet and dignified. This much our 
heroine saw, or fancied she saw ; but beyond this, of course, 
All was vogue conjecture, Jusl as the two were about to 
pari, and had even made courteous signs of their intention, a 
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shout arose from the worlfmeo, which asceDded, though 
family, as high as the rock, Cnptain Willoughby turned, 
and then Maud saw his arm extended towards the stockado, 
Tiie second leaf of the gate was in ils place, swinging to 
and fro, in a sort of exulting demonstration of its usee: 
'Die savage moved away, more slowly than he had advanfed, 
occasionally stopping to reconnoitre the Knoll and its de- 
fences. 

Captain Willoughhy now returned to his people, ^nd he 
was some time busied in examining Ihe gates, and giving 
directions ahout its fastenings. Utterly forgetful of her own 
situation, Maud shed tears of joy, as she saw that this ^reat 
object was successfully effected. The stockade was an im- 
mense security to the people of the Hut. Although it cer- 
tainly might be scaled, such an eoierprise would require 
great caution, courage, and address ; and it could hardly 
be effected, at all, by day-light. At night, even, it would 
allow the sentinels time to give the alarm, and with a vigi- 
lant look-out, might be the meajis of repelling an enemy. 
There was also another consideration connected with this 
stockade. An enemy would not he food of trusting himself 
inside of it, unless reasonably certain of carrying the citadel 
altogether; inasmuch as it might serve as a prison lo place 
him in the hands of the garrison. To recross it under a 
fire from the loops, would be an exploit so hazardous that 
few Indians would think of undertaking it. All this Maud 
knew from her father's conversations, and she saw how 
much had been obtained in raising the gates. Then the 
stockade, once properly closed, nfforded great security to 
those moving about withiil it ; the limbers would be apt to 
slop a bullet, and were a perfect defence against a rush ; 
having time to the women and children to get into the court, 
even allowing that the assailants succeeded in scaling (he 
palisades. 

Maud thought rapidly and well, in the strait in which she 
was placed. She understood most of Ihe movements, on 
both sides, and she also saw the importance of her remain- 
ing where she could note all that passed, if she intended to 
make an attempt at reaching Ihe Hut, after dark. This 
necessity determined her to continue at the rock, so long aa 
light remained. She wondered she wis not missed, but 
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rightly attributed the circumslanoe to the suddenness of the 
alarm, and the crowd of other thoughts which would natu- 
rally press upon the minds of her frieuds, at such a fearful 
moment. " 1 will stay where I am," thought Maud, a little 
proudly, " and prove, if I am Dot really the daughter of 
Hugh Willoughby, thai I am not altogether unworthy of 
his love and care 1 1 can even pass the night in the forest, 
Bt this warm season, without suffering." 

Just as these thoughts crossed her mind, in a sort of men- 
tal soliloquy, a stone rolled from a path above her, and fell 
over the rock on which the seal was plac«d. A footstep was 
then heard, and the girl's heart beat quick with apprehen- 
sion. Still she conceived it safest to remain perfectly quiet. 
She scarce breathed in her anxiety to be motionless. Then 
it occurred to her, that some one beside herself might be 
out from the Hut, and that a friend'Was near. Mike had 
been in the woods that very afternoon, she knew ; for she 
had seen him ; and the true-hearted fellow would indeed be 
a treasure to her, at that awful moment. This idea, which 
rose almost to certainty as soon as it occurred, induced her 
to spring forward, when the appearance of a man, whom 
she did not recognise, dressed in a hunting- shirt, and other- 
wise aftired for the woods, carrying a short rifle in the 
hollow of his arm, caused her to stop, in motionless terror. 
At first, her presence was not observed; hut, no sooner did the 
stranger catch a glimpse of her person, than he slopped, 
raised his hands in surprise, laid his rifle against a tree, and 
sprang forward; the girl closing her eyes, and sinking on 
the seat, with bowed head, expecting the blow of the deadly 
tomahawk, 

" Maud — dearest, dearest Maud — do you not know me !" 
exclaimed one, leaning over the pallid girl, while he passed 
an arm round her slender waist, with an affection so delicate 
and reserved, that, at another time, it might have attracted 
attention. " Look up, dear girl, and show that at least you 
Icar not me .'" 

"Bob," said the half-senseless Maud. "Whence come 
you? — WAy do you come at this fearful instant! — Would 
lo God your visit had been better timed !" 

" Terror makes you say this, my poor Maud ! Of all the 
femily, I had hoped ii»r the warmest welcome from yo». 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



THE HUTTIilD KNOLL. 17J 

We think alike about this war — iheo you are not so much 
terrified at the idea of my being found here, but can hear 
reason. Why do you say this, then, my dearest Maud!" 

By this time Maud had so far recovered as to be able to 
look up jnto the major's face, with an expression in which 
alarm was blended with unutterable tenderness. Still she 
did not throw her arms around him, as a sister would clasp 
a beloved brother ; but, rather, as he pressed her gently to 
his bosom, repelled the embrac* by a slight resistance. 
Extricating herself, however, she turned and pointed towards 
the valley. 

" Why do I say this ? See for yourself— the savages have 
at length come, and the whole dreadful picture is before 

Young Willoughby's military eye took in the scene at a 
glance. The Indians wei-e still at the cliff, and the people 
of the settlement were straining at the heavier gates of the 
Hyt, having already got one of them into a position where 
it wanted only the proper application of a steady force to be 
hung. He saw his father actively employed in giving direc- 
tions ; and a few pertinent questions drew all the other cir- 
cumstances from Maud. The enemy had now been in the 
valley more than an hour, and the movements of the two 
parties were soon related. 

" Are you alone, dearest Maud 1 are you shut out by this 
sudden inroad V demanded the major, with concern and 
surprise. 

" So it would seem. I can see no other — though I did 
think Michael might be somewhere near me, in the woods, 
here ; I at first mistook your footsteps for his." 

" That is It mistake" — returned Willonghby, levelling a 
small pocket spy-glass at the Hut — " Mike is togging at 
that gate, upholding a part of it, like a corner-stone, laee 
most of the faces I know there, and my dear father is as 
active, and yet as cool, as if at the head of a regiment." 

" Then I am alone— ^it is perhaps better that as many as 
possible should be in the house to defend it." 

" Not alone, my sweet Maud, so long as I am with you. 
Po you still think my visit so ill-timed 1" 

" Perhaps not, after all. Heaven knows what I should 
have done, by myself, when it became dark !" 
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" But are we safe on this seat? — May we dot be seen by 
the Indians, since we so plainly see them?" 

" I thiDk not. I have often remarked that when Evert 
and Beulah have been here, their figures could not be per- 
ceived from the lawn ; owing, I fancy, to the dark back- 
ground of rock. My dress is not light, and you arc in 
green ; which is the colour of the leaves, and not easily tu 
be distinguished. No other spot gives so good a view of 
what lakes place in the valley. We must risk a little expo- 
sure, or act in the dark." 

" You are a soldier's daughter, Maud"~This was as true 
of major Meredith as of captain Wilioughby, and might 
therefore be freely said by even Bob — " You are a soldier's 
daughter, and nature has clearly intended you to be a sol- 
dier's wifp. This is a coup-d'-wil not to be despised," 

" I shall never be a wife at' all" — murmured Maud, scarce 
knowing what she said ; " I may not live to be a soldier's 
daughter, even, much longer. But, why are yttu here ? — 
surely, surely you can have no connection with those sa- 
vages ! — I have heard of such horrors ; . but you would not 
accompany them, even though it were to protect the Hut." 

" I '11 not answer for that, Maud, One would do a great 
deal to preserve his paternal dwelling from pillage, and his 
father's grey hairs from violence. But I came alone ; that 
party and its objects being utterly strangers to me." 

" And why do you come at all, Bob ?" mquired the anxious 
girl, looking up into his face with open afiection — "The 
situation of the country is now such, as to make your visits 
very hazardous." 

" Who could know the regular major in this hunting, 
shirt, and forest garb? I have not an article about my per- 
son to betray me, even were I before a court. No fear for 
me then, Maud ; unless it be from these demons in human 
shape, the savages. Even they do not seem to be very 
fiercely inclined, as they appear at this moment more dis- 
posed to eat, than to attack the Hut. Look for yourself; 
those fellows are certainly preparing to take their food ; the 
group that is just now coming over the clifis, is dragging a 
deer after it." 

Maud took the glass, though with an unsteady hand, and 
she looknd-a moment at the savages. The manner in which 
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Ihe (Dslrumeni brought these wild beings nearer to lier eyp, 
c.aused her to shudder, and she was soon satisfied. 

" Tlial oeer h as killed this morning by the miller," she 
said i " they have doubtless found it in or near liis cabin. 
We will be thankfol, however, for this bveathing-time — it- 
may enable my dear father to get up the oiher gate. Look, 
Robert, and see what progress they make?" 

" One side is just hung, and much joy does it produce 
among them ! Persevere, my noble old father, and you will 
soon be safe against your enemies. What a calm and steady 
air he has, amid il all I Ah I Maud, Hugh Willoughby ought, 
at this moment, to be at the head of a brigade, helping to 
suppress this accursed and unnatura! rebellion. Nay, more ; 
he may be there, if he will only listen to reason and duly," 

"And this is then your errand here, Bob?" asked his 
fair companion, gazing earnestly at the major. 

" It is, Maud — and I hope you, whose feelings I know to 
be right, can encourage me to hope." 

" 1 fear not. It is now too late, Beulah's marriage with 
Evert has strengthened his opinions — nnd then " 

" What, dearest Maud ? You pause as if that ' then' had 
a meaning you hesitated to express." 

Maud coloured ; after which she smiled faintly, and pro^ 
ceeded : 

"We should speak reverently of a father — and such a 
father, too. But does it not scein probable to you. Bob, thai 
the many discussions he has with Mr. Woods may have a 
tendency to confirm each in his notions?" 

Robert Willoughby would have answered in the affirm* 
live, had not a sudden movenrent at the Hut prevented. 
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CHAPTER Xn. 

From Flodden ridge 
The Scots beheld Iho English liost 
I.eave BHrmore wood, thetc evening post, 
And heedful watched Ihem as they crossed 

The Till by Twisai Bridge. 



It was just at this instant that most of the women of iho 
Rettlemeot rushed from the court, and spread themselves 
within the stockade, Mrs. Will oughby and Beulah being 
foremost in the movement. The captain left the gate, too, 
and even the men, who were just about to raise the last 
leaf, suspended their toil. It was quite apparent some new 
cause for uneasiness or alarm had suddenly awoke among 
Ihem. Still the stack of arms remained untouched, nor was 
there any new demonstration among the Indians, The 
major watched everything, with intense attention, through 
the glass. 

"What is it, dear Bob V demanded the ansious Maud. 
" I see my dearest mother — she seems alarmed," 

" Was it known to her that you were about to quit the 
house, when you came out on this walk V 

" I rather think not. She and Beulah were in the nursery 
with little Evert, and my father was in the fields. I came 
out without speaking to any person, nor did I meet any be- 
fore entering the forest." 

" Then you are now first missed. Yes, tha\ is it — and 
■lo wonder, Maud, it creates alarm. Merciful God ! How 
must thBy all feel, at a moment like this !" 

" Fire your rifle. Bob — that will draw their eyes in this 
direction, and I will wave my handkerchief — perhaps that 
might be seen. Beulah has received such signals from me. 
before." 

' It would never do. No, we must remain concealed, 
watching their movements, in order lo be able to aid them 
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at the proper time. It is painful to endure this suspense, 
beyoud a doubt ; but the pain must be borne in order to 
ensure the safety of one who is so very, very precious tn 
us all." 

Notwithstanding the fearful situation in which she was 
placed, Maud felt soothed by these words. The language 
of affection, as coming from Robert Willoughby, was very 
dear to her at all times, and never more than at a moment 
when it appeared that even her life was suspended, as it 
might be, by a hair. 

" It is as you say," she answered gently, giving him hor 
hand with much of her aacient frankness of manner ; " wa 
should be betrayed, and of course lost — hut what means the 
movement at the Hut 7" 

There was indeed a movement within the stockade. 
Maud's absence was now clearly ascertained, and it is need- 
less to describe the commotion the circumstance produced. 
No one thought any longer of tfie half of the gate that still 
remained to be hung, but every supposable part of the house 
and enclosure had been examined in quest of her who was 
missing. Our heroine's last remark, however, was pro- 
duced by certain indications of an iatenlion to make a de- 
scent from one of the external windows of the common 
parlour, a room it wiil be remembered that stood on the 
little cliff, above the rivulet that wound beneath its base. 
This cliff was about forty feet high, and though it offered a 
formidable obstacle to any attempt to scale it, there was no 
great difficulty in an active man's descending, aided by a 
rope. The spot, too, was completely concealed Irom the 
view of the party which still remained on the rock, near the 
mill, at a distance of quite half a mile from the gates of the 
stockade. This fact greatly facilitated the little sortie, since, 
once in the bed of the rivulet, which was fringed with bushes, 
it would be very practicable, by following its windings, to 
gain the forest unseen. The major levelled his glass at the 
windows, and immediately saw the truth of all that has here 
been mentioned. 

" They are preparing to send a party out," he said, " and 
doubtless m quest of you, Maud. The thing is very feasible, 
provided the savages remain much longer in their present 
[Kisition, It is matter of surprise to me, that the last have 
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not suHl a Ibrce in the rear of the Hut, where the windows 
are at least exposed to fire, and the forest is so close as to 
afford a cover to the assailants. In front .there is literally 
none, but a few low fences, whicb is the reason I presumo 
that they keep so much aloof," 

" It is not probable they know the valley. With the ex- 
ception of Nick, but few Indians have ever visited us, and 
that rarely. Those we have seen have all been of the most 
peaceable and friendly tribes ; not a true warrior, as my 
father says, ever having been found among them. . Nick 19 
the only one of them all that can thus be termed." 

" Is it possible that fellow has led this party 1 1 have never 
more than half confided in him, and yet he is loo old a friend 
of the family, I should think, to be guilty of such an act of 



" My father thinks him a knave, but I question if he has 
an opinion of him as bad as that. Besides, he knows the 
valley, and would have led the Indians round into the rear 
of the house, if it be a place so much more favourable for 
the attack, as you suppose. These wretches have come by 
the common paths, all of which first strike the river, as you 
know, below the mills." 

"That is true. I lost my way, a few miles from this, the 
path being very blind on (he eastern route, which I travelled 
as having gone it last with Nick, and thinking it the safest. 
Fortunately I recognised the crest of this mountain above 
us, by its shape, or I might never have found my way ; al- 
though the streams, when struck, are certain guides to the 
woodsman. As soon as I hit the cow-paths, I knew they 
would lead me to the barns and sheds. See ! a man is 
actually descending from a window !" 

" Oh ! Bob, I hope it is not my father 1 He is too old — it 
is risking too much to let him quit the house." 

" I will tell you better when he reaches the ground. Un- 
less mistaken — ay — it is the Irishman, O'Hearn." 

" Honest Mike ! He is always foremost in everything, 
though he so little knows how anything but digging ought 
to be done. Is there not another following him — or am I 
deceived V 

'■ There is — he has just readied the ground, too, Thia 
might be spared, did they know how well yoi; are guarded. 
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Mttud. By one who would die cheerfully to prevent liarni 
from reaching you !" 

" They little dream of that, Bob," answered Maud, in a 
low tone. " Not a human being in that valley fancies you 
nearer to him than the royal armies arc, at this moment. 
But they do not send a third — I am glad they weaken thoii 
own force no further." 

" It is certainly best they should not. The men had their 
rifles slung when they descended, and they are now getting 
them ready for service. It is Joel Strides who is with 
Mike." 

" I am sorry for it. That is a man I little like, Bob, aud 
I should be sorry he knew of your bfeing here," 

This was said quickly, and with a degree of feeling thai 
surprised the major, who questioned Maud earnestly as to 
her meaning and its reasons. The latter told him she scarce 
knew herself; that she disliked the man's manner, had long 
thought his principles bad, and that Mike in his extraordi- 
nary way had said certain things to her, lo awaken distrust 

" Mike speaks in hieroglyphics," said the major, laughing, 
in spile of the serious situation in which he and his compa- 
nion were placed, " and one must never be too sure of Am 
meaning. Joel has now been many years with my father, 
and he seems to enjoy his confidence." 

" He makes himself useful, and is very guarded in what 
he says at the Hut, Still — I wish him not to know of your 
being here." 

" If will not be easy to prevent it, Maud. 1 should have 
come boldly into the valley, but for this accidental meeting 
with you, trusting that my father has no one about him so 
base as to betray his son." 

" Trust not Joel Strides, I 'II answer for Mike with my 
life ; but sorry indeed should I be that Joel Strides knew of 
your being among us. It were better, perhaps, that most 
of the workmen should not be in the secret. See — the two 
men are quitting the foot of the rocks." 

This was true, and Robert Willoughby watched their 
(noveraenls with the glass. As had been expected, they 
first descended into the bed of the rivulet, wading along its 
shore, under the cover of the bushes, until they soon became 
lioncealed even from the view of one placed on a heiglit aa 
16* 
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elevaled as that occupied by Robert and Matid. It wffl 
sufficieotly apparent, however, that their tntention was lo 
reach the forest in this manner, when they would probably 
commence, their search for Ihe missing young lady. Nor 
was it long before Robert and Maud plainly saw the two 
adventurers quit the bed of the stream and bury themselves 
in the forest. The question now seriously arose as to the 
best course for the rnajor and his companion to pursue. 
Under ordinary circumstances, it would have been wisest, 
perhaps, lo descend at once and meet the messeiigers, who 
might soon be found at some of the usual haunts of the girl ; 
but against this the latter so earnestly protested, and that in 
a manner so soothing to the young man's feelings, that he 
scarce knew how to oppose her wishes. She implored him 
not to confide in Joel Strides too hastily, at least. It might 
be time enough, when there was no alternative ; until the 
(rue character of the party then in the valley was known, 
it would be premature." Nothing was easier than to conceal 
himself until it was dark, when be might approach the Hut, 
and be admitted without his presence being known to any 
but those on whom the family could certainly rely. The 
major urged the impossibility of his quitting Maud, until 
she was joined by the two men sent in quest of her, and 
then it would be too lafe, as he must be seen. Although he 
might escape immediate recognition in his present dress, the 
presence of a stranger would excite suspicions, and compel 
an explanation. To this Maud replied in the following 
manner: Her customary places of resort, when in the 
woods, were well known ; more especially lo Michael, who 
was frequently employed in their vicinity. These were a 
little water-fall, that was situated a hundred rods up the 
rivulet, to which a path had been made expressly, and where 
an arbour, seat, and little table had been arranged, for the 
purposes of working, reading, or taking refreshments. To 
this spot the men would unquestionably proceed first. Then, 
there was a deep ravine, some distance farther, that was 
of^ visited for its savage beauty, and whither she more 
frequently went, perhaps, than to any other place. Thither 
Michael would be certaiti to lead his companion. These 
two places visited, they might infallibly expect to see the 
nion at the rock, where the two were then seated, as the 
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Jast spot in which iMaud might naturally be expected to be 
found. It would require an hour to visit the two placea first 
Darned, and to examine the surrounding woods ; and by that 
time, not only would the sun be set, but the twilight would 
be disappearing. Until that moment, then, the major might 
remain at her side, and on the sound of the approaching 
footsteps of the messengers, he had only to retire behind a 
projection of the rocks, and allerwards follow towards the 
KdoII, at a safe distance. 

This plan was too plausible to be rejected ; and giving 
Robert an hour of uninterrupted discourse with his compa- 
nion, it struck him as havmg more advantages than any 
other mentioned. The party near the mills, too, remaining 
perfectly quiet, there was less occasion for any change of 
their own, than might otherwise have been the case. So 
far, indeed, from appearing to enlertain any hostile inten- 
tion, not a cabin had been injured, if approached, and the 
smoke of the conflagration which had been expected to rise 
from the mills and the habitations in the glen, did not make 
its appearance. If any such ruthless acts as applying the 
brand and assaulting the people were in contemplation, they 
it delayed until night should ved them in a fitting 



It is always a great relief to the mind, in moments of trial, 
to have decided on a course of future action. So the major 
and Maud now found ; for, taking his seat by her side, he 
began to converse with his companion more connectedly, 
and with greater calmness than either had yet been able to 
achieve. Many questions were asked, and answers given, 
v'jjncerning the state of the family, that of his father and 
mother, and dear Beulah and her infant, the latter being as 
yet quite a stranger to the young soldier. 

" Is he like his rebel of a father ]" asked the royal officer, 
smiling, but as his companion fancied, painfully ; " or has 
he more of the look of the Willoughbys. Beekman is a 
good-looking Dutchman ; yet, I would rather have the boy 
resemble the good old English stock, after all," 

" The sweet little fellow resembles both father and mt- 
(her i though the first the most, to Betilah's great delight. 
Papa says he is true ' Holland's come of,' as they call it. 
though neither mamma nor I will allow of any such thing 
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Colonel Beekman is a very worthy man, Bob, and a most 
afTectioaate and altentive husband. Beulah, but fur this 
war, could not be happier." 

" Then I forgive him one-half of his treason — for the rs« 
mainder let him take his luck. Now 1 am an uncle, mj 
hi;art begins to melt a little towards the rebel. And you, 
Maud, how do the honours of an aunt sit upon your leel' 
inga^ But women are all heart, and would love a rat." 

Maud smiled, but she answered not. Though Beulah's 
child were almost as dear to her as one of her own could 
have been, she remembered that she was not its aunt, in 
fact : and, though she knew not why, in that company, and 
even at that grave momeol, the obtrusive thought summon- 
ed a bright flush to her cheeks. The major probably did 
not notice this change of couDtenance, since, after a short 
pause, he continued the conversation naturally. 

"The child is called Evert, is it not, auTd Maud?" he 
asked, laying an emphasis on ' aunt.' 

Maud wished this word had not been used ; and yet Ro- 
bert Willoughby, could the truth have been knowrf, had 
adverted to it with an association in his own mind, thai 
would have distressed her, just then, still more. Aunl Maud 
was the name that others, however, were most fond of adopt- 
ing, since the birth of the child ; and remembering this, our 
neroine smiled. 

" That IS what Beulah has called me, these six months,' 
she said — " or ever since Evert was born. I became au 
aunt the day be became a nephew ; and dear, good Beulah 
has not once called me sisUr since, I Ihink." 

" These little creatures introduce new ties into families,'' 
answered the major, thoughtfully. " They take the places 
of the generations before them, and edge us out of our hold 
on the affections, as in the end ihcy supplant us in our 
stations in Ufe. If Beulah love me only as an vncle, how- 
ever, she may look to it, I 'II be supplanted by no Dutch- 
man's child that was ever born !" 

" Yov, Bob I" cried Maud, starling, " You are its real 
uncle ; Beulah must ever remember you, and looe you, as 
fier own brother !" 

Maud's voice became suddenly hushed, like one who fear- 
ad she had said loo much. The major gazed at her intently. 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



THE HUTTED KNOiL. 1»& 

but he spoke not ; nor did his companion see his look, her 
own eyes being cast meekly and tremblingly on the earth at 
her feet, A considerable pause succeeded, and then the 
conversation reverted to what was going on ia the valley. 

The sun was now set, and the shadows of evening began 
to render objects a little indistinct beneath them. Still it 
was apparent that much anxiety prevailed in and about the 
Hut, doubtless on account of our heroine's absence. So 
gteat was it, iodeed, as entirely to supersede the' hanging 
of the remaining leaf of the gate, which stood in the gap 
where it belonged, stayed by pieces of timber, but unhung. 
The major thought some disposition had been made, hoiv- 
ever, by which the inmates might pass and repass by the 
half that was suspended, making a tolerable defence, when 
all was closed, 

" Hist I" whispered Maud, whose faculties were quickened 
by the danger of her companion ; " I hear Ihe voice of Mi- 
chael, and they approach. No sense of danger can repress 
poor (J'Hearn's eloquence ; hia ideas seeming to flow from 
his tongue very much as they rise to his thoughts, chaace 
directing "which shall appear first." 

" It is true, dear giri ; and as you aeem so strongly ic 
wish it, I will withdraw. Depend on my keeping nfear you, 
and on my presence, should it be required." 

" You will not forget to come beneath the windows, Bob," 
said Maud, anxiously, but in great haste ; for the footsteps 
of the men drew rapidly near ; " at the very spot where the 
others descended." 

The major bent forward and kissed a cheek that was 
chilled with apprehension, but which the act caused to bum 
like fire ; then he disappeared beh'nd the pr ject'on of rock 
he had himself po nttd out As for Maud she sate in seem- 
ing composure a at g the approach oi tl o e who drew 
near, 

" The divil bur r n me ind all he Inj ns Ameriky 
along wid me sa d M ke scrambi g up the ascent by a 
short cut, " bu I th nk we 11 find the youna M ssus, here, 
or I don't think we 11 be finding her Ihe night. It's a 
cursed counthry to five in, Misther Strides, where a young 
lady of tho loveliness and pithiful beauty of Miss Maud can 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



190 THE HUTTED KNOLL. 

be lust in the woods, as it might he a sheep or a stray biiste 
l!iat was for tasting the neighbour's pastures." 

" You speak too loud, Mike, and you speak foolishness 
into the bargain," returned the wary Joel. 

" Is it I, you mane ! Och ! don't think ye 're goin' to set 
me a rowin' a boat once more, ag'in ray inclinations and 
edicatioD, as ye did in ould times. I 've rung ye into yer 
ma'tin', and out of yer m'atin', too, twenty times too often 
to be calched in that same trap twice. It's Miss Maud I 

wants, and Miss Maud I '!! find, or Lord bless her 

swale face and morals, and her charocfcter, and al! belong- 
ing to her ! — isn't that, now, a prathy composure for the 
likes of her, and the savages al the milt, and the Missus in 
tears, and the masther mighty un'asy, and all of us bother- 
ed I See how she sits on that bit of a sale that I puts there 
for her wid my own hands, as a laddy should, looking jist 
what she is, the quane of the woods, and the delight of our 

Maud was too much accustomed to the rhapsodies of the 
county Leitrim-man to think much of this commencement ; 
but resolute to act her part with discretion, she rose to meet 
him, speaking wiiji great apparent self-possession. 

" Is it possible you are in quest of me ?" she said — " why 
has this happened 1 — I usually return about this hour." 

" Hoors is it ! Don't talk ofhoors, beauthifu! young laddy, 
when a single quarlher may be too late," answered Mike, 
dogmatically. "It's your own .mother that's not happy at 
yer being in the woods the night, and yer ould father that 
has inoore un'asiness than he 'II confess ; long life to the 
church in which confession is held to be right, and dacent, 
and accorthing to the gospe! of St. Luke, and the whole 
calender in the bargain. Ye'H not be frightened. Miss 
Maud, but take what I 've to tell ye jist as if ye didn't bel'ave 
a wo-r-r-d of il ; but, divil bur-r-n me, if there arn't Injins 
enough on the rocks, forenent the mill, to scalp a whole 
province, and a county along wid it, if ye 'H give 'em time 
and knives enough." 

"I understand you, Michael, but am not in the least 
alarmed," answered Maud, with an air of great steadiness ; 
!uch, indeed, as would have delighted the captain. " Some- 
thing of what has been passing below have I seen; fcut, bj 
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being calm and reasonable, we shall escape tlie danger. 
Tell me only, that all is safe in the Hut — that my dear mo- 
I her and sister are weil," 

" is it the Missus'! Och, she's as valiant as a peacock, 
only strick down and overcome about your own self! Aa 
for Miss Beuly, where 's the likes of her to be found, unless 
it's on this same bit of a rock? And it's agraabie to see 
the captain, looking for all the wor-r-ld like a commander- 
in-chaif of six or eight rijiments, ordering one tbis-a-way, 
and another thai-a-way — By St. Patrick, young laddy, I 
ouly hopes them vagabonds will come on as soon as your- 
self is inside the sticks, jist to give the ould jontleman a 
better occasion to play souldier on 'em. Should they happen 
to climb over the sticks, I 've got the prattiest bit of a shil- 
laleh ready that mortal eyes iver adorned ! 'Twould break 
a head and niver a hat harmed — a thousand's the pities 
them chaps wears no hals. Howsevcr, we'll see." 

" Thank you, Mike, for the courage you show, and the 
interest you lake in all our welfares — Is it not too soon to 
venture down upon the flats, JoeH I muat trust to t/ou as a 

" I think Miss Maud would do full as well if she did. 
Mike must he told, too, not to talk so much, and above all, 
not to speak so loud. He may be heard, sometimes, a dozen 

" Tould !" exclaimed the county Leitrim-man, in heat — 
" And isn't lould I 've been twenty times already, by your 
own smooth conversation? Where's the occasion to tell a 
thing over and over ag'in, when a man is not wanting in 
ears. It's the likes of you that loves to convarse." 

" Well, Mike, for my sake, you will be silent, I hope," 
said Maud. " Remember, I am not fitted for a battle, and 
the first thing is to get safely into the house. The sooner 
we are down the hill, perhaps, the better it may he. Lead 
the way, then, Joel, and I will follow. Michael will go next 
lo you, in readiness for any enemy, and I will bring up the 
■ear. It will be better for all to keep a dead silence, until it 
DC necessary to speak." 

This arrangement was made, and the party proceeded, 
Maud remaining a little behind, in order that the major 
might catch glimpses of her person, in the sombre light jf 
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ihe hour *nd tho forest, and not miss 'he road. A few 
thiniites brought them all upon the level land, where, Joel, 
instead of entering the open fields, inclined more into the 
woods, always keeping one of the many paths. His object 
was to cross the rivulet under cover, a suitable place offer- 
ing a short distance from the point where the stream glided 
out of the forest. Towards this spot Joel quielly held his 
way, occasionally stopping to listen if any movement of im- 
portance had occurred on the flats. As for Maud, her eyes 
were frequently cast behind her, for she was fearful Bobcrl 
Willoughby might miss the path, having so little acquaint- 
ance with the thousand sinuosities he encountered. She 
caught glimpses of his person, however, in the distance, and 
Baw that he was on the right track. Her chief concern, 
therefore, soon became an anxiety that he should not be 
seen by her companions. As they kept a little in advance, 
and the underbrush was somewhat thick, she had strong 
hopes that this evi! would be avoided. 

The path being very circuitous, it took some lime to reach 
the spot Joel sought. Here he, Mike, and Maud, crossed 
the rivulet on a tree that h^d been felled expressly to answer 
the purposes of i rustic foot bndge a common expedient 
of the American forest As oui herome had often performed 
this exploit when alone she required no assistance, and she 
felt as if half the dins^er of her cntical situation had vanish- 
ed, when she fo md herself on the same side of the stream 
as the Hut. Joel nothing suspectmg and keeping all his 
faculties on the ^iounds and sights that might occur in front, 
led the way dilit,cntly and soon reached the verge of the 
woods. Here he paused for his companions fo join him. 

Twilight had, by this time, nearly disappeared. Still, 
enough remained to enable Maud to perceive that many 
were watching for her, either at the windows above tho 
cliff, or through different parts of the stockades. The distance 
was so small, that it might have been possible, by raising 
ihe voice, even to converse; but this would be an experi- 
ment too hazardous, as some hostile scouts, at that hour 
might very well be fearfully near. 

" 1 see nothing. Miss Maud," observed Joel, after taking a 
good look around him. " By keeping the path that follows 
the edge of the brook, though it is so crooked, we shall be 
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certain of good walking, aiid shall be half hid by the bushes. 
It's best to walk quick, and to be sileat," 

Maud fadde him go on, waiting herself beliind a tree, to 
let the two men precede her a short distance. This was 
done, and the major stole up to h<"i 'jide unseen. A few 
words of explanation passed, when the young lady ran after 
her guides., leaving Robeit Willoughby seated on a log. It 
was a breathless moment to Maud, (hat in which she was 
p * ti b t f p land. But llie distance was so short, 
h soo g over; and theihreefound themselves 

1 h h 1 ff H c they passed the spring, and foUow- 

p h h h I d f om it, turned the edge of the rocks, 
d d d h f ot of the stockades. It remained lo 

h 1 d r to reach the so recently suspended 

g A M d passed swiftly along, almost brushing the 

mb h 1 dres she saw, in the dim light, fifty laces 

Ik h d hrust between the timbers; but she 

d p k — scarcely breathed. A profound 

II ss d h Knoll ; but when Joel arrived at ihe 

g ly openedj and he glided in. Not so 

w h M k h pp d and waited until she he had been 
q f tered before him, and was in safety. 

M d d h if n her mother's arms, the instant the 
p d M . Willoughby had been at the angle 
I h 1 ff 1 d f II wed her child, in her swift progress 
d I )ck d nd was ready lo receive her, the mo- 
rn h red Beulah came nest, and then the captain 
b Ik sed p over, and scolded his little favourite, 
h p h V, Hugh" — said the more considerate 
f , d g 1 w n — " Maud has done no more ihan 
has long been her custom, and no one could have foreseen 
what has happened," 

" Mother — father" — said Maud, almost gasping for breath 
— "let us bless God for my safety, aod for the safety of all 
that are dear to us — ^ihank you, dear Mr. Woods — there is 
a kiss, to thank you — now let us go into the house ; I have 
much lo tejl you — come dear sir — come dearest mother, do 
not lose a moment ; let us all go to the library." 

As this was the room in which the family devotions, were 
usually held, the auditors fancied the excited girl wished to 
return her thanks in that mode, one not unfrequent in that 
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regulated fiimily, and all followed her, who dared, wifh 
tender sympathy in her feelings, aad profoundly grateiiil 
for her safety. As soon as in the room, Maud carefully 
shut the door, and went from one to another, in order to 
ascertain who were present. Finding none but her father, 
mother, sister, and the chaplain, she instantly related ail 
that had passaj, and poiDted out the spot where the major 
was, at that moment, waiting for ilie signal to approach. It 
is unnecessary to dwell on the astonishment and delight, 
mingled with concern, that this intelligence produced. 

Maud then rapidly recoumed her plan, and implored her 
father to see it executed. The captain had none of her ap- 
prehensions on the subject of his people's fidelity, but he 
yielded ts the girl's earnest entreaties. Mrs, Willoughhy 
was so agitated with all (he unlooked-for events of tha day, 
that she joined her daughter in the request, and Maud was 
told to proceed with the affair, in her own way, 

A lamp was brought, and placed by Maud in a pantry 
that was lighted by a single, long, narrow, eslernal window, 
at the angie of the building next the otSces, and the dooi 
was closed on it. This lamp was the signal for the major to 
approach, and with beating hearts (he females bent forwarU 
from the windows, secure of not being seen in the night, 
which had now fairiy closed on the valley, to listen to his 
approaching footsteps beneath. They did not wail long ere 
he was nol only heard, but dimly seen, though totally oul 
of the line of sight from all in the Hut with the escpplion 
of those above liis head- Cap Vt II hby h d prepared 
a rope, one end of which was d pped nd f d by the 

major, himself, around his body A j k 1 I se above 
know when he was ready. 

" What shall we do next 1" kd h p n sort 

of despair, " Woods and I c d g h li h ivy 

fellow up such a distance. H si f nd hs a 

hundred and eighty, if he weigh p d 

" Peace," half-whispered M f ra w d All 

will be right in a moment." Th d h b dv, 

the pale but earnest girl begged her fatiier to have p. 
•' I have thought of all. Mike and the blacks may be li 
with our lives — I will call (hem." 
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Tbis was done, and the county Leitrim-man and the two 
Plinys were aoon in the room. 

" O'Hcarn," said Maud, inquiringly — " I think you are 
my friend ?" 

" Am I my own ! — Is il yees, is the question 1 Well, jist 
wish for a tooih, and ye may take all in my head for the 
asking, Och, I'd be a basfe, else! I'd ale the remain 
of my days wid noi'ing but a spoon to obleege ye." 

" As for you, Pliny, and your son here, you have known 
us from children. Not a word must pass the lips of either, 
as to what you see — now pull, but with great care, lest the 
rope break." 

The men did as ordered, raising their load from the ground, 
a fool or two at a lime. In this manner the burthen approach- 
ed, yard after yard, until il was evidently drawing near the 

" It 's the captain hoisting up the big baste of a bog, for 
Drovisioning the hoose, ag'in a saige," whispered Mike to 
the negroes, who grinned as they tugged ; " and when the 
cr'atur squalls, see to it, that ye do not squall yerselves." 

At that moment the head and shoulders of a man appear- 
ed at the window. Mike let go the rope, seized. a chair, and 
was about to knock the intruder on the head ; but the captain 
arrested the blow. 

" It 's one of the vagabond Injins that has undermined the 
hog, and coome up in its stead," roared Mike," 

" It's my son" — answered the captain, mildly — " see thai 
v.Hi are silent, and secret," 
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And fficiiy long haB made the sages smile, 
■Tis Bomctliing, nothing, wordB, ilJuBian, wind- 
Depending more upon the hialorian's style 
Than on the name a person leaves behFnd. 
Troy owes to Homer wliat whist owes to Hojie 
Tlie present century was growing blind 
To tlie great Marltorough's skill in giving knocks. 
Until his late Life hy Archdcaeon Coxe. 

BlfljOB Willoughby's feet, were scarcely oa the tibiary 
floor, when he was clasped io his mother's arms. Frem 
these he soon passed into Beulah's ; nor did his father hesi- 
tate about giving him an embrace nearly as warm. As for 
Maud, she stood by, weeping in sympathy and in silence. 

" And you, too, M man," said Robert Willoughby, dash- 
ing the tears. from his eyes,- and turning to the elder black, 
holding out a hand — " this is not the first time, by many, 
old Pliny, that you have had me between heaven and earth. 
Yotir son was my old play-fellow, and we must shake hands 
also. As for O'Hearn, steel is not truer, and we are irieods 

The negroes were delighted to see their young master, 
for, in that day, the slaves exulted in the honour^appear- 
anae, importance and dignity of their owners, far more than 
their liberated descendants do now in their own. The major 
had been their friend when a boy ; and he was, at present, 
their pride and glory. In their view of the matter, the Eng- 
lish army did not contain his equal in looks, courage, mili- 
tary skill, or experience ; and it was treason per se to fight 
Bgainst a cause that he upheld. The captain had laughingly 
related to bia wife a conversation to this effect he had not 
kmg before overheard between the two Plinya. 

" Well, Miss Beuly do a pretty well" — observed the elder. 
" but, den he all 'e better, if he no get 'Merican 'mission. 
What you call raal colonel, eh ? Have 'e paper from 'e king 
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like Masser Bob, and wear a rigiir.sntal like a head of a 
Im-key cock, so 1 Dat bein' an up and down officer." 

" P'rhaps Miss Beuly bring a colonel round, and take off 
a blue coat, and put on a scarlet," answered the youugor, 

" Nebber ! — nebber see dat, Plin, in a rebbleushun, Dis 
got to be a rebbleushun ; and when dat begin in 'araest, gib 
up all ideeof 'mendment. Rebbleushuns look ail one way — 
nebber see two side, any more dan coloured man see two 

As we have not been able to trace the thought to antiquity, 
this expression may ha^e been the original of the celebrated 
axiom of Napoleon, which tells us that " revolutions never 
go backwards." At all eveula, such was the notion of 
Pliny Willoughby, Sen., as the namesake of the great Ro- 
man styled himself; and it was greatly admired by Pliny 
Willoughby, Jun., to say nothing of the opinions of Big 
Smash and Little Smash, both of whom were listeners to 
the discourse. 

" Well, I wish a coloae! Beekman" — ^To this name the 
fellow gave the true Doric sound of Bafeeman — " I wish a 
colonel Beekman only corprul in king's troops, for Miss 
Bouly's sake. Better be sarjun dere, dan briggerdeer-giural 
in 'Merikan company ; dat / know," 

" What a briggerdeer mean, Plin V inquired Little Smush, 
with interest. " Who he keep company wid, and what he 
do? Telia body, do — so many officer in 'e army, one nebber 
know all he name " 

" 'Mericans can't hab 'em. Too poor for dat. Brigger- 
deer great gentleum, and wear a red coat. Ole time, see 
'em in hundreds, come to visit Masser, and Missus, and play 
wid Masser Bob. Oh ! no rebbleushun in dem days ; bur 
ebbery body know he own business, and do it, too." 

This wilj serve to show the political sentiments of the 
Plinys, and may also indicate the bias that the Smashes 
were \ikely to imbibe in such company. As a matter of 
course, the major was gladly welcomed by these devoted 
admirers ; and when Maud again whispered to them the ne- 
cessity of secresy, each shut his mouth, no tridinsr operation 
in itself, as if it were to be henceforth hermetically seated. 

The assistants were now dismissed, and the inajor was 
eft alone with his family. Again and again Mrs. W illoughby 
17* 
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Embraced her son ; nor had her new ties at all lessened 
Beulah's interest in her brother. Even the captain kissed 
fiis boy anew, while Mr. WooJs shook hands once more 
with his old pupil, and blessed him. Maud alone was passive 
in this scene of feeling and joy. 

" Now, Bob, let us to business," s^d the captain, as soon 
as tranquillity was a litlle restored, " You have not made 
this difficult and perilous journey without an object ; and, 
as we arc somewhat critically situated ourselves, the sooner 
we know what it is, the leas will be the danger of its not 
producing its proper effect." 

" Heaven send, dear sir, that it fail not in its effect, in- 
deed," answered the son. " But is doI this movement in 
the valley pressing, and have I not com pp un ly o 
take a part in the defence of the house t" 

" That will be seen a few hours later, p h p E y- 
thing is quiet now, and will probably so m n un 1 n ^r 
morning ; or Indian tactics have undergoa a hang The 
fellows have lighted camp-fires on thei k d m 

disposed to rest for the present, at least. N d I kn w 
that they are bent on war at all. We have no Indians near 
us, who would be likely to dig up the hatchet ; and these 
fellows profess peace, by a messenger they have sent me." 

"Are they not in their war-paint, sir? I remember to 
have seen warriors, when a boy, and my glass has ^ven 
these men (he appearance of being on what Ihey call ' a 
war-path,' " 

" Some of them are certainly in that guise, though ha 
who came to the Knoll was not. He pretended that thev 
were a party travelling towards (he Hudson in order to learn 
the true causes of the difficulties between their Great English 
and their Great American Fathers, He asked for meai and 
meat to feed his young men with. This was the whole pur- 
port of his erranc ." 

''And your answer, sir; is it peace, or war, between 

"Peace in professions, but I much fear war in reality. 
Still one cannot know. An old fron ler garr son n in Me 
myself, is not apt to put much relnn eon Indian huh We 
are now, God be praised! all wilhm the stock idt and 
leaving plenty of arms and ammun tion, are not hktiy to be 
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easily stormed. A siege is out of tlie question ; we are too 
well provisioned to dread that," 

" But you leave the mills, the growing grain, the barns, 
even the cabins of your workmen, altogether at the mercy 
of these wretches," 

" That cannot well be avoided, unless we go out and 
drive them off, in open battle. For the last, they are too 
strong, to say nothing of ihe odds of risking fathers of fami. 
lies against mere vagabonds, as I suspect these savages to 
be. I have told them to help themselves to meal, or grain, 
of which they will find plenty in the mill. Pork can be got 
in the houses, and they have made way wilh a dect already, 
that I had expected the pleasure of dissecting myself. The 
cattle roam the woods at this season, and are tolerably safe ; 
but they can burn the barns and other buildings, should 
they see fit. In this respect, we are at Iheir mercy. If 
they ask for rum, or cider, that may bring matters to a 
head ; for, refusing may exasperate them, and granting 
either, in any quantity, will cerlainly cause them all to gel 
intoxicated," 

" Why would not that be good policy, Willoughby?" ex- 
claimed the chaplain. " If fairly disguised once, our people 
might steal out upon them, and take away all their arms. 
Drunken men sleep very profoundly." 

" It would be a canonical mode of warfare, perhaps, 
Woods," returned the chaplain, smiling, " but not exactly 
a military. I think it safer that they should continue sober ; 
for, as yet, they manifest no great intentions of hostility. 
But. of this we can speak hereafter. Why are you here, 
my son, and in this guise 1" 

"The motive may as well be told now, as at another 
lime," answered the major, giving his mother and sisters 
chairs, while the others imitated their example in being 
sealed. " Sir William Howe has permitted me to come out 
to see you — I might almost say ordered me out ; for matlera 
have DOW reached a pass when we think every loyal gentle- 
man in America must feel disposed to take aides with the 

A genera! movement among his auditors told the major 
the extent of the interest they felt in what was expected to 
follow. He paused an instant to survey the dark-looking 
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group that was clustering around him ; for no lights were in 
ihe room on account of the open windows and he spoke in 
ti low voico from motives of prudence ll e he proceeded 

" 1 should infer from the little that pa sed be ween Maui 
and myself," he said, " that you are gnora t ol he t vo 
most important events that have vet occurred n Ih i ud 
happy coofiict ?" 

" We learn little here," answered the Hther I havft 
heard that my Lord Howe and his brother &ir William have 
been named commissioners by His Majesty to heal all the 
differences, I knew them both, when young men, and their 
eider brother before them. Black Dick, as we used to cal' 
the admiral, is a discreet, well-meaning man ; though 1 fear 
both of Ihem owe their appointments more to their affinity 
to the sovereign than to the qualities (hat might best fit them 
to deal with the Americans." 

" Little is known of the affinity of which you speak,* and 
less said in the army," returned the major, " but I fear there 
is no hope of the object of the commission's being effected. 
The American congress has declared the colonies altogether 
independent of England ; and so far as this country is con- 
cerned, Ihe war is carried on as between nation and nation. 
All allegiance, even in name, is openly cast aside." 

" You astonish me. Bob I 1 did not think it could ever 

" I thought your native attachments would hardly endure 
as strong a measure as this has got to be," answered the 
major, not a little satisfied with the strength of feeling mani- 
fested by his father. " Yet has this been done, sir, and done 



• The mother of Ihe three Lords Howe, bo well known in American 
history, viz: George, killed before Tioonderoga, in the war of '56; 
Biehord, the celebrated Hdmiral, and the hero of Ihe IslJune; and 
Sir William, for several jeara commander-in-chief in this country, 
and the Sth and last viscount; was a Mademoiselle Kilmaneegg^ 
who was supposed to be a natural daughter of George I. This would 
make these three officers and Geor^II. lirst.coasins; and Genrtre III. 
itieir great-nephew a la mode de Bretagne. Wntpole. und various other 
Engliah writers, epeak openly, not only of tlie connection, hut of the 
fimily resembbnce. Indeed, most of the gossiping writers of that 
»ge seem lo allow that Lord Howe was a grandson of the first Engligb 
Eoveieign of the House of Brunswick. 
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lb d way thai it will not be easy to recall. Those who now 
resist us, resist for the sake of throwing off ail cocmection 
w'.lh England." 

" Has France any agency in this, Bob 1 — I own it startles 
me, and has a French look." 

" It has driven many of the most respectable of our ene- 
mies into our arms, sir. We have never considered you a 
direct enemy, though unhappily inclining too much against 
us ; ' but (his will determine Sir Hugh,' said the commander- 
in-chief in our closing interview — I suppose you know, my 
dear ffither, that all your old friends, knowing what has 
hapf«r2d, insist oo calling you Sir Hugh. I assure you, i 
never open my lips on the subject ; and yet Lord Howe 
drank to the health of Sir Hugh Willoughby, openly at his 
own table, the last time I had the honour to dine with 
him." 

" Then the next time he favours you with an invitation, 
Bob, be kind enough to thank him. I want no empty baron- 
etcy, nor do I ever think of returning to England to live. 
Were all I had on earth drummed together, it would barely 
make out a respectable competency for a private gentleman 
in that extravagant state of society ; and what is a mere 
name to one in such circumstances 1 I wish it were trans- 
ferable, my dear boy, in the old Scotch mode, and you should 
be Sir Bob before you slept." 

" Bui, Willoughby, it may be nsefal to Roberl, and why 
should he not have the title, since neither you nor I care for 
it?" asked the considerate mother, 

. " So he may, my dear ; though he must wait for an event 
that I fancy you are not very impatient to witness — my 
death. When t am gone, let him he Sir Robert, in welcome. 
But, Bob — for plain, honest Bob must you remain till then, 
unlsss indeed you earn your spurs in this unhappy war — 
have you any military tidings for us? We have heard no- 
thing since the arrival of the fleet on the coast." 

"We are in New York, after routing Washington on 
Long Island, The rebels" — the major spoke a little more 
confidently than had been his wont — "The rebels have 
retreated into the high country, near the borders of Connec- 
ticut, where they have inveterate nests of the disaffected in 
their rear." 
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"And has all this been done wilhoul bloodshed? Waafc- 
ington hud slutrin him, in the old French business." 

'■ His siutl' is not doubted, sir ; but his men make misera- 
ble work ol' it. Really I am sometimes ashamed of having 
beea bom in thecountry. These Yankees fight like wrangling 
women, rather than soldiers." 

" How 's this ! — You spoke honestly of the affair at Lex- 
ington, and wrote us a frank account of Che murderous work 
at Bunker HiU, Have iheir natures changed with the change 
of season V 

" To own the truth, sir, fhey did wonders on the Hill, and 
not badly in the other affair ; but all their spirit seems gone. 
1 am quite ashamed of them. Perhaps this declaration of 
indeiiendence, as it is called, has damped their ardour." 

" No, my son — the change, if change there is, depends 
on a general and natural law. Nothing but discipline and 
long training can carry men with credit through a campaign, 
in the open field. Fathers, and husbands, and brothers and 
lovers, make formidable enemies, in sight of their own 
chimney-tops ; but the most flogging regiments, we used to 
say, were Uie best fighting regiments for a long pull. But, 
have a ca.re. Bob ; you arc now of a rank that may well get 
you a separate command, and do not despise your enemy, 
I know these Yank«^s weil — you are one, yourself, though 
only half.blooded ; but I know them well, and have often 
seen them tried. They are very apt to be badiy commanded, 
heaven cursing them for their sins, in this form more than 
any other — hut gel them fairly at work, and the guards will 
have as much as they can wish, to get along with. Woods 
will swear to that." 

" Objecting to the mode of corroboration, my dear sir, I 
can support its substance. Inclined as 1 am lo uphold Cffisar, 
and to do honour lo the Lord's anointed, I will not deny my 
countrymen's courage ; though I think, Willoughby, now I 
recall old limes, it was rather the fashion of out officers to 
11 eat it somewhat disrespectfully," 

"It was, indeed," answered the captain, thoughtfully — 
"and a silly thing it was. They mistook the nature of a 
mild and pacific people, totally without the glitter and habits 
of military life, for a timid neople ; and I have often heard 
the new hands in the colonies speak of their inhabitants 
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with contempt on this very head. Braddock had that faiUng 
to a great degree ; and yet this very major Washington 
saved his army from annihilation, when it came to truly 
desperate work. Mark the words of a, much older soldier 
than yourself. Bob; you may have more of the bravery of 
apparel, and present a more military aspect ; may even gain 
advantages over them by means of higher discipline, better 
arms, and more accurate combinations ; but, when you meet 
them fairly, depend on it you will meet dangerous foes, and 
men capable of be ng soonepd illcd into good soldiers than 
any nation 1 have et w Ih Their great curse is, and 
probably will be n e ect ng too many of their officers from 
classes not embued v h proper military pride, and aitoge- 
iher without the col a e als of t good military education," 

To all this the uaj had o hing very material to object, 
and remember ag that the sdent but thoughtful Beulah had 
a husband in what he called the rebel ranks, he changed the 
subject. Arrangements were now made for the comfort and 
privacy of the unlooked-for guest. Adjoining the library, a 
room with no direct communication with the court by means 
of either door, or window, was a small and retired apartment 
containing a cot-bed, to which the captain was accustomed 
to retire in the cases of indisposition, when Mrs. Willoughby 
wished to have either of her daughters with herself, on their 
account, or on her own. This room was now given to the 
major, and in it he would be perfectly free from every sort 
of intrusion. He might eat in the library if necessarv ■ 
though, all the windows of that ng of he hou e op n n 
outward, there was little danger of be „ een by a y bu 
the regular domestics of the fara I) al! of whom we e o be 
let into the secret of his presence and all of hom e e 
tightly judged to be perfectly tru o hy 

As the evening promised to be da k as de i ed 

imong the gentlemen that the majo hould d sgu e h m 
eelf still more than he was already and en u e ou de of 
the building, in company with h s la he and he hapla n 
as soon as the people, who we e now owded no he 
vacant rooms in the empty par o he 1 ouse had atven 
possession of thoir respective qua s fo he n h In he 
meantime a hearty supper was oddo he a!e n 
ihe library, the bullet-proof windo v sh e 9 of wh ch room. 
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«iii indeed of all the others on that sid I 1 bia I ing, 
having first been closed, in order that li_^l n-i^h be u d, 
witliout drawing a shot from the adjoinin 1 

" We are very safe, here," observed h p n a hig 
son appeased his hunger, with the keen relish cl a tra^dler. 
" Even Woods might stand a siege in a house built and 
stockaded like this. Every window has solid bullet-proof 
shutlers, with fastenings not easily broken ; and the logs of 
the buildings might almost defy round-shot. The gates are 
all up, one leaf excepted, and that leaf stands nearly in ila 
place, well propped and supported. Id the morning it shall 
be hung like the others. Then the stockade is complete, 
and has not a speck of decay about it yel. We shall keep 
a guard of twelve men up the whole night, with three scnti- 
aels outside of the buildlDgs ; and all of us will sleep in our 
clothes, and on our arms. My plan, should an assault be 
made, is to draw in the sentinels, as soon as they have dis- 
charged their pieces, to close the gate, and man the loops. 
The ^st are all open, and spare arms are distributed al 
them. I had a walk made within the ridge of the roofs this 
spring, by which men can run round the whole Hut, in the 
event of an attempt to, set fire to the shingles, or fire over 
the ridge at an enemy at the stockades. It is a great im- 
provement. Bob ; and, as it is well railed, will make a capital" 
station in a warm conflict, before (he enemy make their way 
within the stockade." 

" We must endeavour not to let them get liiere, sir," an- 
swered the major — " but, as soon as your people are housed, 
I shall have an opportunity to reconnoitre. Open work is 
most to the taste of us regulars." 

" Not against an Indian enemy. You will be glad of such 
a fortress as this, boy, before the question of independence, 
or no independence, shall be finally settled. Did not Wash. 
ingtoB entrench in the town V 

" Not much on that side of the wafer, sir ; though he was 
reasonably well in the ground on Long Island. There he 
had many thousands of men, and works of some extent." 

" And how did he get off the island V demanded the cap- 
tain, turning round to look his son in the face. " The arm 
«f the sea is quite half-a-mile in width, at that' point — how 
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dill he cross it in the thee of a victorious army ? — oi did he 
only save himaelf, while you captured his troops?" 

The major coloured a little, and then he looKed at Beulah 
and smiled good-naturedly. 

" I am so surrounded by rebels here," be said, " that it is 
not easy to answpr all your questions, sir. Beat him we did, 
beyond a question, and that with a heavy loss to his army— 
and out of New York we have driven him, beyond a ques- 
tion — but — I will not increase Beulah's conceit by stating 
any more !" 

" If ynii can teli me aaything kind of Evert, Bob, you 
will act likp a brother in so doing," said the gentle wife. 

" Ay, Beekman did well too, they said. I heard some 
of our officers extolling a charge he made ; and to own the 
truth, I was not sorry to be able to say he was my sijjler's 
husband, since a fierce rebel she would marry-. All our 
new f ft m t h credit ; and now I shall get a kiss for 

Th n 1 a t mislaken. With a swelling heart, but 
amil ng nt nan his sister threw herself into his arms, 
when h k d and was kissed until the lears streamed 
down h h 1 

" It a f Wa h ngton I intended to speak, sir," resumed 
the major, dashing a tear or two from his own eyes, as 
Beulah resumed her chair. " His retreat from the island is 
spoken of as masterly, and has gained him great credit. He 
conducted it in person, and did not lose a man. I heard Sir 
William mention it as masterly." 

" Then by heaven, America will prevail in this contest !" 
exclaim« ] the captain, sinking his fist upon the table, with a 
suddenness and force (hat caused all in the room to starL 
" If she has a general who can effect such a movement skil- 
fully, the reign of Eng'land is over, herf , Why, Woods, 
Xenophon never did a better thing ! The retreat of the ten 
thousand was boy's play to getting across that water. Be- 
sides, your victory could have been no great matcer, Bob, 
or it would never have been done." 

" Our victory was respectable, sir, while I acknowledge 
Ihat the retreat was great. No one among us denies it, and 
Washington is flways named wifh respect in the army." 
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In a minute more. Big Smash came in, under the pretence 
of removing the disliea, but in reality to see Master Bob, anil 
to be noticed by him. She was a woman of sixty, the mo- 
ther of Little Smash, herself a respectable matron of forty ; 
and both had been born in the household of Mrs, Willough- 
by's father, and had rather more attachment for any one of 
her children than for all of their own, though each had been 
reasonably prolific. The sohriqueta had passed into general 
use, and the real names of Bess and Mari' were nearly 
obsolete. Still, the major thought it polite to use the latter 
on the present occasion. 

" Upon my word, Mrs. Bess," he said, shaking the old 
woman cordially by the hand, though he instinctively shrunk 
back from the sight of a pair of lips that were qaite ultra, 
in the way of pouting, which used often to salute him twenty 
years before — ^" Upon my word, Mrs. Bess, you improve 
in beauty, everytime ] see -you. Old age and you seem to 
be total strangers to each other. How do you manage to 
remain so comely and so young V 

" God send-'e fus', Masser Bob, heabben be praise, and a 
good conscience do 'e las'. I do wish you could make ole 
Plin hear dalJ He nebber t'ink any good look, now-a-day, 

"Pliny is half blind. But that is the way with most hus- 
bands. Smash ; they become blind to the charms of their 
spouses, after a few years of matrimony." 

" Nebber get marry, Masser Bob, if dat be 'e way." 
Then Great Smash gave such a laugh, and such a iw'ng 
of her unwieldy body, tliat one might well have apprehended 
her downfall. But, no such thing. She maintained the 
equilibrium ; for, renowned as she had been all her life at 
producing havoc among plates, and cups, and bowls, she 
was never known, to be thrown off her own centre of gra- 
vity. Another hearty shake of the hand followed, and the 
major quitted the (able. As was usual on all great and joy. 
ous occasions in the family, when the emotions reached the 
kitchen, that evening was remarkable for a " smash," in 
which half the crockery (hat had just been brought from the 
table, fell an unresisting sacrifice. This produced a hot 
discussion between " The Big" and " The Little " as to the 
ufTender, which resulted, as so often happens in these in- 
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qut'-ies into tne accidents of domestic life, in the coiiclusiop 
inat " nobody" was aloae to blame, 

" How 'e t'ink he can come back, and not a plate crack !" 
exclaimed Little Smash, in a vindicatory tone, she being the 
real delinquent — " Get ia 'e winder, too ! Lor ! dot enough 
to break all 'e dish iti 'e house, and in 'e mill, too ! I do wish 
obbery plate we got was an Injin — den you see fun ! Can' 
nebber like lajin ; 'em so red, and so sabbage !" 

" Nebber talk of Injin, now," answered the indignant mo- 
ther — " better talk of plate. Dis make forty I'ousand dish 
you break, Man', sin' you war' a young woman. S'poso 
you t'ink Massei made of plate, dat you break 'em up so ! 
Dat what ole Plin say — de nigger ! He say all men made 
of clay, and plate made of clay, too — well, bot' clay, and 
bol' break. All on ua wessels, and all on us break to plecea 
some day, and den dey'll t'row us away, too." 

A general laugh succeeded this touch of morality. Great 
Smash being a little addicted to ethical remarks of this na- 
ture ; after which the war was renewed on the subject of 
the broken crockery. Nor did it soon cease ; wrangling, 
laughing, singing, toiling, a light- hearlednesa that knew no 
serious cares, and affection, making up the sum of the every- 
day existence of these semi-civilized beings. The presence 
of the party in the valley, however, afforded the subject of 
an episode ; for a negro has quite as much of the de haul 
en has in bis manner of viewing the aborigines, as the whitea 
have in their speculations on his own race. Mingled with 
this contempt, notwithstanding, was a very active dread, 
neither of the Plinys, nor of their amiable consorts, in the 
least relishing the idea of being shorn of the wool, with 
shears as penetrating as the seal ping-knife. After a good 
deal of discussion on this subject, the kitchen arrived at the 
conciusion that the visit of the major was ordered by Provi- 
dence, since it was out of all the rules of probability and 
practice lo have a few half-clad savages get the belter of 
" Masser Bob," who was born a soldier, and had so recently 
been fighting for the king. 

On the latter subject, we ought to have staled that the 
captain's kitchen was ultra-loyal. The rude, but simple 
beings it contained, had a reverence for rank and power 
that even a " rebbelushun" could not disturb, and which 
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rJosely associated, in iheir minds, royal authoritj h iih divine 
power. Next to their own master, they considered George 
III. as the greatest man or the age ; and there was no dis* 
position in them to rob him of his rights or his honours. 

" You seem thoughtrul, Woods," said the captain, while 
his son had retired to hia own room, in order to assume a 
disguise less likely to attract attention in the garrison than 
a hunting- shirt, " Is it this uoexpected visit of Bob's that 
furnishes food for reflection ?" 

" Not so much his visit, my dear Willoughbyj es the 
news he. brings us. God knows what will befail the church, 
should this rebellion make serious head. The country is in 
a dreadful way, already, on the subject of religion ; but it 
will be far worse if these ' canters' get the upper hand of 
the government." 

The captain was silent and thoughtful for a moment ; then 
he laughingly replied — 

" Fear nothing for the church, chaplain. It is of God, 
and will outlast a hundred political revolutions." 

" I don't know that, Willoughby — I don't know that" — Tha 
chaplain did not exactly mean what he said — " 'Twouldn'i 
surprise me if we had ' taieiitg up collections,' ' Siting un- 
der preaching,' ' prar>identiallii happening' ' exercised in 
mind,' and ^ our Zion.,' finding their way into dictionaries." 

" Quite likely, Woods" — returned the captain, smiling — 
"Liberty is known to produce great changes in thingt; 
why not in languatfe?" 

" Liberty, indeed ! T: es liberty pra jer >! in her of 
thdr phrases. Well ip a n W llo ^hbv f tb re be 11 on 
should succeed we may ^ ve up all b pes for the ch rch 
What sort of go ernment shall we I a\ e do you n ag ne 

"Republican of course nns cred he capla i aga n 
becoming fhou hlful as h s m nd rever ed to the ijportant 
results that were really dependent on ihp prp ent state of 
things. " Republ can — t can be no other These colon es 
have always had a i on" bios n that d ect on a d they 
want the elements necessary to a monarchy. New York 
has a landed gentry, it is true ; and so has Maryland, and 
Virginia, and the Carolinas ; but they are not .'Strong enough 
to set up a political aristocracy, or to prop a throne ; and 
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then this gentry will probably be much weakened by the 
struggle. Half the principal families are known to be with 
Ihe crown, as it is ; and new men will force them out of 
place, in a revolution. No, Woods, if this revolution prosper, 
the monarchy is done in America, for at least a century," 

" And the p je fo h k' ,, a d royji fam'ly — hat 
will become o he 

" I should h nk hey nus cease also I ques n f a 
people will CO nue ong o p aj fo au o es h bey 
refuse to obey 

. " I shall St k o he ub cs as ong I I ave a ongue 
in my head. I u W ou hbv you v no op 1 ese 
prayers, in your se enen 

" It is the as node n wh ch I h d choo e o s ow 
hostility. Sti you n us a ow 9 a e 00 uc! o a k 
a congregation o pra_ ha he k j, sh o e com h a 
enemies, when they are among those very enemies 1 The 
question presents a dilemma," 

" And, yet, I have never failed to read that prayer, aa 
well as all the rest. You have not objected, hitherto." 

" I have not, for I have considered the war as being waged 
with parliament and the ministers, whereas it is now clearly 
with the king. This paper is certainly a plain and forcible 
document," 

"And what is that paper? Not the Westminster Confes- 
sion of Failh, or the Saybrook Platform, I hope ; one of 
which will certainly supersede the Thirty-nine Articles in 
all our churches, if this rebellion prosper." 

" It is the manifesto issued by congress, lo justify (heir 
declaration of independence. Bob has brought it with him, 
as a proof how far matters have been carried ; but, really, 
it seems to be a creditable document, and is eloquently rea- 
soned." 

" I see how it is, Willoughby — I see how it is. We shall 
find you a rebel general yet ; and I expect to live to hear 
you talk about ' our Zion' and ' providential accidents,' " 

" Neither, Woods. For the first, I am ton old ; and, for 
the last, I have loo much taste, [ trust. Whether I shall 
always pray for the king is another matter. But, here is 
;he major, ready for his sortie. Upon my word, bis mosi- 
querado is so complete, I hardly know him myself." 
18* 
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CHAPTER XIV 

He could not rest, he cnuld not stay 
Within )1LB tent to wait for day ; 
But walked him forth along the sand, 
Where thousand eleegiera strewed the strand. 

Siege of CorMh. 

It was now ao late thai most of the men of the Hut, and 
bH the women and children, were housed for the night, pro- 
vided no alarm occurred. There was consequently little 
risk in Ihe major's venturing forth, disguised as he was, 
should care be taken not to approach a light. The great 
number of the latter, atwiaming through Che windows of the 
western wing of the building, showed how many were now 
collected within the walls, and gave an unusual appearance 
of life and animatioa !o the place. Still, the court was clear, 
the men seeking iheir pallets, in readiness for their coming 
watches, while the women were occupied with those great 
concerns of female life, the care of children. 

The captain, major, and chaplain, each carrying a rifle, 
and the two former pistols, moved rapidly across (he court, 
and passed the gate. The moveable leaf of the latter was 
left unbarred, it being the orders of the ca|)tain to the senti- 
nels without, on the approach of an enemy, to retire within 
the court, and then to secure the fastenings. 

The night was star-light, and it was cool, as is common 
•o this region of country. There being neither lamp nor 
candle on the exterior of the house, even the loops being 
darkened, there was little danger in moving about within 
the stockades. The sentinels were directed to take theii 
posls so near the paiisades as to command views of the open 
lawn without, a precaution that would effectually prevent 
the usual stealthy approach of an enemy without discovery. 
As the alarm had been very decided, these irregula guar- 
dians of the house were all at their posts, and exceedingly 
watchful, a eircomslance that enabled the captain to avoid 
diem, and thus further remove the danger of his son's beinif 
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He acordingly held himself aloof from ihe 
men, keeping within the shadows of the sides of the Hut. 

As a matter of course, the first object to which our two 
soldiers directed their eyes, was the rock above (he mill. 
The Indians had lighted fires, and were now apparently 
bivouacked at no great distance from them, having brought 
boards from below with that especial object. Why they 
chose to remain in this precise position, and why they ne- 
glected the better accommodations afforded by some fifteen 
or twenty log-cabins, that skirled (he western side of the 
valley in particular, were subjects of conjecture. That they 
were near the fires the board shanties proved, and that they 
were to the last degree careless of the proximity of the peo- 
ple of the place, would seem also to he apparent in the facl 
that they had not posted, so far as could be ascertained, 
eves a solitary sentinel. 

" This is altogether surprising for Indian tactics," observed 
the captain, in a low voice j for everything that was uttered 
that night without the building was said in very guarded 
tones, " I have never before known the savages to cover 
themselves ii^ that manner ; nor is it usual with ihem to light 
fires to point out the positions they occupy, as these fellows 
seem to have done." 

" Is it not all seeming, sir?" returned the major. " To 
me that camp, if camp it can be called, has an air of being 

" There is a look about it of premeditated preparation 
(hat one ought always to distrust in war." 

" Is it not unraililary, sir, for two soldiers like ourselves 
to remain in doubt on such a point? My professional pride 
revolts at such a state of things ; and, with your leave, I 
will go outside, and set the matter at rest by reconnoitring," 

" Professional pride is a good thing, Bob, rightly under- 
stood and rightly practised. But the highest point of honour 
with the really good soldier is to do that for which he was 
precisely intended. Some men fancy armies were got toge. 
ther just to maintain certain exaggerated notions of military 
nonour; whereas, military honour is nothing but amoral 
expedient to aid in effecting the objects for which they ara 
really raised. I have known men so blinded as to assert 
Ihat a soldier is bound to maintain his honour at the expense 
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of the law; and ibis in face of the fact that, in a free com> 
try, a soldier is in truth nothing but one of the pMps iif the 
law. in the last resort. So with us; we are here to defend 
this house, and those it contains ; atid our military honour 
is far more concerned in doing that effectually, and by right 
means, than in running (he risk of not doing it at all, in 
order to satisfy an abstract and untenable notion of a false 
code. Let us do what is right, my son, and feel no rx)ncerii 
Ihat our honour sutler." 

Captain Willoughby said this, because he fancied it a 
fault in his son's character, sometimes to confound the end 
with the means, in appreciating the ethics of his profession. 
This is not an uncommon error among those who beai 
arms, instances not being wanting in which bodies of men 
that are the mere creatures of authority, have not hesitated 
lo trample the power that brought Ihem into existence uiidei 
fool, rather than submit to mortify the feelings of a purely 
cpnveniional and exaggerated pride. The major was rebuked 
rather than convinced, it not being (he natural vocation of 
youth lo perceive the justice of all the admonitions of age. 

' B t f be n d pxiiiary to the qther, sir," the 

son m k d h « 11 allow that professional esprit, 

and p f 1 p d n may very well march hand in 

' Of h t tl be D doubt, though I think it far 

wis d m re Id Ik ven, to use all proper precau- 
tions to guard this house, under our actual circumstances, 
than to risk anything material \a order to satisfy our doubts 
concerning the state of that camp." 

" But the cabins, and all the properly that lies exposed to 
fire and other accidents, including the mills 1 Is it not worth 
your while lo let me make a little excursion, in order to 
ascertain the state of things, as connected with them?" 

" Perhaps it would. Bob" — returned ihe father, after a 
little retleciion. " It would be a great point gained, lo send 
a man to look after the buildings, and the horses. The poor 
beasts may be suffering for water; ai'id, as you say, the first 
thing will be to ascertain where our wild visiters really ore, 
snd what the) are actually bent on. Woods, go with us to 
the gate, and let us out. 1 rely on your saying nothing of 
our absence, escept to explain to the two nearest sentinels 
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who we are, and to be on llio look-oul for us, against the 
moment we may return." 

" Will it not i>e very hazardous to tie moving in front of 
tiie stockade, in the dark ? Some of our own people may 
fire upon you." 

" You will tell them to be cautious, and we shall use great 
circumspection in our turn. I had belter give you a signal 
by which we shall be known." 

This was done, and the party moved from under the 
shadows of the Hut, down to the gate. Here the two soldiers 
halted for several minutes, takmg a deliberate and as tho- 
rough a survey of the scene withdut, as the darkness per- 
mitted. Then the chaplain opened the gale, and they issued 
forth, moving with great caution down the lawn, towards 
the fl^ts. As a matter of course, captain Willoughby was 
perfectly famihar with all the lanes, ditches, bridges and 
fi Id h bea 1 poasessiona. The alluvial soil that 
1 y p d d h n was principally the result of ages of 

d pos wh I h p ce was covered with water ; but, as the 
fl f h w er had been produced by a regular 

d m h 1 moved, the meadows were free, from 

h me which generally saturates drained 

1 ! & h re w re two or three large open ditches, to 

llec h w came down the adjacent mountains., 

bbled p f m prings near the margin of the woods, 

V 39 h se d h the roads led, by bridges, and the 

tvh 1 II y Id out, in this manner, equally with a 

CO ce id rural beauty. A knowledge of all 

h w d n w f great use, on the present occasion, 

h d while, on the retreat, it might clearly 

be the means of preserving the lives, or liberties, of the two 

adventurer.*. 

The captain did not proceed by the principal road which 
led from the Hut to the mills, the great thoroughfare of the 
valley, since it might be watched, in order lo prevent a 
hostile sortie against the camp ; hut he inclined to the right, 
or to the westward, in order to visit the cabins and barns 
in that quarter. It struck him his invaders might have 
quietly taken possession of the houses, or even have stolen 
his horses and decamped. In this direction, then, tie and 
his son proceeded, using the greatest caution in their move- 
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ments, and occasionally slopping t 

fires at the rock, or lo throw a glance Denioa inem ai me 
stockade. Everything remained in the quiet which renders 
a forest settlement so solemn and imposing, after (he daily 
movements of man have ceased. The deepest and most 
breathless attention could not catch an unaccustomed sound. 
Even the bark of a dog was not heard, all those useful ani- 
mals having followed their masters into the Hut, as if con- 
scious that their principal care now lay in that direction. 
Each of the sentinels had one of these animals near him, 
crouched under the stockade, in the expectation of their 
giving the alarm, should any strange footstep approach. 
In this manner most of the distance between the Knoll and 
the forest was crossed, when the major suddenly laid a hand 
on his father's arm. 

" Here is something stirring on our left," whispered the 
former — " It seems, too, to be crouching under the fence," 

" You have iost your familiarity with our rural life, Bob," 
answered the father, with a little more confidence of tone, 
but still guardedly, ." or this fragrant breath would tell you 
we are almost on a cow. It is old Whiteback ; I know her 
by her horns. Feel ; she is here in the lane with us, and 
within reach of your hand, A gentler animal is not in the 
settlement. But, stop — pass your hand on her udder — she 
will not stir — how is it, full or not?" 

" if I can judge, sir, it is nothing remarkable in the way 
of size." 

" I understand this better. By Jupiter, boy, that cow has 
been milked ! It is certain none of our people have left the 
house to do it, since the alarm was first given. This is 
ominous of neighbours." 

The major made no reply, but he felt to ascertain if his 
arms were in a slate for immediate service. After a mo- 
ment's further pause the captain proceeded, moving with 
increased caution. Not a word was now uttered, for they 
were getting within the shadows of the orchard, and inaeaJ 
of the forest, where objects could not well be distinguished 
at the distance of a very few yards. A cabin was soon 
reached, and it was found empty ; the fire reduced to a few 
embers, and quite safe. This was the residence of the man 
who had the care of the horses, the stables standing directly 
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Ijehmd it. Captain WUIoughby was a thoughlful and humane 
man, and it struck him the animals might qow be tui-aed 
into a field that joined the barn-yard, where there was not 
only rich pastuie, but plenty ot sweet running water This 
he determined to do at OQce, (he only dangf r being from 
the unbudled movements of cdttle that must be impatient 
from unusual privation, and a prolonged restraint 

The major opened the gate ot the held, and stationed him- 
self m a way to turn the animala in the desired direction, 
while his father went into the stable to set them free. Tiia 
first horse came out with great deliberation, being an old 
animal well cooled with toil at the plough, and the major 
had merely to swing his arm, to turn him into the field. Not 
so with the next, however. This was little better than a colt, 
a cfeature in training for his master's saddle ; and no sooner 
was it released than it plunged into the yard, then bounded 
into the field, around which it galloped, until it found the 
water. The others imitated this bad example; the clatter 
of hoofs, though beaten on a rich turf, soon resounding in 
the stillness of the night, until it might be heard across the 
valley. The captain then rejoined his son. 

"This is a good deed somewhat t;lumsily done. Bob," 
observed the father, as he picked up his ride and prepared 
to proceed, " An Indian ear, however, will not fail to dis- 
tinguish between the tramping of horses and a charge of 
foot." 

" Faith, sir, the noise may serve us a good turn yet. Let 
us take another look at the fires, and see if this tramping 
has set any one in motion near them. We can get a glimpse 
a little further ahead." 

The look was taken, but nothing was seen. While stand- 
ing perfectly motionless, beneath the shadows of an applo- 
tree, however, a sound was heard quite near them, which 
resembled that of a guarded footstep. Both gentlemen drew 
up, like sportsmen expecting the birds to rise, in waiting for 
the sound to approach. It did draw nearer, and presently 
a human form was seen moving slowly forward in the path, 
approaching the tree, as if to get within its cover. It was 
allowed to draw nearer and nearer, until capta/n Willoughby 
laid his hand, from behind the trunk, on the stranger's 
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shoulder, demaDding sternly, but in a low voice, " who are 
you V 

The start, the exclamation, and the tremor that succeeded 
all denoted the extent of this man's surprise, II was some 
little time, even, before he could recover from bis alarm, 
and then he let himself be known by his answer. 

" Massy !" exclaimed Joel Strides, who ordinarily gava 
this doric sound to the word ' mercy' — " Massy, captain, ia 
it you ! I should as soon thought of seeing a ghost ! What 
in natur' has brought you out of the stockade, sir?" 

" I think that is a question I might belter ask you, Mr. 
Strides. My orders were to keep the gate close, and for no 
one to quit the court-yard even, until sen! on post, or called 
by an alarm." 

" True, sir — quite true — true as gospel. But let us mo- 
derate a little, captain, and speak lower ; for the Lord only 
knows who 's iQ our neighbourhood. Who 's that with you, 
sir?— Not the Rev. Mr. Woods, is it?" 

" No matter-who is with me. He has the authority of my 
commands for being here, whoevef he may be, while you 
are here in opposition to thenn. You know me well enough, 
Joel, to understand nothing but the simple truth will satisfy 

" Lord, sir, I am one of them that never wish to tell you 
anything hrtt truth. The captain has known me how long 
enough to understand my natur', I should think ; so no more 
need be said about iAa(." 

" Well, sir — give me the reason — and see that it is given 
to me without reserve." 

"Yes, sir; the captain ^all have il. He knows we 
scrambled out of our houses this afternoon a little onthink- 
ingly, Injin alarms being skeary matters. It was an awful 
hurrying time! Well, the captain understands, loo, we don't 
work for him without receiving our wages; and I have been 
laying up a little, every year, until I 've scraped together a 
few hundred dollars, in good half-joes ; and I bethought me 
the money might he in danger, should the savages begin to 
plunder ; and I 've just came out to look a'ler the money," 

" If this be true, as I hope and can easily believe to bo 
the case, you must have the money about you, Joel, to 
prove it." 
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The'man stretched forth his arm, and let tlie captaiu feel 
» handkerchief, in which, sure enough, there was a goodly 
quantity of coin. This gave him credit for truth, and re- 
moved all suspicion of his present excursion being made 
with any sinister iuteation. The man was questioned as 
(o his mode of passing the stockade, when he confessed he 
had fairly clambered over it, an exploit of no great difficulty 
from the inside. As the captain had known Joel too long to 
bo ignorant of his iove of money, and the offence was very 
pardonable in itself, he readily forgave the breach of orders. 
This was the only man in the valley who did not trust his 
little hoard in the iron chest at the Hut; even the miller 
reposing that much confidence in the proprietor of the estate j 
but Joei was loo conscious of dishonest intentions himself 
to put any unnecessary faith in others, 

AH this time, the major kept so far aloof as not to be re- 
cognised, though Joel, once or twice, betrayed symptoms of 
a desire to ascertain who he was, Maud had awakened 
■ suspicions that now became active, in both father and son, 
when circumstances so unexpectedly and inconveniently 
threw the man in Iheir way. It was consequently the wish 
of the former to get rid of his overseer as soon as possible. 
Previously to doing this, however, he saw fit to interrogate 
him a little further. 

" Have you seen anything of the Indians since you left 
the stockade, Strides?" demanded the captain. " We can 
perceive no other traces of their presence than yonder fires, 
though we think that some of them must have passed tliis 
way, for Whileback's udder is empty." 

" To own the truth, captain, 1 haven't. I some ihmk 
that they 've left the valley ; though the Lord only can tell 
when they 'li be back ag'in. Such critturs be beyond calci- 
lation ! They outdo arithmetic, nohow. As for the cow, I 
milked her myself; for being the crittur the captain haa 
given to Phcebe for her little dairy, I thought it might hurt 
her not to be attended to. The pail stands yonder, under 
the fence, and the women and children in Ihe Hut may be 
glad enough to see it in the morning." 

This was very characteristic of Joel Strides, He did not 
hesitate about disobeying orders, or even to fisk his life, in 
order to secure his money ; but, determined to come out, bti 
19 
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add, that, in the midst of all this prudent attention to the 
wants of his companions, Joel hail an eye to his personal 
popularity and what are called " ulterior events," and that 
be selected hia own cow for the precise reason given, the 
reader has certain distinctive traits of the man before him. 

" This being the case," returned the captain, a good deal 
relieved at finding that the savages had not been the agents 
in this milking atfair, since it left the probability of their 
remaining stationary — " This being the case, Joel, you had 
better find the pail, and go in. As soon as day dawns, how- 
ever, I recommend that all the cows be called up to the 
stockade and milked generally. They are feeding in the 
lanes, just now, and will come readily, if properly invited. 
Go, then, but say nothing of having met me, and " 

" Who else did the captain say 1" inquired Joel, curiously, 
observing that the other paused. 

" Say nothing of having met us at all, I tell you. It ia 
veiy important that my movements should be secret." 

The two gentlemen now moved on, intending to pass in 
front of the cabins which iined this part of the valley, by a 
lane which would bring them out at the general highway 
which led from the Knoil to the mill. The captain marched 
in front, while his son brought up the rear, at a distance of 
two or three paces. Each walked slowly and with caution, 
carrying his rifle in the hollow of his arm, in perfect readi- 
ness for service. Jn this manner both had proceeded a few 
y^rds, when Robert Willoughby felt his Elbow touched, and 
saw Joel's face, within eighteen inches of his own, as the 
fellow peered under his hat. It was an action so sudden 
and unexpected, that the major saw, at once, nothing but 
perfect coolness could avert his discovery. 

" Is 't you, Dan'el" — so was the miller named, " What 
in natur' has brought the old man on this tramp, with the 
valley filled with Injins 1" whispered Joel, prolonging the 
speech in order to get a better view of a face and form that 
Btill baffled his conjectures. "Let's know all about it," 

" You 'II get me into trouble," answered ho major, shaking 
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off his unwelcome neighbour, moving a step further from 
him, and spealting also in a whisper. " The captain's bent 
on a scoul, and you know he '11 not bear contradiction. Off 
with you, then, and don't forget the milk," 

As the major moved away, and seemed determined to 
baffle him, Joel had no choice between complying and ex- 
[Kjsing lus disobedience of orders to the captain. He disliked 
doing the lasl, for his cue was to seem respectful and at- 
tached, and he was fain to submit. Never before, however- 
did Joel Strides suffer a man to slip through his fingers with 
so much reluctance. He saw that the captain's companion 
was not the miller, while the disguise was too complete to 
enable him to distinguish the person or face. In that day, 
the different classes of society were strongly distinguished 
from each other, by their ordinary attire ; and, accustomeQ 
lo see major Willoughby only in the dress that belonged to 
his station, he would not be likely to recognise him in hia 
present guise, had he even known of or suspected his visit. 
As it was, he was completely at fauh; satisfied it was not 
his friend Daniel, while unable to say who it was. 

In this doubting stale of mind, Joel actually forgot the sav- 
ages, and the risks he might run from their proximity. 
He walked, as it might be mechanically, to the place whera 
he had left the pail, and then proceeded slowly towards tha 
Knoll, pondering at every step on what he had just seen. 
He and the miller had secret communications with certain 
active agents of the revolutionists, that put them in posses- 
sion of facts, notwithstanding their isolated position, with 
which even their employer was totally unacquainted. It is 
true, these agents were of that low caste that never fail to 
attach themselves to all great political enterprises, with a 
sole view to thei? own benefit ; still, as they were active, 
cunning and bold, and had the sagacity to make themselves 
useful, they passed in the throng of patriots created by the 
times, and were enabled to impart to men of similar spirits 
much available information. 

It was through means like these, that Joel knew of the 
all-important measure of the declaration of independence, 
while il still remained a secret to captain Willoughby. The 
hope of confiscations was now active in the bosoms of all this 
iet, and many of them had even selected the portions of 
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property that they intended should be the reward of their 
own love of freedom and patriotism. Il has been said (hat 
the English ministry precipitated the American revolution, 
with a view to share, amoQg their favourites, the estates 
that it was thought it would bring within the gift of the 
crown, a motive so heinous as almost to defy credulity; and 
whicjj may certainly admit of rational doubla. On the other 
hand, however, it is certain that individuals, who will go 
down to posterity in company with the many justly illus- 
trious names that the events of 1776 have committed to 
history, were actuated by the most selfish inducements, 
and, in divers instances, enriched themselves with the wrecks 
of estates that formerly belonged lo their kinsmen or friends. 
Joel Slridae was of too low a class to get his name enrolled 
very high on the list of heroes, nor was he at all ambitious 
of any such distinction ; but he was not so low that he could 
not and did not aspire to become the owner of the property 
of the Hutted Knoll. In an ordinary state of society, so 
high a flight would seem irrational in so low an aspirant ; 
but Joel came of a people who seldom measure their preten- 
sions by their merits, and who imagine that to boldly aspire, 
more especially in the way of money, is the first great step 
to success. The much talked of and little understood doc- 
trine of political equality has this error lo aaswer for, in 
thousands of cases ; for nothing can be more hopeless, in 
the nature of things, than to convince a man of the necessity 
of possessing qualities of whose existence he has not even a 
faint perception, ere he may justly pretend to be put on a 
level with the high-minded, the just, the educated, and the 
good. Joel, therefore, saw no other reason than the law, 
agaiast his becoming the great landlord, as well as caplala 
Willoughby ; and could the law be so moulded as to answer 
his purposes, he had discreetly resolved to care for no other 
considerations. The thought of the consequences to Mrs. 
Willoughby and her daughters gave him no concern what- 
ever ; they had already possessed the advantages of their 
lituation so long, as to give Phwbe and the miller's wife a 
tort of moral claim to succeed them. In a word, Jool, in 
his yearnings after wealth, had only faintly shadowed forth 
ihe modern favourite doctrine of" rotation in office." 
The appearance of a stranger in company with captaig 
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Willougliby could not fail, therefore, to give rise to mSiij 
conjectures in the mind of a man whose daily and hourly 
thoughts were running on these important changes. " Who 
ran it be," thought Joel, as he crawled along the lane, bear- 
ing the milk, and lifting one. leg after the other, as if lead 
were fastened to his feet. " Dan'el it is not — nor is it any 
use that I can consait on, about the Hut. The captain is 
mightily strengthened by this marriage of his da'ter with 
colonel Beekman, that 's sartaio. The colonel stands K-on- 
derfut well with our folks, and he '11 not let all this firsi-iate 
land, with such capital betterments, go out of the family 
without an ifforl, I' conclude — but then I calcilate on At« 
being killed — there must bo a disperale lot oft 'em shot, 
afore the war's over, and he is aa likely to be among 'em as 
another. Dan'el thinks the colonel has the look of a short- 
lived man. Waal ; to-morrow will bring about a knowledge 
of the name of the captain's com^nion, and then a body 
may calcilate with greater sartainty !" 

This is but an outline of what passed through, Joel's mind 
as he moved onward. It will serve, however, to let the 
reader into the secret of his thoughts, as well as into their 
ordinary train, and is essentially connected with some of 
the succeeding events of our logend. As the overseer ap- 
proached the stockade, his ideas were so abstracted that he 
forgot the risk he ran ; but walking carelessly towards the 
palisades, the dogs barked, and then he was saluted by a 
shot. This efFeclually aroused Joel, who called out in his 
natural voice, and probably sa.ved his life by so doing. Tho 
report of the rifle, however, produced an alarm, and by tha 
time the astounded overseer had staggered up to the gate, 
the men were pouring out Irom the court, armed, and ex- 
pecting an assault. In the midst of this scene of confusion, 
ihe chaplain admitted Joel, as much astonished as the niaii 
himself, at the wholfi of the unexpected occurrence. 

It is unneoRS'sary to say that many questions were asked. 
Joel got rid of them, by simply stating' that he had gone out 
io milk a cow, by the captain's private orders, and that he 
>)ad forgotten to arrange any signal, by which his return 
might be known. He ventured to name his employer, be 
iouse he knew he was not there to contradict him ; and Wr. 
^ nods, being anxious to ascertain if his two friende Imi 
19 * 
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been seen, sent the men back to their lairs, without delay, 
detaining the overseer at the gate for a minute's private 
discourse. As (he miller obeyed, with the rest, he asked 
for the pail with an eye to his own children's comfort ; but, 
on receiving it, he found it empty ! The bullet had passed 
through it, and the contents had escaped, 

" Did you see any thing, or person. Strides 1" demanded 

" Lord, Mr. Woijds, I met the captain ! — The sight on him 
came over me a'most as cruelly as the shot from the rifle ; 
for I no more expected it than I do to see you rise up to 
heaven, in your clothes, like Elijah of old. Sure enough, 

there was-!he captain, himself, and — and " 

Here Joel sneezed, repeating the word "and" several 
times, in hopes the chaplain would supply the name he so 
much wished to hear. 

"But you saw no savages I — I know the captain is out, 
and you will be careful not to mention it, lest it get to Mrs. 
Willoughby's ears, and make her uneasy. You saw nothing 
of the savages?" 

" Not a bit — the crilturs lie cluss enough, if they haven't 
actually tramped. Who did you say was with the captain, 
Mr. Woods?" 

" I said nothing about it — I merely asked after the In- 
dians, who, as you say, do keep themselves very close. 
Well, Joel, go to your wife, who must be getting anxious 
about you, and be prudent," 

Thus dismissed, the overseer did not dare to hesitate; but 
he entered the court, still pondering on the late meeting. 

As for the two adventurers, they pursued their march in 
silence. As a matter of course, they heard the report of 
the rifle, and caught some faint sounds from the alarm that 
succeeded ; but, readily comprehending the cause, they pro- 
duced no uneasiness ; the stillness which succeeded soon 
satisfying them that all was right. By this lime thoy were 
within a hundred yurds of the flickering fires. The major 
bad kept a strict watch on the shanties at the report of the 
rifle ; but not a living thing was seen moving in their vici- 
nity. This induced him to think the place deserted, and he 
whispered as much to his father. 

" With any other enemy than an Indian." answered the 
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latter, " you mighl be right enough, Bob ; but with these 
Mscals one is never cerlaih. We must advance with a good 
jeal of their own caution," 

This was done, and the gentlemen approached the firea 
in the most guarded manner, keeping the shantees between 
Ihem and the light. By this lime, however, the flames were 
nearly out, and there was no great difficulty io looking into 
tlie nearest shanlee, without much exposure. It was de- 
serted, as proved to be the case with all the others, on fur- 
ther examination. Major Willoughby now moved about on 
the ro^k with greater confidence ; for, naturally brave, and 
accustomed to use his faculties with self-command in mo- 
ments of trial, he drew the just distinctions between real 
danger and unnecessary alarm ; the truest of all tests of 
courage. 

Tlie captain, feeling a husband's and a father's responsi- 
bility, was a little mote guarded ; but success soon gave 
him more confidence, and the spot was thoroughly expioced. 
The two then descended to the mills, which, together with 
the adjacent cabins, they entered also, and found uninjured 
and empty. After this, several other suspected points were 
looked at, until the captain came to the conclusion that the 
party had retired, for the night at least, if not entirely. 
Making a circuit, however, he and his sou visited the chapel, 
and one or two dwellings on that side of the valley, when 
they bent their steps towards the Knoll, 

As the gentlemen approached the stockade, the captain 
gave a loud hem, and clapped his hands. At the signal the 
gate flew open, and they found themselves in company with 
their friend the chaplain once more. A few words of ex- 
planation told all they had to say, and then the three passed 
into the court, and separated ; each taking the direction to« 
wards his own room. The major, fatigued with the lolls of 
a long march, was soon in a soldier's sleep ; but it waa 
hours before his more thoughtful, and still uneasy fetber, 
Muld obtain the rest which nature so much requires. 
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HHAPTER XV. 

"I could leach you. 

How to chooBB right, but then I am foisnom; 
So will I never be{ so may you miss me; 
But if you do. you '11 make me wiali a sin 

TljBt I had heon forsworn." 

Portia. 

Captaih WiLLoiTGHBY knew that the hour which pre- 
ceded the reltirn of light, was that in which the soldier hai] 
Ihe most to apprehend, when in the field. This is the mo- 
ment when it is usual to attempt surprises ; and it was, in 
particular, the Indian's hour of blood. Orders had been 
left, accordingly, to call him al four o'clock, and to see that 
all the men of the Hut were afoot, and armed also. Not- 
withstanding the deserted appearance of the valley. Ibis ex- 
perienced frontier warrior distrusted the signs of the times ; 
and he looked forward to the probability of an assault, a 
little before the return of day, with a degree of concern he 
would have been sorry to communicate to his wife and 
daughters. 

Every emergency had been for<;seeo, and such a disposi- 
tion made of the forces, as enabled the major to be useful, 
ID the event of an atlacs, withput exposing himself unneces- 
sarily lo the danger of being discovered. He was to have 
charge of the defence of the rear of the Hut, or thai part of 
the buildings where Ihe windows opened outwards ; and 
Michael and the two Plinys were assigned him as assistants. 
Nor was the ward altogether a useless one. Though the 
cliff afforded a material safeguard to this portion of the de- 
'ences, it might be scaled ; and, it will be remembered, then: 
was no stockade at all, on this, (he northern end of the 

When the men assembled in the court, therefore, about 
an hour before the dawn, Robert Willoughby collected his 
small force in the dining-roomj the outer apartment of the 
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suite, where he examined their arms by lamp-light, inapect- 
cd their accoutrements, and directed Ihem to remain until 
he issued I'rush orders. His father, aided hy serjeanl Joyce, 
did the same in the court; iasuiiig out, through the gate (.T 
the buildiuga, with his whole force, as soon as this duty w.ia 
performed. The call being general, the womoti and childrea 
were all up also ; many of the former repairing to the '-^pa, 
while the least resolute, or the less experienced of ["leir 
number, administered to the wants of the young, or busied 
themselves with the concerns of the household. In a. word, 
the Hut, at that early hour, resembled a hive in activity, 
though the different pursuits had not much affinity to the 
collection of honey. 

It is not to be supposed that Mrs. Willoughby and her 
daughters still courted their pillows on an occasion like this. 
They rose with the others, the grandmother and Beulah be- 
stowing their first care on the little Evert, as if his life and 
safety were the considerations uppermost m their thoughts. 
This seemed so natural, that Maud wondered she too could 
not feel all this absorbing interest in the child, a being so 
totally dependent on the affeclion of its friends and relatives 
to provide for its wants and hazards, in an emergency like 
the present. 

" We will see to the child, Maud," observed her mother, 
ten or fifteen minutes aller all were up and dressed. " Do 
you go to your brother, who will he solitary, alone in hia 
citadel. He may wish, too, to send some message to his 
father. Go, then, dear girl, and help to keep up pwr Bob's 
spirits." 

What a service for Maud ! Still, she went, without hesi- 
tation or delay ; for the habits of her whole infancy were 
not lo be totally overcome by the natural and more engross- 
ing sentinjents of her later years. She could not feel pre- 
cisely the reserve and self.distrust with one she had so long 
regarded as a brother, as might have been the case with 
a stranger youth in whom she had begun to feel the intermit 
she entertained for Robert Willoughhy. But, Maud did not 
hesitate about complying. An order from her mother to 
her was law ; and she had no shame, no reserves on the 
lubjeet of contributing to Bob's comfort o 
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Her presence was a great relief to the young maa him- 
self, whom she found in the library. His assistants were 
jxisted without, as sentinels lo ket^p off intruders, a disposU 
tion thai icil him quite alone, anxious and unoiisy. The 
only intercourse he could have with his father was by 
means of messages ; and the part of the building he occu- 
pied was absolutely without any communication with the 
court, except by a single door near the offices, at which he 
had stationed O'Hearn. 

" This is kind, and like yourself, dearest Maud," exclaim- 
ed the young man, taking the hand of his visiter, and press- 
ing it in both his own, though he strangely neglected to liisa 
her cheek, as he certainly would have done had it been 
Beiilah — " This is kind and like yourself; now I shall learn 
something of the state of the family. How is my mother ?" 
It might have been native coyness, or even coquetry, that 
unconsciously to herself influenced Maud's answer. She 
knew not why — and yet she felt prompted to let it be under 
stood she had not come of her own impulses. 

" Mother is well, and not at all alarmed," she said. "She 
and Beulah are busy with little Evert, who crows and kicks 
his heels about as if he despised danger as becomes a sol- 
dier's son, and has much amused even me; though I am 
accused of insensibility to his perfections. Believing you 
might be solitary, or might wish to communicate with some 
of us, my mother desired me lo come and inquire into your 
wants." 

J' Was such a bidding required, Maud ! How long has 
an order been necessary to bring ^ou to console me ?" 

" That is a calculation I have never entered into. Bob," 
answered Maud, slightly blushing, and openly smiling, and 
that in a way, loo, to lake all the sting out of her words — 
" lis young ladies can have more suitable occupations, one 
might think. You will admit I guided yoti faithfully and 
ekilfully into the Hut last evening, and such a service should 
suffice for the present. But, my mother tells me we havs 
proper causes of complaint against you, for having so thought- 
lessly left the place of safety into which you were brought, 
and for going strolling about the valley, aller we had retired, 
in a very heedless and boyish n 
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"I went wilh my father; surely I could not have been in 
Ijetter company." 

" At his suggestion, or at your own, Bob V asked Maud, 
shaking her head. 

" To own the truth, it was, in some degree, at my own. 
It seemed so very unmihtary for two old soldiers to allow 
tbemselvea to be shut up in ignorance of what their enemies 
were at, that I could not resist the desire to make a little 
sortie. You must feel, dear Maud, that our motive was your 
safety — the safely, I mean, of my mother, and Beulah, and 
nil of you together — and you ought to be the last tr blame 

The tint on Maud's cheek deepened a^ Robert Willoughby 
laid so heavy an emphasis on " your safety ;" but she could 
not smile on an act that risked so much more than waa 
prudent. 

" This is we!l enough as to motive," she said, afier a 
pause ; " but frightfully ill-judged, I should think, as to the 
risks. You do not remember the importance our dear father 
is to us all — to my mother — to Beulah—even to me. Bob." 

" Even to yt>u, Maud I — And why not as much to you aa 
to any of us V 

Maud could speak to Beulah of her want of natural affi- 
nity to the family; but, it far exceeded her self-command to 
make a direct allusion to it to Robert Willoughby. Still, it 
was now rarely absent from her mtnd ; the love she bore the 
captain and his wife, and Beulah, and litllo Evert, coming 
to her heart through a more insidious and possibly tenderer 
tie, than that of purely filial or sisterly affection. It was, 
indeed, this every-day regard, strangely deepened and enfi- 
vened by (hat collateral feeling we so freely bestow on them 
vi-ho are bound by natural ties to those who have the strongest 
holds on our hearts, and which causes us to see with their 
eyes, and to feel with their afiections. Accordingly, no reply 
was mode to the question ; or, rather, it was .answered by 
putting another. 

"Did you see anything, afler all, !o compensate for so 
much riskT' asked Maud, but not until a pause hadljetray- 
od her embarra'ssment. 

" We ascertained that the savages had deserted their fires, 
nod had not entered any of the cabins. Whether this were 
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done to mislead us, or to make a_retreat as sudden and un- 
expected as their inroad, we are ailogethcr in the dark. My 
lather apprehends treachery, however ; while, I coufesa, to 
me it seems probable that the arrival and the departure may 
be altogether matters of accident. The Indians are in mo- 
tion certainly, for it is known that our agents are busy 
among them ; but, it is by no means so clear that our 
Indians would molest captain Willoughby — Sir Hugh 
Willoughby, as my father is altogether called, at head- 

"Havffnot the Americans savages on their side, to do ua 
this ill office?" 

" I think not It is the mteie^t oi the rebels to keep the 
savages out ot the struggle they have so much at risk, that 
this species of warfare can waicelj be to their liking," 

"And ought it to be to the liking ol the king's geMrala, 
or ministers either. Bob ' 

" Perhaps not Maud I do no! defend it ; but I have seen 
enough of polities and w^r to know that results are looked 
lo, far more than principles Honou add ivalry, and 
humanity, and virtue, and righ are 1 eely used in terms; 
but seldom do Ihev produce much fluen e on facts. Vic- 
lory is the end aimed at, and I e n ean a e ade to vary 
with the object 

"And where is all we have ead o e he — Yes, togC' 
ther. Bob? for I owe you a j,^^ de I fo ha ing directed 
my studies — where is all we have read about the glory and 
truth of the English name and cause?" 

" Very much, I fear, Maud, where the glory and truth 
of the American name and cause will be, as soon as this 
new nation shall fairly burst the shell, and hatch its public 
morality. There are men among us who believe in Ihia 
public honesty, but I do not." 

" You are then engaged in a bad cause, major Willoughby, 
and the sooner you abandon it, the better." 

" I would in a minute, if I knew where to find a better. 
Rely on it, dearest Maud, all causes are alike, in this parti, 
culsr; though one side may employ instruments, as in the 
case of the savages, that the other side finds'it its interest to 
deciv. Men, as individuals, may be, and sometimes are. 
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reasonably upright — but, bodies of nien, I much fear, never, 
Tne lattei escape responsibility by dividing it." 

" Still, a good cause may elevate even bodies of men," 
said Mat.d, thoughtfully. 

" For a time, perhaps j but not in emergencies. You and 
1 think it a good cause, my good and frowning Maud, to de- 
fend the rights of our sovereign lord the king, Beulah I 
hnve given up to the enemy ; but on you I have implicilly 
lelied." 

"Beulah follows her heart, perhaps, as they say it la 
natural to women to do. As for myself, I am left free to 
follow my own opinion of my duties." 

" And they lead you to espouse the cause of the king, 
Maud !" 

" They will be very apt to be influenced by the notions 
of a certain captain Willoughby, and Wilhelmina, his wife, 
who have guided me aright on so many occasions, thai I 
shall not easily distrust their opinions on this." 

The major disliked this answer; and yet, when he came 
to reflect on it, as reflect he did a good deal in the course 
of the day, he was dissatisfied with himself at being so un- 
reasonable as to expect a girl of twenty-one not to think 
with her parents, real or presumed, in most matters. At 
the moment, however, he did not wish further to press the 

" I am glad to learn. Bob," resumed Maud, looking more 
cheerful and smiling, " that you met with no one in your 
rash sortie — for rash I shall call it, even though sanctioned 
by my father." 

" I am wrong in saying that. We did meet with one man, 
and that was no less a person than your bug-bear, Joel 
Strides — as innocent, though as meddling an overseer aa 
one could wish to employ." 

" Robert Willoughby, what mean you ! Does this man 
know of your presence at the KnolU" 

"1 should hope not — think not," Here the major ex- 
plained all that is known to the reader on this head, when 
he continued — "The fellow's curiosity brought his face 
within a few inches of mine; yet 1 do not believe he recog. 
nised me. This disguise is pretty thorough ; and what bu- 
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tween his ignorance, the darknoss and lliu dress, I miut 
believe he was foiled." 

" Heaveo be praised !" exclaimed Maud, breathing more 
freely. " 1 have long distrusted that man, though he seems 
to possess the confidence of every one else. Neither my 
father nor my mother will see him, as I see him ; yet to me 
his design to injure you is so clear — so obvious ! — I wonder, 
oftea wonder, that others eaonot view it as I do. Even 
Beulah is blind !" 

"And what do you- see so clearly, Maud? 1 have con- 
sented to keep myseif incog, tn submission to your earnest 
request ; and yet, Co own the truth, I can discover no parti- 
cular reason why Strides is to be distrusted more than any 
one else in the valley — than Mike, for instance," 

" Mike ! I would answer for kis truth with my life. He 
will never betray you. Bob." 

" But why is Joel so much the object of your distrust 1 — 
and why am I the particular subject of jour apprehen- 

Maud felt the tell-tale blood (lowing again to her cheeks, 
since, to give a simple and clear reason for her distrust, ex- 
ceeded her power. It was nothing but the keen interest 
which she took in Robert Willoughby's safety thai had be- 
trayed to her the truth; and, as usually happens, when 
anxiety leads the way in discoveries of this sort, logical and 
plausible inferences are not always at command. Still, 
Maud not only thought herself right, but, in the main, she 
teas right ; and this she fell sn strongly as to be enabled to 
induce others to act on her impressions. 

" Why I believe in Strides' sinister views is mors than I 
may be able to explain to you, in words. Bob," she replied, 
after a moment's thought ; " still, I do believe in them as 
firmly as 1 believe in my existence. His looks, his questions, 
his journeys, and an occasional remark, have all aided in 
influencing the belief; nevertheless, no one proof may be 
perfectly clear and satisfactory. Why you should be the 
subject of his plans, however, is simple enough, since you 
are the enly one among us he can seriously injure. By 
betraying you, he might gain some great advantage to hiro- 
gelf," 
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"To whom can he betray me, dear? My father is 'ho 
only purson here, in any authority, and of him I have 10 
cause to be afraid." 

" Yet, you were so far alarmed wheu last here, as lo 
change your route back to Boston. If there were cause foe 
apprehensioa then, the same reason may now exist." 

" That was when many strangers were in the valley, End 
we knew not exactly where we slood. I have submitted to 
your wishes, however, Maud, and shaii lie perdu, until 
there is a serious alarm ; then it ia understood I am to be 
permitted to show myself. In a moment of emergehcy my 
unexpected appearance among the men might have a dra- 
matic effect, and, of itself, give us a victory. But tell me 
of my prospects — am I likely lo succeed with my father! 
Will he be brought over to the royal cause 1" 

" I think not. All common inducements are lost on hJra. 
His baronetcy, for instance, he will never assume ; that, 
therefore, cannot entice him. Then his feelings are with 
his adopted country, which he thinks right, and which he 
is much disposed to maintain ; more particularly since Beu- 
lah's marriage, and our late intercourse with all that set. 
My mother's family, too, has much influence with him. 
They, you know, are all whigs." 

" Don't prostitute the name, Maud. Whig does not mean 
rebel ; these misguided men are neither more nor less than 
rebels. I had thought this declaration of independence 
would have brought my father at once to our side." 

■'I can see it has disturbed him, as did the Battle of 
Bunker's Hill. But he will reflect a few days, and decide 
now, as he did then, in favour of the Americans. He has 
English partialities, Bob, as is natural lo one bom in that 
country; but, on this point, his mind is very strongly Ame. 

" The accursed Knoll has done this I Had he lived in 
society, as he ought to have done, among his equals and 
the educated, we should now see him at the head — Maud, I 
know I can confide in j/du." 

Maud was pleased at this expression of confidence, and 
ehe looked up in the major's face, her full blue eyes express- 
ing no small portion of the heartfelt satisfaction she expo- 
■cienced. Still, she said nothing. 
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" You may well imagine," the major continued, " that I 
have not made this journey entirely without an object — I 
mean some object more important, even, than to see you 
all. The commander-in-chief is empowered to raise several 
regiments in this country, and it is thought usefuf to put 
men of influence in the colonies at their head. Old Noll 
de Lancey, for instance, so well known to us all, is to have 
a brigade ; and 1 have a letter in my pocket offering to Sir 
Hugh Willoughby one of his regiments. One of the Aliens 
of Pennsylvania, who was actually serving against us, has 
thrown lip his commission from congress, since this wicked 
declaration, and has consented to take a battalion from the 
king. What think you of ail this? Will it not have weight 
with my father?" 

" It may cause him to reflect. Bob ; but it will not induce 
him to change his mind. It may suit Mr. Oliver de Lancey 
to he a general, for be has been a soldier his whole life ; but 
my father has retired, and given up all thoughts of service. 
He tells us he never liked it, and has been happier here at 
the Knoll, than when he got his iirst commission. Mr. 
Allen's change of opinion may be well enough, he will say, 
but I have no need of change; I am here, with my wife and 
daughters, and have them to care for, in these troubled 
times. What think you he said. Bob, in one of his conver- 
sations with us, on this very subject?" 

" I am sure I cannot imagine — though I rather fear it was 
some wretched political stuff of the day," 

" So far from this, it was good natural feeliiig that be- 
longs, or ought to belong to all days, and all ages," answer- 
ed Maud, her voice trembling a little as she proceeded. 
' There is my son,' he said ; ' one soldier is enough in a 
family like this. He keeps all our hearts anxious, and may 
cause them all to mourn.' " 

Major Willoughby was mute for quite a minute, looking 
rebukedand thoughtful. 

" I fear I do cause my parents concern," he at length an- 
swered; " and why should I endeavour to increase that of 
my excellent mother, by pei'suading her husband to return 
to the profession? If this were ordinary service, I could not 
think of it. I do not know that i ought to think of it, «e 
'I is I" 
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" Do not, dear Roberl. We are all — thai is. mother is 
^lien miserable on your aceount ; and why would you in- 
crease her sorrows 1 Remember that lo tremble for one life 
is sufficient I'or a woman." 

" My mother is miserable on my account !" answered the 
youDg man, who was thinking of anything but his father, 
at that instant, " Does Beulah never express concern for 
me? or have her new lies completely driven her brother 
from l^r recollection? I know she caa scarw! wish me suc- 
cess ; but she mighl still feel some uneasiness for an only 
brother. We are but two " 

Maud started, as if some frightful object glared before her 
eyes ; then she sat in breathless silence, resolute to hear what 
would come next. But Robert Willoughby nueant to pursue 
that idea no farther. He had so accustomed himself — had 
endeavoured even so lo accustom himself lo think of Beulah 
as his only sister, that the words escaped him unconsciously. 
They were no sooner uttered, however, than the recollection 
of their possible effect on Maud crossed his mind. Profoundly 
ignorant of the true nature of her feelings towards himself, 
he had ever shrunk from a direct avowal of his own senti- 
ments, lest he might shock her ; as a sister's ear would 
naturally be wounded by a declaration of attachment from 
a brother ; and there were hitler moments when he fancied 
delicacy and honour would oblige him to carry his secret 
with him lo the grave. Two minutes of frank communica- 
tion mighl have dissipated all these scruples for ever ; but, 
how to obtain those minutes, or how to enter on the subject 
at all, were obstacles that often appeared insurmountable to 
the young man. As for Maud, she but imijerfeclly under, 
stood her own heart — trUe, she had conscious glimpses of 
?ts real stale ; but, it was through those sudden and ungo- 
vernable impulses that were so strangely mingled with her 
affections. It was years, indeed, since she bad ceased to 
think of Robert Willoughby as a brother, and had -begun lo 
view him with different eyes ; atill, she struggled with her 
feelings, as against a weakness. The captain and his wife 
ffere her parents ; Beulah her dearly, dearly beloved sister ; 
little Evert her nephew ; and even the collaterals, io and 
about Albany, camo in for a due share of her regard ; while 
Bob, though called Bob as before ; though treated with a 
20* 
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large portion of the confideoce that was -natural to the 
intimacy of her childhood ; though loved with a lenclerncss 
he would have given even his high-prized commission to 
Ivnow, was no longer thought of as a brother. Oilen did 
Maud find herself thinking, if never saying, " Beulah may 
ilo that, for Beulah is his sister ; but it would be wrong id me, 
L may write to him, talk freely and even confidentially with 
bin), and be afTectionato to him ; all this is right, and I should 
be the most ungrateful creature on earth to act diilerently ; 
buc I cannot sit on his knee as Beulah sometimes does ; I 
cannot throw my arms around his neck when I kiss him, 
as Beulah does ; I cannot pat his cheek, as Beulah does, 
when he says anything (o laugh at ; nor can I pry into his 
secrets, as Beulah does, or affects to do, to tease him. I 
should be more reserved with one who has not a drop of 
my blood in his veins — no, not a single drop." In this way, 
indeed, Maud was rather fond of disclaiming any consan- 
guinity with the family of Wilioughby, even while she 
honoured and loved its two heads, as parents. The long 
pause that succeeded the major's broken sentence was otily 
interrupted by himself. 

" It is vexatious to be shut up here, in the dark, Maud," 
he said, " when every minute may bring an attack. This 
side of the house might be defended by you and Beulah, 
aided and enlightened by the arm and counsels of that 
young ' son of liberty,' little Evert ; whereas the stockade 
in front may really need the presence of men who have 
some knowledge of the noble art. I wish there were a look- 
out to the front, that one might at least see the danger as it 
approached," 

"If your presence is not indispensable here, I can lead 
you to my painting- room, where there is a looji directly op- 
posite to the gate. That half of the garrets has no one 
in it." 

The major accepted the proposal with joy, and forthwith 
he proceeded to issue a few necessary orders to his subordi- 
nates, before he followed Maud. When all was ready, the 
latter led the waj', carrying a small silver lamp that she 
had brought with her on entering the library. The reader 
already understands that the Hut was built around a court , 
Ihe portion of the building in the rear, or on the cliff, alone 
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Raving windows that opened outward. This was as true of 
Ihe roots as of the perpendicular pacts of the structure, the 
only exceptions being in the loops that had been cut in the 
half-slory, beneath the eaves. Of course, the garrets were 
very extensive. They were occupied in part, however, hy 
small rooms, with dormer-windows, the latter of which 
opent-d on the court, with the exception of those above the 
cliff. It was on the roofs of these windows that captain 
Wilioughby had laid his platform, or walk, with a view to 
extinguish tires, or to defend the place. There were many 
rooms also that were lighted only hy the loops, and which, 
of course, were on the outer side of the buildings. In addi- 
tion to these arrangements, the garret portions of the Hut 
were divided into two great parts, like the lower floor, .with- 
out any doors of communication. Thus, below, the apart- 
ments commenced at the gate-way, and extended along qne- 
half the front ; the whole of the east wiog, and the whole 
of the rear, occupying five-eighths of the entire structure. 
This part contained all the rooms occupied by the family 
and the olfices. The corresponding three-eighths, or the 
remaining half of the front, and the whole of the west wing, 
were given to visiters, and were now in possession of the 
people of the valley ; as were all the rooms and garrets 
above Ihem. On the other hand, captain Willoughby, with 
a view to keep his family to itself, had excluded every one, 
but the usual inmates, from his own portion of the house, 
garret-rooms included. 

Some of the garret-rooms, particularly those over the 
library, drawing-room, and parlour, were convenient and 
well -furnished little apartments, enjoying dormer-windows 
that opened on the meadows and forest, and possessing a 
very tolerable elevation, for rooms of that particular con- 
struction. Here Mr. Woods lodged and had his study. The 
access was by a convenient flight of steps, placed in the 
vestibule that communicated with the court. A private and 
narrower flight also ascended from the offices, 

Maud now led the way up the principal stairs, Mike being 
on post at the outer door to keep off impertinent eyes, follow- 
ed by Robert Willoughby, Unlike most American houses, 
the Hut had few passages on its principal Boor ; the rooma 
iuimmunicating en suite, as a better arrangement where the 
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buildings were so long, and yet so narrow. Above, Low- 
ever, one side was lei\ in open garret ; sometimes in front 
and sometimes in the rear, as the light came from the court, 
or from without. Inlo this garret, ihen, Maud conducted 
the major, passing a line of humble rooms on her right, 
which belonged to Ihe families of the Plinys and the Smashes, 
with their connections, until she reached the front range of 
the buildings. Here the order was changed along the half 
of the structure reserved to the use of the family ; the rooms 
being on the outer side lighted merely by the loops, while 
opposite to them was an open garret with windows that 
overlooked the court. 

Pi--ing inlo the garret just meutioned, Maud soon reauhed 
t'le d o o the little room she sought. It was an apartment 
she had se ected for painting, on account of the light from 
(he oop which in the morning was particularly favourable, 
though somewhat low. As she usually sat on a little stool, 
howevc his difficulty was in some measure obviated ; and, 
at a I even s, the place was made to answer her purposes. 
Sh„ kept the key herself, and the room, since Beulah's mar- 
riage in particular, was her sanctum ; no one entering it 
unless conducted by its mistress. Occasionally, Little Smash 
was admitted with a broom ; though Maud, for reasons known 
to herself, often preferred sweeping the smalt carpet that co- 
vered the centre of the floor, with her own fair hands, in 
preference to sutTering another to intrude. 

The major was aware thai Maud had used this room for 
the last seven years. It was here he had seen her handker- 
chief waving at the loop, when he last departed ; and hun- 
dreds of times since had he thought of this act of watchful 
affection, with doubts that led equally to pain or pleasure, 
as images of merely sisterly care, or of a tenderer feeling, 
obtruded themselves. These loops were four feet lonj;, cut 
in the usual bevelling manner, through the massive (imbera ; 
.were glazed, and had thiek, bullet-proof, inside shutters, 
that in this ror)m,were divided in equal parts, in order to give 
Maud the proper use of the light she wanted. All these shut- 
ters were now closed by command of the captain, in order to 
conceal th" lights that would bo flickering through the dif- 
ferent garrets ; and so far had caution become a habit, that 
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Maud seldom exposed her person at night, near the loop, 
wilh the shutter open. 

On the present occasion, she left the light without, and 
threw open the upper-hulf of her heavy sluitter, rcmarkiog 
as bhe did so, that the day waa just hegianing to df.wn. 

" In a few minutes it will be light," she added ; " then we 
shall be able to see who ia and who is not in the valley. 
Look — yoQ can perceive my father near the gale, at this 
momevit." 

" I do, to my shame, Maud. He should not be ihere, 
while 1 am cooped up here, behind timberis that are almost 
shot- proof." 

" It will be time for you to go to the front, as you sol- 
dicr.s call it, when there is an enemy to face. You cannot 
think there is any danger of an attack upon the Hul this 

"Ceriainiy r.c.. It is now too late. If intended at all, it 
would have been made before that streak of light appeared 
in ihe east." 

" Then close the shutter, and I will bring in the lamp, 
and show you some of my sketches. We artists are thirst- 
ing always for praise; and I know you have a laste. Bob, 
thai one might dread." 

" This is kind of you, dear Maud," answered (he major, 
closing the shutter ; " for they tell me you are niggardly of 
bestowing such favours, 1 hesr you have got to likenesses— 
litle Rvert's, in particular." 
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All Maud's feelings were heallhful and natural. She haa 
no exaggerated sentiments, and scarcely art enough to con- 
trol or to conceal any of the ordinary impulses of her heart. 
We are not about lo relate a scene, therefore, in which a 
long-cherished but hidden miniature of the young man is lo 
play a conspicuous part, and lo be the means of revealing 
to two lovers the stale of their respective hearts ; but one of 
a very different character. It is trije, Maud had endeavoured 
to make, from memory, one or two sketches of " Bob's" 
(awe ; but she had done it openly, and under the cogni- 
zance of the whole family. This she might very well do, 
indeed, in her usual character of a sister, and excite no 
comments. In these efforts, her father and mother, and 
Beulah, had .uniformly pronounced her success lo be far 
beyond (heir hopes ; but Maud, herself, had thrown them 
all aside, half-finished, dissatisfied with her own labours. 
Like the author, whose fertile imaginalion fancies piclures 
ihat defy his powers of description, her pencil ever fell far 
short of the face that her memory kept so constantly in view. 
This sketch wanted animation, that gentleness, another fire, 
and a fonrlh candour ; in short, had Maud begun a thousand 
all would have been deficient, in her eyes, in Mime great 
essential of perfection. Still, she had no secret about her 
".(Torts, and half.a-dozen of these very sketches lay upper- 
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most in her portfolio, when she spread it, and its contents, 
before Ihe eyes of the original. 

Major ^ilioughby thought Maud had never appeared 
more beautiful than as she moved about making her linla 
preparations for the exhibition. Pleasure heighleoed her 
colour ; and there was such a mixture of frank, sisterly 
regard, in every glance of her eye, blended, however, with 
sensitive feeling, and conscious womanly reserve, as mude 
her a thousand times — measuring amounts by the young 
man's sensations — more interesting than he had ever seen 
her. The lamp gave but an indifferent light for a gallery, 
but it was sufficient to betray Maud's smiles, and blushes, 
and each varying emotion of her charming countenance. 

" Now, Bob," she said, opening her portfolio, with al! he( 
youthful frankness and contidence, " you know well enough 
I am not one of those o!d masters of whom you used to talk 
so much, but your own pupil — the work of your own hands ; 
and if you find more faults than you have expected, you 
will have the goodness lo remember that the master has 
deserted his peaceful pursuits w go a campaigning — there — • 
that is a caricature of your own countenance, staring you 
in the face, as a preface !'" 

" This is like, I should think — was It done from memory, 
dear Maud?" 

"How else should it be donef All our entreaties have 
never been able to persuade you to send us even a miniature. 
You are wrong in this. Bob" — by no accident did Maud 
now ever call the major, Robert, though Beulah often did. 
There was a desperate sort of familiarity in the Bob, that 
she could easily adopt; but the ' Robert' had a family sound 
that she disliked ; and yet a more truly feminine creature 
than Maud Meredith did not exist — " You are wrong, Bob ; 
for mother actually pines to possess your picture, in some 
shape or other. It was this wish thai induced me to attempt 
these things." 

" And why has no one of them ever been finished ? — Here 
are six or eight beginnings, and all, more or less, tike, I 
should think, and not one of ihem more than half done. 
Why have I been treated so cavalierly. Miss Maud ?" 

The fair artist's colour deepened a little ; but her amile 
was quite as sweet as 't was saucy, as she replied — 
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" Girlish caprice, I suppose. I like neilher of them ; and 
of that which a woman dislikes, she will have none. To be 
candid, however, I hardly think there is one of them all that 
does you justice." 

" No 1 — what fault have you lo find with this t This might 
be worked up to something very natural," 

" It would be a natural, then — it wants expression, fear- 
fully." 

" And this, which is still better. That might be finished 
while I am here, and I will give you some sittings." 

" Even mother dislikes that — there is too much of the 
Major of Foot in it, Mr. Woods says it is a martial pic- 

" And ought not a soldier to look'Iike a soldier? To me, 
now, that seems a capital beginning," 

" It ia not what mother, or Beulah — or father — or even 
any of ua wants. It is loo full of Bunker's Hill, Your 
friends desire to see you as you appear to t?tem; not as you 
appear to your enemies." 

" Upon my word, Maud, you have made great advances 
m the art ! This is a view of the Knoll, and the dam — and 
here is another of the mill, and the water-fall — all beauti- 
fully done, and in water-colours, too. What is this? — 
Have you been attempting a sketch of yourself! — The 
glass must have been closely consulted, my fair coquette, lo 
enable you lo do this !" 

The blood had rushed into Maud's face, covering it with 
a rich tell-tale mantle, when her companion first alluded lo 
the half-finished miniature he held in his band ; then her 
features resembled ivory, as the revulsion of feeling, that 
E her confusion, followed. For some little lime she 
n breathless stilloess, with her looks cast upon the floor, 
s that Robert Willoughby was glancing from her 
own fare to the miniature, and from the miniature to her 
face again, making his observations and comparisons. Then 
she ventured to raise her eyes timidly towaids his, haif- 
imploringly, as if to beseech him to proceed to something 
eise. But the young man was too much engrossed with the 
exceedingly pretty sketch he held in his hand, !o understand 
her meaning, or to comply with her wishes. 
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" This is yourself, Maud !" he cried — " though in a strange 
sort of dresa — why have you spoilt so beautiful a thing, by 
putting it in this maaquemde ?" 

"It is not myself — it is a copy of — a miniature I pos- 

"A miniature you possess I — Of whom can you possess 
so lovely a miniature, and I never see it?" 

A fainf smile illumined the countenance of Maud, and the 
btood began to return to her cheeks. She stretched her hand 
over to the sketch, and gazed on it, with intense feeling, 
until the tears began to stream from her eyes. 

"Maud — dear, dearest Maud — have 1 said that^which 
pams you t — I do not understand all (his, but I confess there 
are secrets to which I can have no claim to be admitted — " 

" Nay, Bob, this is making too much of what, after all, 
must aooner or later be spoken of openly among us, I be- 
lieve that to be a copy of a miniature of my mother." 

"Of mother, Maud— -you are beside yourself — it has 
neither her features, expression, nor the colour of her eyes. 
It is the picture of a far handsomer woman, though mother 
is still pretty ; and it is perfection !" 

" I mean of mp mother — of Maud ^eardley ; the wife of 
my i'athsr, Major Meredith," 

This was said with a steadiness that surprised our heroine 
herself, when she came to think over all that had passed, 
and it brought the blood to her companion's heart, in a 
torrent. 

'' This is strange !" exclaimed Willoughby, after a shoil 
pause. " And my mother — our mother has given you the 
original, and told you this? I did not believe she could 
mualer the resolution necessary to such an act." 

"She has not. You know. Bob, I am now of ago; and 
my father, a month since, put some papers in my hand, 
with a request that I would read them. They contain a 
marriage settlement and other things of that sorl, which 
show I am mistress of more money than I should know what 
to do with, if it were not for dear little Evert — but, with such 
a preeiou? being to love, one never can have too much of 
anything. With the papers were many trinkets, which 1 
suppose father never looked at. This beautiful miniature 
was among the last ; and I feel certain, from some remarks 
■21 
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I ventured to make, mother does not know of its ex'iM- 

As Maud spoke, she drew the original from her bosom, 
and placed it in Robert Willoughby's hands. When ihis 
siniple act was performed, her mind seemed relieved; aad 
she waited, with strong natural interest, to hear Kobert 
Willoughby's comments. 

" This, then, Maud, was your own — your real mother !" 
the young man said, after studying the miniature, with a 
thoughtful countenance, for near a minute. " It is like ner — ■ 
like you." 

" Like ker. Bob? — How can you know anything oi that? 
— I suppose it to be my mother, because I think it hue my- 
self, and because it is not easy to say who else it caa be. 
But you cannot know anything of this 1" 

" You are mistaken, Maud — I remember both your pa- 
rents well — it could not be otherwise, as they were the 
bosom friends of my own. You will remember that I am 
now eight- and-twenty, and (hat I had seen seven d" these 
years when you were bom. Was my first effort in arms 
never spoken of in your presence?" 

" Never — perhaps it was not a subject for me to hear, if 
It were in any manner connected with my parents," 

" You are right — that must be the reason it has been kept 
from your ears." 

" Surely, .surely, I am o!d enough to hear it now — you 
will conceal nothing from me, Bob?" 

" If I would, I could not, now. It is too late, Maud. You 
know the manner in which Major Meredith died ? — " 

" He fell in battle, I have suspected," answered the daugh- 
ter, in a suppressed, doubtful tone — "for no one has ever 
directly told me even that 

" He did, and 1 was at h s s ie The French and savages 
made an assault on us ab ut an hour earlier than this, and 
our two fathers rushed to the p ckpls to repel it — I was a 
reckless boy, anxious even at tl at tender age to see a fray, 
and was at their side. Yo r fither was one of the first that 
fell; but Joyce and oir hi! er beat the Indians back from 
his body, and saved it from n ut la on Your mother waa 
buried in the same grave and then you came lo us, where 
our have been ever suice 
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Maud's lears flowed fast, and yet it was not so much in 
grief as in a gush of tenderness she could hardly explain to 
herself. Robert Wiiloughby understood her emotions, and 
perceived that he might proceed. 

" I was old enough to remember both your parents well — ■ 
I was a favourite, I believe, with, certainly was much petted 
by, both — 1 remember your birth, Maud, and was suffered 
to carry you in my arms, ere you were a week old." 

" Then you have known me for an impostor from the be- 
ginning', Bob — must have often thought of me as such !" 

" I have known you for the daughter of lieweilen Mere- 
dith, certainly ; and not for a world would I have you tha 
real child of Hugh Wiiloughby " 

" Bob I" exclaimed Maud, her heart beating violently, a 
rush of feeling nearly overcoming her, in which alarm, con- 
sciousness, her own secret, dread of scsaethlng wrong, and 
a confused glimpse of the truth, were all so blended, aa 
nearly to deprive her, for the moment, of the use of her 
senses. 

It is not easy to say precisely what would have followed 
ihis tolerably e\pheit msight into the state of the young 
man's feelmgs, had not an outcry on the lawn given the 
major notice that his presence was needed below With a 
few words of encouragement to Maud, first taking the pre- 
caution to extinguish thi=' lamp, lest its hght should expose 
her to a shot m pasamg aome of the open loops, he sprang 
towards the stairs, and was at his post again, literally within 
a minute. Nor was he a moment loo soon. The alarm 
was general, and it was understood an assault was moment- 
arily expected. 

The situation of Robert Wiiloughby was now tantalizing 
in the extreme. Ignorant of what was going on in front, 
he saw no enemy in the rear to oppose, and was condemned 
to inaction, at a moment when he felt that, by training, 
years, affinity lo the master of the place, and all the usual 
considerations, he ought to be in front, oppo.sed to the enemy. 
It is probable he would have forgotten his many cautions to 
keep close, had not Maud appeared in the library, _and im- 
plored him to remain concealed, at least until thei-e was the 
certainly his presence was necessary elsewhere. 

At that iuElant, every feeling but those connected with the 
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danger, was in a degree forgotten. Still, Willoughby had 
enough consideration for Maud lo insist on her joining her 
inoiher and Beulah, m the portion of the building where the 
absence of external windows rendered their securily com- 
plete, so long as Ihe foe could be kepi without the palisades. 
In this he succ;eeded, but not until he had promised, again 
and again, to be cautious io not exposing himself at aoy of 
the windows, the day having now fairly dawned, and parti- 
cularly not to lei it be known in the Hut that he was present 
until it became indispensable. 

The major fe!t relieved when Maud had left him. For 
her, he had no longer any immediate apprehensions, acd he 
turned all his faculties to the sounds of Ihe assault which 
he supposed lo be going on in front. To his surprise, how- 
ever, no discharges of fire-arms succeeded ; and even the 
cries, and orders, and calling from point to poinl, that are a 
little apt to succeed an alarm in an irregular garrison, had 
entirely ceased ; and it became doubtful whether the whole 
commotion did not proceed from a false alarm. The Smashes, 
in particular, whose vociferations for the first few minutes 
had been of a very decided kind, were now mute ; and the 
exclamations of the women and children had ceased. 

Major Willoughby was too good a soldier to abandon his 
post wilhout orders, though bitterly did he regret the facility 
with which he had consented lo accept so inconsiderable a 
ciommand. He so far disregarded his instructions, however, 
as to place his whole person before a window, in order lo 
reconnoitre ; for it was now broad day-light, though the sun 
Had not yet risen. Nothing rewarded this careless exposure; 
and then it flashed upon his mind that, as the commander 
of a separate detachment, he bad a perfect right to emploj 
any of his immediate subordinates, either as messengers or 
Knouts. His choice of an agent was somewhat limited, it is 
true, lying between Mike and the Plinys ; after a moment 
of reflection, he determined lo choose the former. 

Mike was duly relieved from his station at Ihe door, the 
younger Pliny being substituted for him, and he was led 
into the library. Here be received hasty hut clear orders 
from the major how he was to proceed, a'nd was tnrust, 
ralher than conducted from the room, in his superior's haste 
to hear the tidings. Three or four minutes might have 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



THE HTJTTED KNOLL. 245 

elapsed, when an irregular volley of musketry was heard in 
fronl i then succeeded an answering discharge, which sound- 
ed smothered and distant. A single musket came froiTi the 
garrison a minute later,aiid then Mike rushed into ihe library, 
his eyes dilated with a sort of wild delight, dragging ruther 
Ihan carrying his piece after him. 

" The news !" exclaimed the major, as soon as he got a 
glimpse of his messenger, "What mean these volleys, 
and how comes on my lather in front?" 

"Is it what do they mane?" answered Mike, "Well, 
there''s but one maning to powther and ball, and that 's far 
more sarious than shillelah wor-r-k. If the rapscallions 
didn't fire a whole plathoon, as serjeant Joyce calls it, right 
at the Knoll, my name is not Michael O'Hearn, or my na- 
ture one that dales in giving back as good as I get." 

" But the volley came first from the house — why did my 
father order his people to make the first discharge?" 

" For the same r'ason that he didn't. Och ! there was a 
big frown on his f'atures, when he heard the rifles and 
muskets ; and Mr. Woods never pr'ached more to the pur- 
pose than the serjeant himself, ag'io that same. But to think 
of them rapscallions answering a fire that was ag'in orders ! 
Not a word did his honour say about shooting any of them, 
and they just pulled their triggers on the house all the same 
as if it had been logs growing in senseless and uninhabited 
trees, instead of a rational and well p'apled abode, Och ! 
ar'n't Ihey vagabonds !" 

" If you do not wish to drive me mad, man, tell me clearly 
what has past, that I may understand you." 

"Is it understand that's wanting? — Lord, yer honour, 
if ye can understand that Misther Sirhides, that 's yon, ye '11 
be a wise man. He calls hisself o ' son of the poor'atin's,' 
and poor 'ating it must have been, in the counthry of his 
feders, to have produced so lane and skinny a haste as that 
same. The orders was as partic'lar as tongue of man could 
utler, and what good will it all do ? — Ye 're not to fire, says 
serjeant Joyce, till ye all hear the wor-r-d ; and the divil of 
a wor-r-d did they wait for ; but blaze away did they, jisi 
tecaase a knot of savages comes on to them rocks ag'in, 
where they had possession all yesterday afthernoon ; and 
sure it is common enough to breakfast where a man supsi.^' 
21* 
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" You mean to say that the Indians have reappeared OD 
the roeks, and that some of Slrides's men fired at them, 
wilhouf orders? — Is that the history of the alfairT" 

"It's jist that, majjor; and little good, or little har-r-m, 
did it do. Joel, and his poor^atin's, blazed away at 'em, as 
if they had been so many christians — and 'twould have done 
yer heart good to have heard the Serjeant belabour them 
with hard wor-r-ds, for their ihrouble. There's none of the 
poor'atin' family in the serjeant, who's a mighty manwid 
his tongue 1" 

"And the savages returned the volley — which explaioa 
the distant discharge I heard." 

" Anybody can see, majjor, that ye 're yer father's son, 
and a souldier bor-r-n. Och! who would of t'ought of that, 
but one bred and bor-r-n in the army ? Yea ; the savages 
sent back as good as they got, which was jist not'in' at ail, 
eeein' that no one is har-r-m'd." 

" And the single piece that followed — there was one dis- 
charge, by itself?" 

Mike opened his raoulh with a grin that might have put 
either of the Plinys to shame, it being rather a favourite 
theory with the descendants of the puritans — or " poor'a- 
tin's," 'as the county Leitrim-man called Joel and his set — 
that the Irishman was more than a match for any son of 
Ham at the Knoll, in the way of capacity about this portion 
of the human countenance. The major saw that there was 
a good deal of self- felicitation in the expression of Mike's 
visage, and he demanded an explanation in more direct 
terms. 

"'Twas I did it, majjor, and 'twas as well fired a piece 
as ye've ever hear-r-d in (he king's sarvice. Divil bur-r-n 
me, if I lets Joel get any such advantage over me, as to 
have a whole battle to himself. No — no — as soon as I 
emelt his Yankee powther, and could get rny own musket 
cock'd, and pointed out of the forth! fi cations, I lets 'em have 
it, as if it had been so much breakfast ready cooked to (heir 
hands. 'Twas well pointed, loo; for.-I'in not the man to 
shoot into a fri'nd's countenance." 

" And you broke (he orders for a reason no better thar 
the fact that Strides had broken them before 1" 
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" Divil a bit, majjor — Joel had broken the orders, yc see 
and that settled the matter. The thing that is once brjken 
is broken, and wor-r-ds can't mend it, any more than for 
bearin' to fire a gun will mend it." 

By dint of cross -questioning, Robert Willoughby finally 
succeeded in getting something like an outline of the truth 
from Mike, The simple facts were, that the Indians had 
taken possession of their old bivouac, as soon as the day 
dawned, and had commenced their preparations for break- 
fast, when Joel, the miller, and a few of that set, id a pa- 
roxysm of valour, had discharged a harmless volley at 
them; the distance rendering the attempt futile. This fire 
had been partially returned, the whole concluding with the 
Jinale from the Irishman's gun, as has been related. As it 
was now too light to apprehend a surprise, and the ground 
in front of the palisade had no very dangerous covers, Ro- 
bert Willoughby was emboldened lo send one of the Plinya 
to request an Interview with his father. In a few minutes 
the latter appeared, accompanied by Mr, Woods. 

" The same party has reappeared, and seems disposed to 
occupy its old position near the mill," said the captain, in 
answer to his son's inquiries. " It is difficult to say what 
the fellows have in view ; and there are moments when I 
think there are more or less whites among them. I suggested 
as much lo Strides, chaplain ; and I thought the fellow ap- 
peared to receive the notion as if he thought it might be 

" Joel is a little of an enigma lo me, captain Willoughby," 
returned the chaplain; "sometimes seizing an idea likes 
cat pouncing upon a rat, and then coquetting with it, as thf; 
same cat will play with a mouse, when it has no appetite 
for food." 

" Och ! he 's a precious poor'atin' !" growled Mike, from 
tis corner of the room. 

" If whites art Smong the savages, why should they not 
make themselves known 1" demanded Robert Willoughby. 
"Your character, -air, is no secret; and Ihey must be ac- 
quainted with their own errand here." 

" I will send for Strides, and get his opmion a little more 
freely," answered the captain, after a moment of delibera- 
tion. " You will withdraw. Bob ; though, by leaving your 
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door a little jjar, the conversation will reach you ; and pre- 

vent the necessity of a repetition," 

As Robert Willoughby was not unwilling to hear what 
the overseer might have to say in the present state of things, 
he (lid not hesitate about complying, withdrawing into hia 
own room as requested, and leaving the door ajar, in a wny 
to prevent suspicion of his presence, as far as possible. But, 
Joe! Strides, like all bad men, ever suspected the worst. The 
innocent and pure of mind alone are without distrust; while 
one constituted morally, like the overseer, never permitted his 
thoughts to remain in the tranquillity that is a fruit of confi- 
dence. Conscious of his own evil intentions, his very nature 
put on armour against the same species of machinations in 
others, as the hedge-hog rolls himself into a ball, and thrusts 
out his quills, at the sight of the dog. Had not captain 
Willoughby been one of those who are slow to see evil, he 
might have delected something wre ng in Joel's feelings, by 
the very first glance he at about h ra on entering the 
librajT'. 

In point of fact. Strides thoughls had not been idle since 
the rencontre of the prev ou n gl t Inqu a e and under 
none of the usual restra n s of del cacy he had already 
probed all he dared approacl on he subpct and, by Ibis 
time, had become perfectly assured that there was some 
mystery about the unknown individual whom he had met in 
his master's company. To own the truth, Joel did not sus- 
pect that major Willoughby had again ventured so far into 
the lion's den ; but he fancied that some secret agent of the 
crown was at the Hut, and that the circumstance offered a 
fair opening for helping the captain down the ladder of 
public favour, and to push himself up a few of its rounds. 
He was not sorry, therefore, to be summoned to tliis confer- 
ence, hoping it might lead to some opening for farther dis- 
coveries, 

"Sit down. Strides" — said captain Willoughby, motion- 
ing towards a cliair so distant from the open door of th;^ 
bwJ-room, and so placed as to remoije the danger of too 
close a proximity — " Sit down — I wish to consult vou about 
the state of things towards the mills. To me it seems as 
if there were more pale-faces than red-skins among o.k 
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"That's not onlikely, captain — the people has got. '6 be 
greatly given to paiatin' and imitatio', sin' the hatcliet has 
been dug up ag'in the British. The tea-boys were all in 
Indian fashion," 

" True J but, why should white men assume such a dis- 
guise lo come to the Knoli ? I am not conscious of having 
an enemy on earth who could meditate harm to me or 
mine." 

Alasl poor captain. That a man at sixty should yel 
have to learn that the honest, and fair-dealing, and plain- 
dealing, and affluent — for captain Willoughhy was affluent 
in the eyes of those around him — that such a man should 
imagine he was without enemies, was to infer that the Spirit 
of Darkness had ceased to exercise his functions among 
men. Jpel knew better, though he did not perceive any 
necessity, just then, for letting the fact reach the ears of the 
party principally concerned. 

" A body might s'pose the captain was pop'lar, if a;iy 
man is pop'lar," answered the overseer ; " nor do I know 
that visiters in paint betoken onpopularity to a person in 
these times more than another. May I ask why the captain 
consails these Injins a'nt Injina? To me, they have a des- 
perate savage look, though I a'n't much accustomed to red- 
skin usages." 

" Their movements are too open, and yet too uncertain, 
for warriors of the tribes. I think a savage, by this lime, 
would have made up his mind to act as friend or foe." 

Joe! seemed struck with the idea ; and the expression of 
his countenanc«, which on entering had been wily, distrust- 
ful and prying, suddenly changed to that of deep reflection. 

" Has the captain s^eT anything else partic'iar to con- 
firm h dee he a^ked 

" Th en dmpmen ca ele s manne of iro n tni 
ung a ded e po u e of he pe sons are all aga n their 
being Ind an 

"The nw seni^ they se t ac oss the meadow y r- 
day seemed to m to he a Moha k1 

" He was. 01 his bemg a rtal red U n h an be no 
question. But he could neither speak nor understand Eng- 
lish. The little th^t passed between us was in Low Dutch, 
Our dialogue was short ; . for, apprehensive of treachery, J 
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oroughl it to a closs sooner than I migiit otherwise h&te 

" Yes i treachery is a cruel thing," ohservei3 the con- 
scientious Joel ; " a man can't be too strongly on his guard 
ag'in it. Does the caplain ra'alty calcilale on defending the 
house, should a serious attempt be brought forward for the 

" Do I ! Thai is an e\traordinar) question, Mr Strides 
Why have I built in this mode, it I have no inch intention? 
— why palisaded t — why armed and garrisoned, if not m 
earnest ?" 

" I s'posed all this might hive been done to prevent a 
surprise, but not in any hope of stardin' a siege 1 should 
be sorry Jo see all our women and i^hildren ihut up under 
one roof, if the inimy came ag'in us, in airnest, with fire and 
Rword," 

" And 1 should he sorry to see them anywhere else. But, 
this is losing time. My object in sending for you, Joel, was 
to learn your opinion about thefrueeharacter of our visiters. 
Have you any" opinion, or information to give me, on that 

Joe! placed hia elbow on his knee, and his chin in the 
patm of his hand, and pondered on what had been suggested, 
with seeming good-will, and great earnestness, 

" If any one could be found venturesome enough to go 
out with a flag," he at length remarked, " the whole truth 
might be come at, in a few minutes." 

" And who shall I employ 1 Cheerfully would I go my- 
self, were such a step military, or at all excusable in one in 

" If the likes of myself will sarve yer honour's turn," put 
in Milte, promptly, and yet with sufficient diffidence as re- 
garded his views of his own qualifications — "there'll be 
nobody to gainsay that same; and it isn't wilcome that I 
nade tell you, ye '11 be to use me as ye would yer own pro- 
'perty." 

" I hardly think Mike would answer," observed Joel, not 
altogether without a sneer. " He scurce knows an Indian 
from a white man ; when it comes to the paint, it would 
throw him into dreadful confusion," 

" If ye thinks that I am to be made to believe in any more 
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Ould Nicks, Misther Strhides, then ye 're making a nnistakr' 
in my nalure. Let but the captain say the word, and I 'U 
go to the mill and bring in a grist of them same, or I'ave 
my own body for lol]." 

" I do not doubt you io the least, Miki,," oaplain Wil- 
loughby mildly observed ; " but there will be no occasion, 
just now, of your running any 8u<.h risks. I shall be able 
to find oliier truce- fcparers." 

" II seems the captain has his man in view," Joel said, 
keenly eyeing his master. " Perhaps 'tis the same I saw 
out with him last night. That's a reliable person, I do 

" You have hit the nai! on the head- It was the man who 
was out last night, at the same lime I was out myself, and 
his name is Joel Strides." 

" The captain's a liltle musical, this morning — waal — if 
go I must, as there was two on us out, let us go to these 
savages together, I saw enough of that man, to know he 
is reliable; and if he'll go, J'll go." 

"Agreed" — said Robert Willoughby, stepping into the 
library — " I take you at your word, Mr. Strides ; you and I 
will run whiit risks there may be, in order to relieve this 
family from its present alarming state." 

The captain was astounded, though he knew not whether 
10 be displeased or to rejoice. As for Mike, his countenance 
expressed great dissatisfaction ; for he ever fancied things 
were going wrong so long as Joel obtained his wishes. 
Strides, himself, threw a keen glance at the stranger, recog- 
nised him at a glance, and had sufficient self-command to 
conceal his discovery, though taken completely by surprise. 
The presence of the major, however, immediately removed 
all his objections to the proposed expedition ; since, should 
the party prove friendly to the Americans, he would be safe 
on his own account ; or, should it prove the reverse, a king's 
officer could not fail to be a sufficient protection, 

"The gentleman 's a total stranger to me," Joel hypocri- 
tically resumed ; " but as (he captain has belief in him, I 
must have the same. I am ready to do (he ar'ii'd, therefore, 
IS soon as it is agreeable." 

"This is well, captain Willoughby," put in the major, in 
jrder to anticipate any objections from his father ; " and the 
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EOODer a ihing of this sort is done, the belter will it be foi 
h1i concerned. I am ready to proceed this instant; and 1 
take it this worthy man — I think you called him Strides — 
is quite as willing." 

Joel signified his assent; and the captain, perceiving no 
means of retreat, was fain to yield. He took the major 
into the bed-room, however, and held a minute's private 
discourse, when he returned, and hade the two go forth to- 
gether. 

" Your companion has his instructionB, Joel," the captsm 
observed, as they left the library together; "and you will 
follow his advice. Show the white flag as soon as you quit 
the gale; if they are true warriors, it must be respected." 

Robert Willoughby was too intent on business, and too 
fearful of the reappearance and reproachful looks of Maud, 
to delay. He had passed the court, and was at the outer 
gate, before any of the garrison even noted his appearance 
among them. Here, indeed, the father's heart felt a pang; 
and, but for his military pride, the captain would gladly 
have recalled his consent. It was too late, however; and, 
squeezing his hand, he suffered his son to pass outward. 
Joel followed steadily, as lo appearances, though not withoul 
misgivings as to what nnight be the consequences to himsolf 
and his growing family. 
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CHAPTER XVIL 



Su sudden d pec d b d b he passage of Ror)eK 

Willuughby th h ii uxj d mong ihe men on post 

without the ii b cognised his person. 

A few saw th h midst ; but, under 

his disguise, n q h of eye and lliought 

oascerlainwh h was The liltle whitt. flag 

that they displ y d d d d of the messengers ; 

the rest was lef I. conjee ur . 

Aa soon as captain Willoughby ascertained that the alarm 
of the morning was not likely to lead to any immediate re- 
sults, ho had dismissed all Ihe men, with the exception of a 
small guard, that was stationed near the outer gaiL, under 
ihe immediate orders of serjeant Joyce. The latter was one 
of those soldiers who view the details of the profession as 
forming its great essentials ; and when he saw his com- 
giander about to direct a sortie, it formed his pride not to 
■ak questions, and to seem to know nothing about it. To 
this, Jamie Allen, who composed one of the guard, quietly 
assented ; but it was a great privation to the three or four 
New EnglaQd-roen to bo commanded not to inquire info the 
why and wherefore. 

" Wait for orders, men, wait for orders," observed the 
seijeant, by wsy of quieting an impatience that was very 
apparent. " If his honour, the captain, wished us to be ac- 
quainted with his movements, he would direct a general 
parade, and lay the matter before us, as yoa know he always 
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does, on proper occasioDs. 'Tis a flag going out, as you 
can see, and should a Iruce follow, we'll lay aside our 
niuskets, and seize the plough-shares ; should it be a capi- 
tulation — I know our brave old commander too well to 
suppose it possible — but should it be even tkat, we '11 ground 
arms like men, and make the best of it." 

'' And should Joel, and the other man, who is a strangei 
to mc, be scalped^" demanded one of the party. 

" Then we' 11 avenge their scalps. That was the way 
with us, when my Lord Howe fell — ' avenge his death ! 
cried our colonel ; and on we pushed, until near two thou- 
sand of us fell before the Frenchmen's trenches. Oh! that 
was a sight worth seeing, and a day to talk of!" 

" Yes, but you were threshed soundly, Serjeant, aa I 've 
heard from many, that were there." 

" What of that, sir ! we obeyed orders. ' Avenge his 
death !' was the cry ; and on we pushed, in obedience, until 
there were not men enough lefl in our battalion to carry the 
wounded to the rear." 

" And what did you do with them V asked a youth, who 
regarded the serjeant as another Catsar — Napoleon not 
naving come into notice in 1776, 

"We let them lie where they fell. Young man, war 
teaches us all the wholesome lesson that impossibilities are 
impossible to be done. War is the greal schoolmaster of the 
human race; and a learned man is he who has made nine- 
teen or twenty campaigns." 

" If he live to turn his lessons to account" — remarked the 
first speaker, with a sneer. 

" If a man is to die in battle, sir, he had better die with 
his mind stored with knowledge, than be shot like a dog 
that has outlived his usefulness. Every pitched battle car- 
ries out of the world learning upon learning that has been 
got in. the field. Here comes his honour, who will confirm 
all 1 tell you, men. I was letting these men, sir, understand 
that the army and the field are the best schools on earth. 
Every old soldier will stick to that, your honour." 

" We are apt to think so, Joyce — have the arms boen in- 
spected this morning?" 

" As soon as it was light, I did that myself, sir." 
' FlintSfCartridee-boxes and bayonets, I hopet" 
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" Each and all, sir. Does vour honour rtmembe? the 
morning we had the affiiir near Fort du Quesne?" 

"You mean Braddock's defeat, I suppose, Joyce 7" 

" I call nothiiig a defeat, captaia Willoughby. We were 
roughly handled that day, sir ; but I am not satisfied it was 
a defeat. It is true, we fell back, and lost some arms and 
slores ; but, in the main, we stuck to our colours, consider 
mg il was in the woods. No, sir ; I do not call that a de- 
feat, by any means." 

" You will at least own we were hard pressed, and might 
have fared worse than we did, had it not been for a certain 
colonial corps, that manfully withstood the savages 1" 

" Yes, sir ; that I allow. I remember the corps, and its 
commander, a colonel Washington, with your honour's per- 

" It was, indeed, Joyce. And do you happen to know 
what has became of this same colonel Washington?" 

" It never crossed my mind to inquire, sir, as he was a 
provincial. I dare say he may have a regiment — or even 
a brigade by this time ; and good use would he make of 

" You have fallen far behind his fortunes, Joyce. The 
man is a commander-in-chief — a captain -general." 

" Your honour is jesting — since many of his seniors are 
still living." 

" This is the man who leads the American armies, in the 
war with England." 

" Well, sir, in that way, he may indeed get a quick step, 
or two. I make no doubt, sir, so good a soldier will know 
how to obey orders." 

" From which I infer you think him right, in the cause 
he has espoused?" 

"Bless your honour, sir, I think nothing about it, and 
care nothing about it. If the gentleman has taken service 
with congress, as they call the new head-quarters, why he 
ought to obey congress ; and if he serve the king, His Ma- 
jesty's orders should be attended to." 

" And, in this crisis, Serjeant, may I ask in what particU' 
car service you conceive yourself to be, just at the prestini 
moment 1" 
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"Captain W il lough by 's, late of His Majesty's th 

Regiment of Foot, at your honour's command." 

" If all act in the same spirit, Joyce, we shall do well 
enougii at the Kwoli, though twice as many savages brave 
us as are lo be seen on yon rocks," returned the captain, 
smiling. 

"And why should they no?" demanded Jamie Allen, 
earnestly. " Ye 're laird here, and we 've no the time, nor 
ihe grace, to study and understand the orthodoxy and he- 
terodoxy of the quarrel afween the House of Hanover and 
the houses of these Americans ; so, while we a' stand up 
for the house and household of our old maister, the Loril 
win smile on our efforts, and lead us to victory." 

" Divil bur-r-n me, now, Jamie," said Mike, who having 
seen the major lo the gate, now followed his father, in 
readiness to do him any good turn that might offer — " Divil 
bur-r-n me, now, Jamie, if ye could have sd d bi er had 
ye just aised yer conscience to a proper pra s and we e 
talking on a clane breast ! Stick up for the capla n 'says 1, 
and the Lord will be of our side!" 

The Serjeant nodded approbation of th s sen mp t a d 
tie younger Pliny, who happened also to be w h n hear ng, 
uttered the sententious word "gosh,". and cle hed 1 s h , 
which was taken as proof of assent also, on his part. But, 
(he Americans of the guard, all of whom were the tools of 
Joel's and the miller's arts, manifested a coldness that even 
exceeded the usual cold manner of their class. These men 
meant right ; but they had been deluded by the falsehoods, 
machinations, and frauds of a demagogue, and were no 
longer masters of their own opinions or acts. It struck the 
captain that something was ivrong ; bul, a foreigner by birth 
nimself, he had early observed, and long known, the pecu- 
liar exterior and phlegm of the people of the country, which 
BO nearly resemble the stoicism of the aborigines, as to in> 
duce many writers to attribute both alike lo a cause con- 
nected with climate. The present was not a moment tiow- 
ever, nor was the impression strong enough to induce the 
master of the place to enter into any inquiries- Turning 
his eyes in the direction of the two bearers of the flag, ha 
there beheld matter for new interest, i.'ompletely diverting 
his thoughts from what had just passed. 
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" I see they have sent two men to meet our messengers. 
Kcrjeant," he said — " This looks as if they understood liie 
ti.>vsofwar." 

"Quite true, your honour. They should now blindfold 
our party, and lead them within their own works, before 
they suffer them to see at all ; though there would be no 
great advantage in it, as Strides is as well acquainted with 
every inch of that rock as I am with the manual exercise." 

" Which would seem to supersede the necessity of the 
ceremony you ha e en onedl" 

"One neve kno ^ yo honour. Blindfolding is accord- 
ing to the rules and I hou d blindfold a flag before I let 
him approach hough he"ho le ranks stood drawn up, one 
on each side of a pa ade ^ ound. Much is gained, while 
nothing is eve 1 s by k ng to the roles of a trade." 

The captain smded, as did alt the Americans of the guard ; 
the last having too much sagacity not to perceive that a 
thing might be overdone, as well as too little attended to. 
As for Jamie and Mike, they both received the Serjeant's 
opinions as law; the one from having tried the troops of the 
line at Culloden, and the other on account of divers expe- 
riences through which he had gone, at sundry fairs, in his 
own green island. By this time, however, all were too 
curious in watching the result of the meeting, to continue 
the discourse. 

Robert Willoughhy and Joe! had moved along the lane 
towards (he rocks, without hesitating, keeping their little 
flag flying. It did not appear that their approach produced 
any change among the savages, who were now preparing 
their breakfasts, until they had got within two hundred yards 
of the encampment, when two of the red-men, having first 
laid aside their arms, advanced to meet their visiters. This 
was the interview which attracted the attention of those at 
the Hu'., and its progress was noted with the deepest in- 

The meeting appeared to be friendly. After a short con- 
ference, in which signs seemed to be a material agent in the 
commuiiicaticBs, the four moved on in company, walking 
deliberately' towards the rocks. Captain Willoughhy had 
«ent for his field-glass, and could easily perceive much llial 
occuired in the camp, on the arrival of his son. The major's 
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n>ovcinents were calm and steady, and a feeling of pride 
I»assed over the father's heart, as he noted this, amid a 
scene that was well adapted to disturbing the equilibrium 
of the firmest mind. Joel certainly betrayed nervousness, 
though he kept close at iiis companion's side, and together 
lliey proceeded into the very centre of the party of strangers. 

The captain observed, ulso, that this arrival caused no 
visible sensation among the red-men. Even those the major 
Blmoel touched in passing did not look up to note his ap- 
pearance, while no one seemed to speak, or in any manner 
to heed him. The cooking and other preparations for the 
breakfast proceeded precisely as if no one had entered the 
camp. The two who had gone ferth to meet the flag alone 
attended its bearers, whom they led through the centre of 
the entire party ; stopping only on Ihe side opposite to the 
Hut, where there was an open space of flat rock, which jl 
had not suited the savages to occupy. 

Here the four halted, the major turning and looking bacfc 
like a soldier who was examining his ground. Nor did any 
one appear disposed to interrupt him in an employmeni 
hat Serjeant Joyce pronounced to be both bold and against 
,he usages of war to permit. The captain thought [he 
Stoicism of the savages amounted to exaggeration, and it 
lenewed his distrust of the real characters of his vieilers. 
In a minute or two, however, some three or four of the red- 
men were seen consulting together apart, afler which they 
approached the bearers of the flag, and some communica- 
tions passed between the two sides. The nature of these 
communications could not be known, of course, though the 
conference appeared to be amicable. Afler two or three 
minutes of conversation, Robert Willoughby, Strides, the 
two men who had advanced to meet them, and the four 
chiefs who had joined the grojip, left the summit of the 
rock 'in company, taking a foot-path that descended in the 
direction of the mills. In a short time they all disappeared 
la a body. 

The distance was not so great but these movements could 
easily be seen by the naked eye, though the glass was ne- 
cessary to discover some of the details. Caplaii) Willoughby 
had planted the instrument among the palisades, and he kepi 
his gaze riveted on the retiring group as long as it was visi 
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ble; then, indeed, he looked at his companions, as if lo read 
their opiaions in their countenances. Joyce understood the 
expression of his face ; and, saluting ia the usual military 
manner, he presumed to speak, in the way of reply. 

" It seems all right, your honour, the bandage excepted," 
eaid the serjeant, " The flag has been met at the outposte, 
aad led into the camp ; there the officer of the day, or some 
savage who docs the duty, has heard his errand ; and, no 
doubt, they have all now gone to head-quarlers, to report." 

" I desired my son, Joyce " 

"Whom, your honour — V 

The general movement to!J the captain how completely 
his auditors were taken by surprise, at this unlooked-for 
announcement of the presence of the major at the Knoll. It 
was too late to recall the words, however, and there was so 
little prospect of Robert's escaping the penetration of Joei, 
the father saw no use in attempting further concealment. 

" 1 say I desired my son, major Willooghby, who is the 
bearer of that flag," the captain steadily resumed, " to raise 
his hat in a particular manner, if all seemed right; or to 
make a certain gesture with his ietl arm, did he see any- 
thing that required us to be more than usually on our 
guard." 

" And which notice has he given to the garrison, if it bo 
your honour's pleasure to let us know ?" 

" Neither. I thought he manifested an intention to make 
the signal with the hat, when the chiefs first joined him ; but 
he hesitated, and lowered his hand without doing as I had 
expected. Then, again, just as he disappeared behind the 
rocks, the left arm was in motion, though not in a way to 
complete the signal," 

"Did he seem hurried, your honour, as if prevented from 
communicating by the enemy'?" 

" Not at all, Joyce. Irresolut 
bottom of it, so far as I could judge," 

" Pardon me, your honour ; uncertainty would be a better 
word, as applied to so good a soldier. Has major Willoiighby 
quilted the king's service, that he is among us, sir, just at 
his moment?" 

" I will tell yoii his errand another time, seijeant. At 
present, I can think only of the risk he runs. These In- 
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dians are lawless wretches ; one is never sure of theii 
faith." 

" They are bad enough, sir ; but no man can well be so 
bad as to disregard the rights of a flag," answered the Ser- 
jeant, in a grave and slightly important manner. " Even 
the French, your honour, have always respected oar Jlagg." 

"That is true; and, yet, I wish we could. overlook thai 
position at the mill. It's a great advantage to them, Joyce, 
thai Ihej can place themselves behind such a cover, when 
tbey choose I" 

The Serjeant looked at the encampment a moment ; then 
his eye followed the woods, and the mountain sides, tha; 
skirted the little plain, until his back was fairly turned u]ion 
the supposed enemy, and he faced the forest in the rear of 
the Hut. 

" if it be agreeable to your honour, a detachment can be 
detailed to make a demonstration" — Joyce did not exactly 
understand this word, but it sounded military — " in the fol- 
lowing manner : I can lead out the party, by the rear of 
the house, using the brook as a covered-way. Once in the 
woods, it will be easy enough to make a flank movement 
upon Ihe enemy's posilipn ; after which, the detachment can 
be guided by circumstances." 

This was very martial in sound, and the captain felt well 
a^ured that Joyce was the man to attempt carrying out hia 
own plan ; but he made no answer, sighing and shaking his 
head, as he walked away towards the house. The chaplain 
followed, leaving the rest to observe the savages. 

" Ye're proposition, Serjeant, no seems to give his honour 
much saitis faction," said the mason, as soon as his superior 
was out of hearing. " Still, it was mililarv, as I know by 
what I saw mysal' in the Forty-five. Flainking, and sur- 
prising, and obsairving, and demonstrating, aod such de- 
vices, are the soul of war, and are a' on the great highway 
to victory. Had Chairlie's men obsairved, and particularised 
mair, there might have been a dilTerent family on the throne, 
en' the prince wad ha' got his ain ag'in. I- like your idea 
much, serjaint, and gin' ye gang ool to practise it, I trust 
ye '11 no forget that ye've an auld fri'nd here, willing to he 
of the pairty." 
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" I didn't think the captain much relished the notion of 
boiag questioned about liLa son's feelin's, and visit up here, 
at a time like this," put in one of the Americans. 

" There 's bowels in the man's body !" cried Mike, " and 
It isn't the likes of him that has no falin'. Ye don't know 
what it is to be a father, or ye 'd groan m spirit to see a 
child of yer own in the grip of fiery divils like them same. 
Isn't he a pratly man, and wouldn't I he sorrowful to hear 
that he had come to har-r-m? Ye've niver asked, aeijeant, 
how the majjor got into Xhe house, and ye a military sentry 
in the bargain !" 

" I suppose he came by command, Michael, and it is not 
thp duty of the non-commissioned officers to question their 
superiors about anything that has happened out of the com- 
mon way. I take things as I find them, and obey orders. 
1 only hope that the son, as a field-officer, wiil not out-rank 
the father, which would be unbecoming ; though date of 
coranjissiona, and superiority, must be respected." 

" I rather think if a major in the king's service was to 
undertake to use authority here," said the spokesman of the 
Americans, a little stiffly, " he wouldn't find many disposed 
to follow at his heels." , 

" Mutiny would not fare well, did it dare to lifl iia head 
in this garrison" — answered the serjeant, with a dignity that 
might better have suited the mess-room of a regular regimpnt, 
than the situation in which he was actually placed. " Both 
captain Willoughby and myself have seen mutiny attempted, 
but neither has ever seen it succeed," 

"Do you look on us as lawful, enfisted soldiers?" de- 
manded one of the labourers, who had a sufficient smattering 
of the law, fo understand the difference between a mercenary 
and a volunteer. " If I 'm regimented, I should at least like 

" Ye 're over-quick at yer objections and sentiments, 
said Jamie Allen, coolly, " like most youths, who see only 
their ain experience in the airth, and the providence o' tlie 
Lord. Enlisted we are, a' of us, even to Michael here, and 
It 's in the sairvice of our g5od master, his honour captaiu 
Willoughby ; whom, with his kith and kin, may the Lord 
presairve from this and all other dangers." 

The word master would, of itself, bo very likely to creat(j 
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a revoli to-day, in such a corps as it was the fortune of ou( 
captain to command, though to that of " boss" there woula 
not be raised the sUghtest objection. But the English lan- 
guage had not undergone half of its present mutations in 
the year 1776 ; and no one winced in admitting that he 
served a " master," though the gorges of several rose at the 
idea of being engaged in the service of any one, considered 
in a military point of view. It is likely the suggestion of 
the mason would have led lo a hot discussion, had not a stir 
among the savages, just at that instant, called off the atten- 
tion of all present, to matters of more importance than even 
an angry argument. 

The movement seemed to be general, and Joyce ordered 
his men lo stand to their arms ; stil! he hesitated about 
giving the alarm. Instead of advancing towards the Hut, 
however, the Indiana raised a general yell, and went over 
the cliffs, disappearing in the direction of the mill, like a 
flock of birds taking wing together. After wailing half an 
hour, in vain, to ascertain if any signs of the return of the 
Indians were to be seen, the Serjeant went himself to report 
the slate of things to his commander. 

Captain Willoughby had wiliidrawn to make his toilet for 
the day, when he saw the last of his son and the overseer. 
While thus employed he had communicated to his wife all 
that had occurred ; and Mrs. Willoughby, in her turn, had 
told the same lo her daughters. Maud was much the most 
distressed, her suspicions of Joel being by far the most active 
and the most serious. From the instant she learned what 
had passed, she began to anticipate grave consequences (o 
Robert Willoughby, though she had sufficient fortitude, and 
Bufficient consideration for others, to keep most of her ap- 
prehensions to herself. 

When Joyce demanded his audience, th.e family was at 
breakfast, though little was eaten, and less was said. The 
Serjeant was admitted, and he told his story with military 



" This has a suspicious air, Joyce," observed the captain, 
after musing a little ; " to me it seems like an attempt to in- 
duce us to follow, and to draw us into an ambuscade." 

" It may be that, your honour ; or, it may be a good ho- 
nest retreat. Two prisoners is a considerable exploit for 
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savages to achieve, I have known them count <me a vic- 

" Be nol uneasy, Wilhelmina ; Bob's rank will secure 
him good treatment, his exchange being far more imporlant 
to his caplors, if captors they be, than his death. It is loo 
soon to decide on such a point, serjeant. After all, the In- 
dians may be at the mills, in council. On a war-path, ail 
the young men are usually consulted, before any imporlant 
step IS taken. Then, it may be the wish of the chiefs to 
impress our flag-beavers with an idea of their force." 

" All that is military, your honour, and quite possible. 
Still, to me the movement seems as if a retreat was intended, 
in fact, or that the appearance of one was in view." 

" I will soon know the truth," cried the chaplain. " I, a 
man of peace, can surely go forth, and ascertain who these 
people are, and what is their object." 

" You, Woods I My dear fellow, do you imagine a tribe 
of blood-thirsty savages will respect you, or your sacred 
office? You have a sufficient task with the king's forces, 
letting his enemies alone. You are no missionary to still a 

" I beg pardon, sir" — put in the serjeant — " his reverence 
is more than half right" — here the chaplain rose, and quitted 
the room in haste, unobserved by the two coHoquists — 
" There is scarce a tribe in the colony, your honour, that 
has not some knowledge of our priesthood ; and I know of 
no instance in which the savages have ever iil-treated a 
divine." 

"Poh, poh, Joyce; this is much too sentimental for your 
Mohawks, and Oneidas, and Onondagas, and Tuscaroras, 
They will care no more for little Woods than they care for 
Ihe great woods through which they journey on their Jnfer- 
naE errands." 

" One cannot know, Hugh"— observed the anxious mo. 
fher — " Our dear Robert is in their hands ; and, should Mr. 
Woods be really disposed to go on this mission of mercy, 
does it comport with our duty as parents to oppose WV 

"A mother is all mother" — murmured the captain, who 
rose from table, kissed his wife's cheek affectionately, and 
left the room, beckoning to the serjeant to follow. 

Captain Willoughby had not been gon^ many minutee 



db, Google 



iti4 THE HUTTED KNOLL. 

when llie chaplain made his appearance, attired in his sut' 
plice, and wearing his best wig ; an appliance that all elderly 
genltiMiien in that day fancied necessary to the dignity and 
gravity of their appearance. Mrs. Wiiloughby, to own 'he 
truih, was delighted. If this excellent woman was ever 
unjust, it was in behalf of her children ; solicitude for whom 
sometimes induced her to overlook the rigid construction of 
the laws of equality. 

" Wo will see which best understands the influence of the 
sacred oiBce, captain Wiiloughby, or myself;" observed the 
chaplain, with a little more importance of manner than il 
was usual for one so simple to assume. " I do not believe 
the ministry was instituted to be brow-beaten by tribes of 
savages, any more than it is to be silenced by the unbC' 
liever, or schismatic," 

It was very evident that the Rev. Mr, Woods was consi- 
derably excited ; and this was a condition of mind so unusual 
with him, as to create a species of awe in the observers. As 
for the two young women, deeply as they were interested 
in the result and keenly as Maud in particular felt every- 
h n wh h ou h d he fo unes of Robe W 1 o hby 
n he would p esun e o n e e e when hej sa one 

horn hey h d bee augh o e e ence on h dhood 
ng n a ay ha so 1 le confo m d o 1 o d a y 
m nne As fo M s W lou hby he own f 1 g we e 
so n ha nken d ha ne er had M W d seemed so 
evangelical and like a samt, as at that verj moment , and 
it would not have been difficult to persuade her that he was 
acting under something very like righteous superhuman im- 
pulses. 

Such, however, was far from being the case. The worthy 
priest had an exalted idea of his office ; and, to fancy it 
might favorably impress even savages, was little more than 
carrying out his cvery-day notions of its authority. He con- 
scientiously believed that he, himself, a regularly ordained 
presbyter, would be more likely lo succeed in the under- 
taking before him, than a mere deacon ; were a bishop pre- 
sent, he would cheerfully have submitted to his superior 
claims to sanctity and success. As for arch-bishops, arch- 
deacons, deans, rural deans, and all the other worldly ma- 
chinery which has b>^n superadded to the church, the truth 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



THE HUTTED K.1ULL. 265 

compels us lo add, that our divide felt no especial reverence 
since he considered them as so much clerical surplusage, 
of very questionable authority, and of doubKlil use. He 
adhered strictly lo the orders of divine iostitution , to these 
he attached so much weight, as lo be entirely willing, in 
his own person, to demonstrate how little was to be appre- 
hended, when their power was put forth, even against Indians, 
in humility and failh, 

" I shall Jake Ibis sprig of laurel in my hand, in lieu of 
the olive-branch," said the excited chaplain, " as the symbol 
of peace. It is not probable that savages can tell one plant 
from the other ; and if they could, it will be easy to explain 
that olives do not grow in America. It is an eastern tree, 
ladies, and furnishes the pleasant oil we use on our salads. 
I carry with me, notwithstanding, the oil which proves a 
balm to many sorrows ; that will be sufficient." 

" You wilt bid them let Robert return to us, without de- 
lay ?" said Mrs, Willoughby, earnestly. 

" I shall bid them respect God and their consciences. I 
cannot now stop to rehearse to you the mode of proceedir.g 
I shall adopt; but it is all arranged in my own mind. It 
will be necessary lo call the Deity the ' Great Spirit' or 
' Manitou' — and to use many poetical images ; but this can 
I do, on an emergency. Extempore preaching ia far from 
agreeable to me, in general ; nor do 1 look upon it, in this 
age of the world, as exactly canonical ; nevertheless, it shall 
be seen 1 know how lo submit even to that, when there is a 
suitable necessity." 

It was so seldom Mr. Woods used such magnificent ideas, 
or assumed a manner in the least distinguishable from one 
of the utmost simplicity, that his listeners now felt really 
awed ; and when he turned to bless them, as he did with 
solemnity and affection, the two daughters knelt to receive 
his benedictions. These delivered, he walked out of the 
room, crossed the court, and proceeded straightway to the 
outer gate. 

It was, perhaps, fortunate to the design of the Rev. Mr. 
Woods, that neither the captain nor the Serjeant was in the 
way, to arrest it. This the former would certainly have 
done, out of regard to his friend, and the last oiit of regard 
to " orders." But these military persont^es were in tha 
23 
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libi ary, in deep consultation concerning the next step neces- 
sary to take. This left the coast clear, no one belonging tn 
the guard conceiving himself of sufficient authority to stop 
the chaplain, more especially when he appeared in his wig 
and surplice, Jamie Allen was a corporal, by courtesy; 
and, at the first summons, he caused tlie outer gate to be 
aniockod aad unbarred, permitting the chaplain to make 
his egress, attended by his own respectful bows. This Jamta 
did, out of reverence to religion, generally; though the sur- 
plice ever excited hb disgust ; and, as for the Liturgy, he 
deemed it to he a species of solemn mockery of worship. 

The captain did not reappear outside of the court, until 
the chaplain, who had made the best of his way towards (he 
rocks, was actually stalking like a ghost among ruins, 
through the deserted shantees of the late encampment. 

" What in the name of Indian artifice is the while animal 
that I see moving about on the rocks?" demanded the cap- 
tain, whose look was first turned in the direction of the 

" It seems an Indian wrapped up in a shirt, your honour 
— as I live, sir, it has a cocked hat on its head !" 

" Na — na" — interrupted Jamie, " ye 'II no be guessing 
the truth this time, without the aid of a little profane reve- 
lation. The chiel ye see yan, yer honour, is just chaplain 
Woods." 

" Woods— tlie devil 1" 

"Na — na — yer honour, it's the reverend gentleman, 
hissel', and no the de'il, at a'. He's in his white frocks 
though why he didn't .wear his black gairment is more than 
T __.. ._ij y^ — i^^j ihote he is, walking about amang the In- 
^llings, all the same as if they were so many pewa 
in Ills Hin kirk." 

" And, how came you to let him pass (he gate, against 
orders 1" 

" Well, and it is aboot the orders of the priesthood, that 
he so often preaches, and seeing him in the white gairment, 
and knowing ye've so many fast-days, and Christmas', in 
the kirk o' England, I fancied it might be a bit matter o' 
prayer he wished to offer up, yan, in the hoi 
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As it was useless to oomplain, the captain was fain to 
pubmit, even beginning to hope some good might come of 
the adventure, when he saw Mr. Woods walltmg unmolested 
through the deserted camp. The glass was levelled, and 
the result was watched in intense mtere-st 

The chaplain first explored ever) shantee, fearlessly and 
with diligence. Then he descended the locko, and was lost 
to view, like those who had preceded him A le\erish hour 
passed, without any symptom of human life appearing in 
the direction of the railla. Sometimes those who watched, 
fancied they beheld a smoke beginning to steal up oyer the 
brow of the rocks, the precursor of the expected conflagra- 
tion ; but a few moments dispersed the apprehension and 
the fancied smoke together. The day advanced, and yet 
the genius of solitude reigned over the mysterious glen. 
Not a sound emerged fxpm it, not a human form was seen 
near it, not a sign of a hostile assault or of a friendly return 
could be detected. All in that direction lay buried in silence, 
as if the ravine had swallowed its tenants, in imitation of 
the grave. 



CHAPTER SVm. 

To deck my list by Nature wero dcsign'd 

Siieh sliining eipletivea of human kind; 

Who waiit, while through blank life they dream along. 

Sense to be right, and passion to be wrong. 

The disappearance of Mr, Woods occasioned no uneasi- 
ness at first. An hour elapsed before the captain thought it 
necessary to relate the o<;currencc to his family, when a 
general panii; prevailed among the fpmales. Even Maud 
niid hoped the savages would respect the sacred character 
of the divine, though she knew not why ; and here was one 
of her principnl grounds of hope, as connected wilh Robert 
Willoughby, slid from beneath her feet, 

"What can we do, Willoughby?" asked the atfectionatc 
mother, almost reduced to despair. " I will go myself, in 
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tenrch of mv son — they will respect me, a woman and a 
mother." 

" YoQ Utile know the enemy we have to deal with, Wil 
helmina, or so rash a thought could not have crossed your 
mind. We will not he precipitate; a few houra may bring 
some change to direct us. One thing I learn from Woods' 
delay. The Indians cannot be far off, and he nnu-i vith 
(hem, or in their hands; else would he return aiiut luviug 
visited the mills and the houses beneath the cliffs." 

This sounded probable, and all felt there was a relief in 
fencying that their friends were still near them, and were 
not traversing the wilderness as captives. 

" I feel less apprehension than any of you," observed 
Beulah, in her placid manner. " If Bob is in the hands of 
an American party, the brother-in-law of Evert Beekman 
cannot come to much harm; with British Indians he will 
be respected for his own sake, as soon as he can make him- 
self known." 

"I have thought of all this, my child" — answered the 
father, musing — " and there is reason in it. It will be diffi- 
cult, however, for Bob to make his real character certain, 
in his present circumstances. He does not appear the man 
he is ; and should there even be a white among his captors 
who can read, he has not a paper with him to sustain his 

" But, he promised me faithfully to use Evert's name, 
did he ever fall into American hands" — resumed Beulah, 
earnestly — '' and Evert has said, again and again, that my 
brother could never he his enemy." 

" Heaven'help us all, dear child I" answered the captain, 
kissing his daughter — "It is, indeed, a cruel war, when 
such aids are to be called in for our protection. We will 
endeavour to be cheerful, notwithstanding ; for we know of 
nothing yet, that ought to alarm us, out of reason ; all maji 
come right before the sun set.' 

The captain looked at his family, and endeavoured to 
smile, but he met no answering gleam of happiness on either 
face; nor was hia own effort very successful. As for hia 
wife, she was never known to be aught but miserable, while 
any she loved were in doubtful safety. She Uvea entirely 
;>ut of herself, and altogether for her husband, children, and 
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friends ; a woman less selfish, or one more devoted to the 
affeclious, never existing. Then Beulah, with all her reli- 
ance on the magic ofEvert's name, and with the deep feel- 
ings that had been awakened within her, as a wife and a 
mother, still loved her brother as tenderly as ever. As for 
Maud, the agony she endured was increased by her efforts 
to keep it from breaking out in some paroxysm that mij^ht 
betray her secret ; and her features were getting an expres- 
Eion of stern. resolution, which, blended with her beauty. 
gave them a grandeur her father had never before seen in 
her bright countenance, 

" This child suffers on Bob's account more than any of 
us" — observed the captain, drawing his pet towards him, 
placing her kindly on his knee, and folding her to his 
bosom. " kibe has no husband yet, to divide her heart ; all 
her love centres in her brother." 

The look which Beulah cast upon her father was not re- 
proachful, for that was an expression she would not have 
indulged with him ; but it was one in which pain and mor- 
tification were so obvious, as to induce the mother to receive 
her into her own arms. 

"Hugh, you are unjust lo Beulah" — said the anxious 
mother — " Nothing can ever cause this dear girl, either, lo 
forget to feel for any of us." 

The captain's ready explanation, and affectionate ki.ss, 
brought a smile again to Beulah's face, though it shone amid 
tears. AH was, however, immediately forgotten; for the 
parties unde dab h ndMdpfidbyhe 
scene to escap f h mThdhbkphe 

conference; odh p f hnhwfid 

daughter to s mpl t d h f he 

females, left h h look ft h d g ho 

The absen f loel a a h d t d b h m dg 

of the disaffected. These last were comparatively numerous, 
comprising most of the native Americans in the Hut, the 
blacks and Joyce excepted. Strides had been enabled to 
effect his purposes more easily with his own countrymen 
by working on their good qualities, as well as on their bad. 
Many of these men — most of them, indeed — meant well , 
but their attachment to the cause of their native land laid 
23* 
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(hem open to assaults, against which Mike and Jamie Allen 
were insensible. Captain WiJloughby was an Englishman, 
ill the first place ; he was an old army-officer, in the next ; 
and he had an only son who was confessedly in open arma 
against the independence of America. It is easy to see how 
. a demagogue like Joel, who had free access to the ears of 
his comrades, could improve circumstances like these to hi§ 
own particular objects. Nevertheless, he had difficulties to 
contend with. If it were true that parson Woods still in 
siatcd on praying for the king, it was known that the capt^it 
laughed at him for hia reverence for CiEsar ; if Robert Wil 
loughby were a major in the royal forces, Evert Baekmat- 
was a colonel in the continentals ; if the owner of the manoi 
were born in England, his wife and children were born in 
America ; and he, himself, was often heard to express his 
convictions of the justice of most of that for which the pro- 
vincials were contending — all, the worthy captain had not 
yet made up his mind to concede to Them. 

Then, most of the Americana in the Hut enlerlained none 
of the selfish and narrow views of Joel and the miller. Their 
wish was to do right, in (he main ; and though obnoxious to 
the charge of entertaining certain prejudices that rendered 
them peculiarly liable to become the dupes of a demagogue, 
they submitted to many of the better impulses, and werti 
indisposed to be guilty of any act of downright injustice. 
The perfect integrity with which they had ever been treated, 
too, had its influence ; nor was the habitual kindness of Mrs, 
Willoughhy to their wives and children forgotten ; nor the 
gentleness of Beulah, or this beauty, spirit, and generous 
impulses of Maud. In a word, the captain, when he went 
forth to review his men, who were now all assembled under 
arms within the palisades for that purpose, went to meet a 
wavering, rather than a positively disaffected or rebellious 

" Attention !" cried Joyce, as his commanding officer 
came in front of a line which contained men of different 
colours, statures, ages, dresses, countries, habits and phy- 
siognomies, making it a sort of epitome of the population of 
the whole colony, as it existed in that day — " Attention I 

The captain pulled off his hat complacently, in return to 
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.his salute, though he was obliged to smile at the array 
which met his eyes. Every one of the Dutchmen had got 
his (nusket to ao order, following a sort of fugleman of their 
own ; while Mike had invented a " motion" that would have 
puzzled any one but himself to account for. The butt of 
the piece was projected towards the eftptain, qu'te out of 
line, while the barrel rested on his own shoulder. St II as 
his arms were extended to the utmost, Ihe county Le r n 
man fancied he was performing mueh better than co n uon 
Jamie had correct notions of (he perpendicular, fro 1 av ag 
used the plumb-bob so much, though even he nade the 
trifling mistake of presenting arms with the lock outwards 
As for the Yankees, they were all tolerably exact, m every- 
thing but lime, and the line ; bringing their pieces down, one 
after another, much as they were in the practice of follow- 
ing their leaders, in matters of opinion. The negroes defied 
description ; nor was it surprising they failed, each of them 
thrusting his head forward !o see how the " motions" look- 
ed, in a way that prevented any particular attention to hia 
own part of the duty. The serjeant had the good sense to 
see that his drill had not yet produced perfection, and he 
brought his men to a shoulder again, as soon as possible. 
In this he succeeded perfectly, with the exception that just 
half of the arras were brought to the right, and the other 
half to the left shoulders. 

" We shall do better, your lioaour, as we get a little more 
drill" — said Joyce, with an apologetic salute — " Corporal 
Strides has a tolerable idea of the manual, and he usually 
acts as our fugleman. When he gets back, we shall im- 
prove," 

" When ^e gets back, Serjeant — can you, or any other 
man, tell when that will be?" 

" Yes, yer honour," sputtered Mike, with the eagerness 
of a boy, " I 'se the man to tei! yees that same." 

" You? — What can you know, that is not known to all 
of us, my good Michael V 

" I knows what I sees ; and if yon isn't Misther Strhides, 
then I am not acquainted with his sthraddle," 

Sure enough, Joel appeared at the gate, as Mike concluded 
his assertions. How he got there, no one knew ; for a goon 
lcK)k.out had been kept in the direction of the mill ; and, yet 
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here was the overseer applying for admission, as If he had 
fallen from \h- clouds ! . Of course, the applicalion was not 
denied, though made in a manner so unexpected, and Joel 
stood in front of his old comrades at the hoe and plough, 
if not in arms, in less than a minute. His return was pro- 
claimed through the house in an incredibly short space of 
time, by ihe aid of the children, and all the females came 
pouring out from the court to learn the tidings, led by Mr^. 
Strides and her young brood, 

" Have you anything to communicate to me in private. 
Strides V the captain demanded, maintaining an appearance 
of san^ /roifi that he was far from feeling — "or, oan your 
report be made here, before the whole settlement?" 

" It 's just as the captain pleases," answered the wily de- 
magogue; " though, to my notion, the people have a right 
to know all, in an affair that touches the common interest." 

"Attention! men" — cried the Serjeant — "By platoons, 
to the riglil " 

" No matter, Joyce," interrupted the captain, waving his 
hand — " Lei the men remain. You have held communica- 
tions with our visiters, I know, Strides V 

" We have, captain Willoughby, and a desperate sort of 
visiters be they ! A more ugly set of Mohawks and Onon- 
dagas I never laid eyes on." 

" As for their appearance, it is matter of indifference to 
me — what is the object of their visit?" 

" I mean ugly behaved, and they deserve al! I say of 'em. 
Their ar'nd, according to their own tell, is to seize the 
captain, and his family, in behalf of the colonies," 

As Joel uttered this, he cast a glance along the line of 
faces paraded before him, in order to read the effect it mighl 
produce. That it was not lost on some, was as evident as 
that it was on others. The captain, however, appeared un- 
moved, and there was a slight air of incredulity in the smile 
that curled his Hp, 

" This, (hen, you report as being the business of the party 
in coming to this place !" he said, quietly. 

" I do, sir ; and an ugly ar'nd it is, in times like these." 

" Is there any person in authority in a party that preter.dti 
lo move about the colony, with such high duties'!" 
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"There's one or two white men among 'em, if that's 
what the captaiu meansj they pretend to be duly authorised 
ttud npp'inled to act in behalf of the people." 

At each allusion to the people, Joel invariably looked to 
wards his particular partisans, in order to note the effect the 
use of the word might produce. On the present occasion, 
he even ventured to wjok at the miller. 

" If acting on authority, why do they keep aloof? — I have 
no such character for resisting the laws, that any who come 
clothed with its mantle need fear resistance," 

" Why, 1 s'pose ihey reason in some sueh manner as this. 
There 'a two laws In operation at this time ; the king's law, 
and the people's law. I take it, this parly comes in virtue 
of the people's law, whereas it is likely the law the captain 
nieans is the king's law. The difference is so great, that 
one or t'other carries the day, just as the king's friends or 
the people's friends happen to be the strongest. These men 
don't like to Irusl to tkeir law, when the captain may think 
it safest to trust a little to his'n." 

" And all this was told you, Strides, in order to be repeaU 
cdtome?" 

" Not a word on 't ; it 's all my own consait about the 
matter. Little passed between us." 

"And, now," said the captain, relieving his breast by a 
long sigh, " I presume I may inquire about your companion. 
You probably have ascertained who he is?" 

" Lord, captain Wiiloughby, I was altogether dumb- 
founded, when the truth came upon me of a sudden ! I 
never should have known the major in that dress, in the 
world, or out of the world either; but he walks so like tho 
captain, that as I followed a'ter him, I said to myself, who 
can it be? — and then the walk came over me, as it might 
be; and then I remembered last night, and the stranger that 
was out with the captain, and how he occupied the room 
next to (he library, and them things; and so, when I come 
to look in his face, there was the major sure enough !" 

Joel lied famously in this account; but he believed him* 
eelf safe, as no one could very well contradict him. 

" Now, you have explained the manner in which you re 
cognised my son, Strides," added the captain, "1 will thank 
you to let me know whac has become of hiral" 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



■i'i THE HUTTEn KNOLL. 

"Hi s with the savages. Having come so far to seize 
he iathtr, it ivasn t in nutur' to let the son go free, wbeD 
he talked right into the tion's den, like." 

" And how could the savages know he was niy son 1 Did 
they, loo recof^ni'se the family walk ?" 

Strid&i was takea aback at this question, and he even hat) 
the grace to colour a little. He saw that he was critically 
placed ; for, in addition to the suggestions o" 
understood the captain sulKciently to know he w 
who would not trifle, in the event of his suspicions h 
active. He knew he deserved the gallows, and Joyce was 
a man who would execute him in an instant, did his com- 
mander order it. The idea fairly made the iraitor tremble 

" Ah I I 've got a little ahead of my story," be said, 
hastily. "But, perhaps I had best tell everything as it 
happened — " 

" That will be the simplest and clearest course. In order 
that there be no interruption, we will go into my room, 
where Joyce will follow us, as sooq as he has dismissed hia 

This was done, and in a minute or two the captain and 
Joe! were sealed in the library, Joyce respectfully standing; 
the old soldier always declining to assume any familiarity 
with his superior. We shall give the substance of most of 
Joel's report in our own language; preferring it, defectivn 
as it is, to that of the overseer's, which was no bad repre- 
sentative of his cunning, treacherous and low mind. 

It scorns, then, thai the bearers of Ihe flag were amicably 
received by the Indians. The men towards whom they were 
led 00 the rocks, were the chiefs of the party, who treated 
them with proper respect. The sudden movement was ex- 
plained to Ihem, as connected with their meal; and the chiefs, 
accompanied by the major and Strides, proceeded lo the 
house of the miller. Here, by means of a while man for 
an interpreter, the major had demanded the motive of the 
strangers in coming into the settlement. The answer was 
a frank demand for the surrender of the Hut, and all it con- 
tained, to the authorities of the continental congress. The 
maj\)r had endeavoured to persuade a while man, who pro- 
fessed to hold the legal authority for what was doing, of the 
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Derfectly neutral disposition of his father, when, accordiog 
10 Joel's account, to his own great astonishment, the argu- 
ment was met by the announcement of Robert Willoughby's 
true character, and a sneering demand if it were likely a 
man who had a son in the royal army, and who had kept 
that son secreted in his own house, would be very indifferent 
to the success of the royal cause. 

" They 've got a wonderful smart man there for a magis- 
trate, 1 can tell you," added Joel, with emphasis, " and he 
ra'ally bore as hard on the major as a lawyer before a court. 
IIow he found out that the major was at the Hut is a little 
Kti'ange, seein' that none of us know'd of it ; but they Ve got 
extiaor'nafy means, now-a-days." 

" And, did major Willoughby admit his true character, 
when charged with being in the king's service?" 

" He did — and like a gentleman. He only insisted that 
Ills sole ar'nd out here was to see his folks, and that he in- 
i<!udcd to go back to York the moment he had paid his 

" How did the person you mention receive his explana- 

" Waal, to own the truth, he laugh'd at it, like all natur'. 
1 don't believe they put any great weight on a syllable the 
major told 'em. I never see critturs with such onbelievin' 
faces! After talking as long as suited themselves, they or- 
dered the major to be shut up in a buttery, with a warrior 
at the door for a sentinel ; a'ter which they took to exaniin- 



Joel then proceeded with 
always, be it remembered — of what passed between himself 
and the strangers. They had questioned him closely touch- 
ing the nature of the defences of the Hut, the strength of the 
ga: .nson, its disposition, the number and quality of the arms, 
and i^he amount of the ammunition. 

" You may depend on 't, I gave a good account," conti- 
nued the overseer, in a self-satisfied way. " In the first 
place, I told 'em, the captain had a lieutenant with hira thai 
had sarved out the whull French war ; then I put the men 
up to fifty at once, seein' it was just as easy to say that, as 
thirty or fbirly-three. As to the arms, 1 told 'em more than 
half.the pieces were double-barrelled,; and that the captaici 
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ID particular, carried a rifle Lhat had killed nine savages lEi 
ono fiBhl." 

" You were much mistaken in that, Joel. It is 'a;ue, thai 
a celebrated chief once fell by this rifle ; even that is not a 
matter for boasting." 

" Waal, them that told me on't, said that two had faileu 
before it, and I put it up to nine at once, to make a good 
story better. Nine men had a more desperate sound than 
iwo ; and when you do begin to brag, a man shouldn't be 
backward. I thought, howsever, that they was most non- 
plussed, when I told 'em of (he field-piece," 

" The field-piece, Strides ! — Why did you venture on an 
exaggeration that any forward movement of theirs must 

"We'll see to that, captain — we'll see to that. Field- 
pieces are desperate dampers to Indian courage, so I thought 
1 "d JHSt let 'em have a six-pounder, by way of tryin' their 
natur's. Thoy look'd like men goin' to execution, whnn 1 
told 'em of the cannon, and what a history it had gone 
through." 

" And what may have be«n this history, pray?" 

" I just told 'em it was the very gun the captain had took 
from the French, about which we 've ail heern tell ; and 
thai, as everybody knows, was a desperate piece, havin' 
killed more than a hundred reg'iars, before the caplain 
charged baggonet on it, and carried it off." 

Thia vi'as a very artful speech, since it alJuded to Ihe mosl 
distinguished exploit of captain Willoughby's military life; 
one of which it would have been more than human, had he 
not been a little proud. All who knew him, had heard of 
this adventure, and Joel cunningly turned it to account, in 
the manner seen. The allusion served to put to sleep, for 
the moment at least, certain very unpleasant suspicions that 
were getting to be active in his superior's mind. 

" There was no necessity. Strides, for saying anything 
about that affair" — the captain, modestly, interposed. " It 
happened a long lime since, and might well be forgotten. 
Then, you know we have no gun to support your account, 
when our deficiency is ascertained, it will ai! be set down 
to ifie true cause — a wish to conceal our real weakness." 
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" I beg sour honour's pardo p — " 1 thinh 

Strides has acted in a military m n his (fair. It ip 

according to the art of war for 1 be pii p etend to bt 
stTOngcr tbao tliey are ; and even be limes put a 

oetter face than the truth will w h r strength. 

iVIilitary accounts, as your ho w II k never pass 

exactly for gospel, unless it be w h I w h ds." 

" Then," added Joel, " I kno d wb I bout, seeia 

Iha'. we had a cannon ready fo se oo it could be 

mounted." 

" I think i understand Strid y h " resumed 

the Serjeant. " I have carved q k as n ornament 
for the gateway, intending to saw li m two, m the middle, 
and place the pieces, crosswise, over the entrance, as your 
honour has often seen such things in garrisons — like the 
brass ornaments on the artillery caps, 1 mean, j'our honour 
Well, (his gun is finished and painted, and 1 intended tu split 
it, and have it Up this very week. I suppose Joel has had 
it in his mind, quakei- fashion." 

" The Serjeant's right. That piece looks as much like a 
real cannon as one of our catbechisms is like another. The 
muzzle is more than a foot deep, and has a plaguy gun- 
powder look !" 

" But this gun is not mounted ; even if it were, it coula 
only be set up for show," observed the captain, 

" Put that cannon up once, and I '11 answer for it that no 
Injin faces it. 'Twill be as good as a dozen sentinels," an- 
swered Joel. " As for mountin', 1 thought of that before 1 
said a syllable about the crittur. There's the new truck- 
wheels in the court, all ready to hold it, and the carpenters 
can put the hinder pari to the wbull. In an hour or two, ana 
that in a way no Injin could tell the difference between it 
and a ra'al cannon, at Jen yards." 

"This is plausible, your honour," said Joyce, respect- 
fully, " and it shows that corpora! Strides" — Joel insisted he 
was a Serjeant, but the real Simon Pure never gave him a 
title higher than that of corporal — " and it shows that cor- 
poral Strides has an idea of war. By mounting that pietie, 
and using it with discretion — refusing it, at the right mo- 
ment, and showing it at another-— a great deal might be 
done with it, either in a siege or an assault. If vQur honour 
24 
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will excuse ihe liberty, I would respectfully suggest that ii 
migiit be well to set the quaker on his legs, and plant him 
at thf gale, as an exhortor." 

The captain reflected a moment, and then desired the 
overseer to proceed in his account. The rest of Joel's story 
was soon told. He had mystified the strangers, according 
to his own account of the matter, so thoroughly, by afiect- 
ing to wilfihold nothing, that they considered him as a sort 
of ally, and did not put him in confinement at all. It is 
true, he was placed en surveillance; but the duty was so 
carelessly performed, that, at the right moment, he hud 
passed down the ravine, a direction in which a movement 
was not expected, and buried himself in the woods, so very 
eff c ually hat it would have baffled pursuit, had any been 
a emp ed After making a very long detour, that consumed 
hou s he u ned the entire valley, and actually reached the 
Hu u de he cover of the rivulet and its bushes, or pre- 
c sely by he route in which he and Mike had gone forth, in 
ques of Ma id, the evening of the major's arrival. This 
!a e fac however, Joel had reasons of his own for con- 

\o ha e told us nothing of Mr, Woods, Strides," the 
cap o oh p ved, when Joel's account was ended. 

" Mr. Woods ! I can tell the captain nothing of that gen- 
tleman ; I supposed 1^ was here." 

The manner in which the chaplain had left the Hut, and 
his disappearance in the ravine, were then explained to the 
overseer, who evidently had quitted the mill, on his return, 
before the divine performed his exploit. There was a 
sinister expression in Joel's eyes, as he heard the account, 
that might have given the alarm to men more suspicious 
than the two old soldiers ; but he had the address to conceal 
all he felt or thought. 

" if Mr, Woods has gone into the hands of the Injins, in 
his church shirt," rejoined the overseer, " his case is hope- 
less, so far as captivity is consamed. One of the charges 
9g'in tlje captain is, that the chaplain he keeps prays as 
regulairly for the king as he used to do when it was lawful, 
and agVeeable to public feelin'." 

" This you heard, while under examination before the 
magistrate you have named ?" demanded the captain. 
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" As good as Ihai, and something more to the game p'int. 
The 'squire complained awfully of a minister's prayin' fot 
the king and r'yal family, when the country was fighlin' 

" In that, the Rev. Mr. Woods only obeys orders," said 
the Serjeant, 

" But they say not. The orders is gone out, now, the^ 
pretend, for no man to pray for any on 'em." 

"Ay — orders from the magistrates, perhaps. But the 
Rev. Mr. Woods is a divine, and has his own superiors ic 
the church, and they must issue the commands that he obeys. 
I dare to say, your honour, if the archbishop of Canterbury, 
or the commander-in-chief of the church, whoever he may 
be, should issue a general order directing all the parsons 
not to pray for King George, the Rev. Mr. Woods would 
have no scruple about obeying. But, it's a different thing 
when a justice of the peace undertakes to stand fugleman 
for the clergy- It's like a navy captain undertaking to 
wheel a regiment." 

" Poor Woods I" exclaimed the captain — " Had he been 
ruled by me, he would have dropped those prayers, and it 
would have been better for us Iroth. But, he is of your 
opinion, Serjeant, and thinks that a layman can have no 
authority over a gownsman." 

" And isn't he right, your honour I Think what a mesa 
of it the militia officers make, when they undertake to med- 
dle with a regular corps. Some of our greatest difficulties 
in the last war came from such awkward hands attempting 
to manage machines of which they had no just notions. As 
for praying, your honour, I 'm no wise particular who I pray 
for, or what I pray for, so long as it be all set down in ge- 
neral orders that come from the right head-quarters ; and I 
think the Rev. Mr. Woods ought to be judijed by the same 

As the captain saw no use in prolonging the dialogue, he 
dismissed bis companions. He then sought his wife, in 
order to make her acquainted with the actual stale of things. 
This last was a painful duty, though Mrs. Willoughby and 
her daughters heard the truth with less of apprehension 
than the husband and father had anticipated. They had 
BulTered so much from uncertainty, that there was a relief 
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Id leaining the truth. The mother did not Ihitik the authi> 
rities of the colony would hurt her son, whom she fanciod 
nl] men must, in a degree, love as she loved. Beulah thought 
of htr own husband as Bob's safeguard ; while Maud felt it 
to be comparative happiness to know he was unharmed, and 
still so near her. 

This unpleasant duly discharged, the captain began to 
bethink him seriously of liis military trust. After some 
reflection, and listening to a few more suggestions from 
Joyce, he consented to let the " quaker" be put on wheels. 
The carpenters were immediately set at work to achieve 
this job, which the serjea-nt volunteered to superintend, in 
person. As for Joe), his wife and children, with the mil- 
ler, occupied most of the morning ; the day turning, and 
even drawing towards its close, ere ho became viable, 
as had formerly been his wont, among the men of the settle- 
All this time, everything without the palisades lay in the 
silence of nature. The sun cast its glories athwart the lovely 
scene, as in one of the Sabbaths of the woods ; but man 
was nowhere visible. Not a hostile Indian, or white, exhi- 
bited himself; and the captain began to suspect that, satis- 
fied with their captures, the party had commenced its return 
towards the river, postponing his own arrest for some other 
occasion. So strong did this impression become towards 
the close of the day, that he was actually engaged in writing 
to some friends of influence in Albany and on the Mohawk 
to interpose their names and characters in his son's behalf, 
when the serjeanl, about nine o'clock, the hour when he had 
been ordered to parade the guard for the first half of the 
night, presented himself at the door of his room, to make 
an important 'report. 

"What now, Joyce?" demanded the captain. "Are any 
of our fellows sieepy, and plead illness?" 

" Worse than that, your honour, I greatly fear," was the 
answer. Of the leu men your honour commanded me to 
detail for the guard, five are missing. I set them down as 
deserters." 

"Deserters! — This is serious, indeed; let the signal be 
made for a genera! parade — the people cannot yet have 
gone to bed ; we will look into this." 
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Aa Joyce made il matter of religion " to obey orders," 
(his command was immediately put in exeoution. In five 
mtiiules, a messenger came to summon the capiain to the 
yourt, where the garrison was under arms. The serjeaot 
stood in front of the little party, with a lanlera, holding his 
muster-roll in his hand. The first glance totd the capiain 
that a serious reduction had taken place in his forces, and 
he led the serjeant aside to hear his report. 

" Whai is the result of your inquiries, Joyce?" he do- 
manded, with more uneasiness than he would have liked to 
betray openly. 

" We have lost just half our men, sir. The miller, most 
of the Yankees, and two of the Dutchmen, are not on pa- 
rade ; neither is one of ihem to be found in his quarters. 
They have either gone over to the enemy, captain Wiliough- 
by, or, disliking the appearance of things here, they have 
taken to the woods for safety." 

' And abandoned their wives and children, serjeant ! Men 
would scarcely do that." 

" Their wives and chiidren have deserted too, sir. Not a 
chick or child belonging to either of the runaways is to be 
found in the Hut." 



CHAPTER XIX. 

* For all Iha Welshmen, hearing Ihovi wert dead, 
Are gone to Bulingbrolie, dispersed and tied." 

RichaTd III. 

This was startling intelligence to receive just as night 
nad shut in, and under the other circumstances of the case. 
Touching the men who still remained, capiain Willoughby 
conceived it prudent to inquire into their characters and 
names, in order to ascertain the ground he stood on, auJ to 
govern his future course accordingly. He put the question 
to the serjeant, therefore, as soon as he could lead him fat 
enough from the little array, to be certain he was out of 

24* 
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*' We have Michael O'Hearn, Jamie Allen, !he two ''ju 
penlers, the three niggers, Joel, and the three Dutchmen 
that last cff.me into the settlement, and the two lads that 
Strides engaged at the beginning of the year, left," was the 
answer. " These, coiiQiing your honour and myself, make 
justi fifteen men; quite enough yet, I should think, to 
make good the house, in ca^e of an assault — though 1 feat 
everything like an outwork must be abandoned," 

" On the whole, these are the best of our men," returned 
the captain ; " I mean the most trustworthy. I count on 
Mike, Jamie, and the blacks, as being as much to be relied 
on as we'are ourselves. Joel, loo, is a man of resources, 
if he will but do bis duty under fire," 

Co poral btndes IS still an untried soldier, your honour; 
thoUj,h re ru ts even sometime^ do wonders. Of course, I 
siiall reduce the guard to half its former strength, as the 
men must have some sleep, sir." 

We must depend very much on your vigilance and 
mme tonight Joyce. You shall take the guard till one, 
when I will stand it for the rest of the night. I will speak 
to the mi*n before you dismiss them. An encouraging word, 
just now maj be worth a platoon lo us." 

The serjetn! "ieldom dissented from any suggestion of his 
commanding officer, and the scheme was carried out on the 
spot. The lantern was so placed as to permit the captain to 
see the heterogeneous row of countenances that was drawn 
up before hira, and he proceeded : 

" It seems, my friends," be said, " that some of our people 
have been seized with a panic, and have deserted. These 
mistaken men have not only fled themselves, but they have 
induced their wives and children to follow them. A little 
reflection will show you to what distress all must be reduced 
by this ill-judgtd tight Fillv miles from another settlement 
of any size, and more than thirty from even a single hut, 
beyond the cabin of a hunter, da)s must pi'is before they 
can reach a place of safety even should (hev escape the 
savage foe that wo know lo be scouring the woods. I'he 
women and children will not ha\e sufficient art lo conceal 
iheir trail, nor sufficient strength to bold out against hunger 
and fatigue many houis God forgive tbem for what they 
have done, and guide them through the difficulties and paina 
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by which they are menaced ! As for m, we must determino 
to do our whole duty, or, at once to retire, with the consent 
of each other. If there is a man among yon, then, who 
apprehends the consequences of standing to his arms, ana 
of defending this house, let him confess it frankly ; he shall 
nave leave to depart, with ail that belongs to him, takicg 
food and the means of subsistence and defence with him. I 
wish no man to remain with me and mine, but he wJio can 
d3 it cheerfully. The night is now dark, and, by quitting 
the Hut at an early hour, such a start might be gained over 
any pursuers, as to place him in comparative security before 
morning. If any such man is here, let him now speak out 
honestly, and fear nothing. The gate shall be opened for 
his march." 

The captain paused, but not a soui answered. A common 
sentiment of loyalty seemed to bind every one of the listeners 
to his duty. The dark eyes of the negroes rolled along the 
short rank to see who would be the first to desert their mas- 
ter, and grins of delight showed the satisfaction with 
which they noted the effect of the appeal. As for Mike, he 
felt too strongly to keep silence, and he muttered the passing 

" Och !" — growled the county Leitrim-man — " Is it a good 
journey that I wish the runaways? That it isn't, nor many 
a good male either, as they trudge alang t'rough the woods, 
with their own consciences forenent their eyes, pricking 
them up to come back,'like so many t'ieves of the wor-r-ld, 
as they are, every mother's son of 'em, women and all. 1 'd 
nivir do thai; no, not if my head was a/Z scalp, down fo the 
soles of my tut, and an Injin was at every inch of it, lo cut 
out his summer clothes of my own skin. Talk of religion 
itmangsichcr'athurcsl — Why, there isn't enough moral in 
one of thim to ca^Ty him through the shortest prayer the 
Loed allows a christian to utter, Divil burn 'em say 1, and 
that 's my kindest wish in their behalf." 

The captain waited patiently for this soliloquy to termi- 
nate ; then he dismissed the men, with a few more words 
of encouragement, and his thanks for the fidelity they, at 
least, had shown. By this time the night had got lo be dari;, 
and the court was much more so, on account of the shadows 
of the buildings, than places in the open air. As the oaptam 
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turned aside to give his last instructions to Joyce, he disco- 
vered, by the light of the lantern the latter held, a figure 
standing at no great distance, quite dimly seen on accouat 
of its proximity to the walls o1^ the Hut. It was clearly a 
man ; and as all the males able to bear arms, a single sen- 
tinel outside the court excepted, were supposed to be in the 
group that bad not yet separated, the necessity of ascer- 
taining the character of this unlooked-for visiter flashed on 
the minds of both the old soldiers at the same instant. Joyce 
raised the lantern, as they moved quickly towards the mo- 
tionless form, and its light glanced athwart a pair of wild, 
glowing, dark eyes, and the red visage of an Indian. 

" Nick 1" exclaimed the captain, "is that you? — What 
has brought you here again, and how have you entered the 
palisades? — Do you come as a friend, to aid us, or as an 
enemy 'i" 

" Too much question, cap'in — loo much like squaw ; ask 
all (ogeder. Go to book-room; Nick follow; tell at! he got 

The captain whispered the serjeanl to ascertain whether 
the watch without was vigilant, when he led the way to the 
library, where, as he expected, he found his wile and daugh- 
ters, anxiously wailing his appearance. 

" Oh ! Hugh, I trust it is not us bad as we feared !" cried 
the mother, as the captain entered the room, closely attended 
by the Tuscarora ; " our men cannot be so heartless as to 
desert ua at such a moment 1" 

The captain kissed his wife, said a word or two of en- 
couragement, and pointed to the Indian. 

"Nick!" exclaimed all three of the females, in a breath. 
Though the tones of their voices denoted very diiFerent sen- 
sations, at the unexpected appearance of iheir old acquaint- 
ance. Mrs. Willoughby's exclamation was not without plear 
sure, for she thought the man her friend ■ Beulah's waa 
filled wiih alarm, little Evert and savage massacres suddenly 
crossing the sensitive mind of the young mother ; while 
Maud's tone had much of the stern resolution that she had 
summoned to sustain her in a moment of such fearful trial. 

" Yes, Nick — Sassy Nick," repealed the Indian, in hia 
guttural voice — '' Ole friend — you no glad see himl" 
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" That will depend on your errand," interposed the cap. 
lain. " Are you one of the party that is now lying at iho 
milll — but, atop; how did you gel within the palisades'! 
l-'irst answer me tkatJ" 

" Come in. 'I'ree no good lo stop lujin. Can't do it 
wid branches, how do it widout 1 Want plenty of musket 
and plenty of soldier to do dat. Dis no garrison, cap'in, to 
make Nick afeard. Always tell him loo much hole to be 
tight." 

" This is not answering my question, fellow. By what 
means did you pass the palisades^" 

" What means? — Injin means, sartain. Came like cat, 
jump hite deer, slide like snake. Ntck great Tuscarora 
chief; know well how warrior march, when ho dig up 
hatchet." 

" And Nick has been a great banger-on of garrisons, and 
should know the use that I can make of his back. You 
will remember, Tuscarora, that I have had you flogged, 
more than once, in my day." 

This was said menacingly, and with more wariTith, per- 
haps, than was prudent. It caused the listeners lo start, as 
if a stidden and new danger rose before their eyes, and the 
anxious looks he encountered warned the captain that he 
was probabiy going too far. As for Nick, himself, the ga- 
thering thunder-cloud is not darker than his visage became 
at the words he heard ; it seemed by the morsi writhing of 
his spirit as if every disgracing blow he had received was ai 
that instant torturing his flesh anew, blended with the keenesi 
feelings of ignominy. Captain Willoughby was startled at 
the effect he had produced ; but it was too late to change big 
course ; and he remained in dignified quiet, awaiting the 
workings of the Tuscarora's mind. 

It was more than a minute ere Nick made any reply. 
Gradually, but very slowly, the expression of his visage 
changed. It finally became as stoical in expression as se- 
vere training could render the human countenance, and as 
unmoved as marble. Then he found the language he 
wanted. 

"Listen," said the Indian, sternly. "Cap'in ole man. 
Got a head like snow on rock. He bold soldier ; but he 
no go' wisdom enough for gray hair. Why he put he hand 
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ixiugh, ou place where whip strike? Wise man nebber do 
aat. Last winter he cold; fire wanted to make him warm 
Much ice, much storm, much snow. World seem bad — fii 
only for bear, and snake, dat hide in rock. Well ; winter 
gone away ; ice gone away ; snow gone away ; storm gone 
away. Summer come, in his place. Ebbery t'ing good — 
ebbery I'ing pleasant. Why t'ink of winter, when summer 
come, and drive him away wid pleasant sky V 

" In order to provide for its return. He who never thought 
of the evil day, m the hour of his prosperity, would find that 
he has forgotten, not only a duty, but the course of wis- 
dom." 

" He not wise I" said Nick, sternly. " Cap'in pale-face 
chief. He got garrison ; got soldier ; got muaket. Well, 
he flog warrior's back ; make blood come. Dat bad enough ; 
worse to put finger on ole sore, and make 'e pain, and 'e 
shame, come back ag'in." 

" Perhaps it would have been more generous, Nick, to 
have said nothing about it ; but, you see how I am situated ; 
RD enemy without, my men deserting, a bad look-out, and 
one findiuo his way into my very court-yard, and I ignorant 
of the means." 

" Nick tell cap'in al! about means. If red-men outside, 
shoot 'em; if garrison run away, flog garrison ; if don't 
know, I'arn ; but, don't flog back, ag'in, on ole sore !" 

" Well, well, say no more about it, Nick. Here is a dollar 
to keep you in rum, and we will talk of other matters," 

Nick heeded not the money, though it was held before hia 
eyes, some little time, to tempt him. Perceiving that (he 
Tuacarora was now acting as a warrior and a chief, which 
Nick would do, and do well, on occasion, the captain pock- 
eted the offering, and regulated his own course accordingly, 

" At all events, I have a right to insist on knowing, first, 
by what means you entered the palisades ; and, second, 
what business has brought you here, a( night, and so sud- 
denlyi." 

" Ask Nick, cap'in, all he right to ask ; but, don't touch 
ole flog. How I cross palisade? Where your sentinel lo 
Btop Injin ? One al gate ; well, none all round, t'other place. 
Get in, up here, down dere, over yonder. Ten, twenty, 
I'ree spot — s'pose him tree? climb him. S'pose him pa. 
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liaade! — dimb him, too. Whal help? — Soldier out at gnte, 
"A'hen Nick get over t'other end ! Come in court, loo, when 
he want. Half gate half no gale. So easy, 'shamed fo brag 
of, Cap'in once Nick's friend — went on same war-puth — ■ 
dat in oie time. Both warrior ; both went ag'iii French 
garrison. Well ; who crept in, close by cannon, open gale, 
let pale-men in. Great Tuscarora do dat; do flog, den — 
no talk of o!e sore, dat night I" 

" This is all true enough, Wyandotte"— This was Nick's 
toiliest appellation; and a grim, but faint smile crossed his 
visage, as he heard it, again, in the mouth of one who hao 
known him when its sound carried terror to the hearts of 
his enemies — " This is aii true, Wyandotte, and I have evei 
given you credit for it. On that occasion you were bold ai 
the lion, and as cunning as a fox — you were much honour 
ed for that exploit." 

" No ole sore in dat, rnn V cried Nick, in a way so star, - 
ling as to sicken Mrs. Willoughby to the heart, " No cat! 
Nick dog, dat night. He all warrior, den — all face; no 

" I have said you were honoured for your conduct, Nick, 
and paid for it. Now, let me know what has brouglit you 
here to-night, and whence you come." 

There was another pause. Gradually, the countenance 
of the Indian became !ess and less fierce, until it lost its ex- 
pression of malignant resentment in one in which human 
emotions of -a kinder nature predominated. 

" Squaw good," he said, even gently, waving his hand 
towards Mrs. Willoughby — " Got son ; love him like little 
baby. Nick come six, two time before, runner from hei 

" My son, Wyandotte !" exclaimed the mother — " Bring 
you any tidings, now, from my boy?" 

" No bring tidin' — too heavy ; Indian don't love to carry 
load — bring letter.'" 

The cry from tbe»Chree females waj now common, each 
holding out her band, with an involuntary impulse, to re- 
ceive the note, Nick drew the missive from a fold of his 
jrarment, and placed it in the hand of Mrs. Willoughby, with 
■I quiet grace that a courtier might have wished to equal, in 
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The nole was shorl, and had been wrilten in pencil, on a 
leaf lorn from eoine book of coarse pager. The handwriting 
however, was at once recognised as Robert Willoughby a 
though there was no address, nor any signature. The paper 
merely contained the following — 

" Trust lo your defences, and to nothing else. This partj 
has many white men in it, disguised as Indians. I am sus- 
pected, if not known. You will be tampered with, but thu 
wisest course is to be firm. If Nick is honest, he can tell 
you more ; if iai h no will be shown, even though it 
be delivered, Secu eh nn r gales, and depend more oc 
the house itsel ban on h palisades. Fear nothing foi 
me — my life n be n n d nger." 

This note wa ead b h in succession, Maud turning 

aside Co concea h a la 11 fast on the paper, as she pe- 
rused it. She re d la and was enabled to retain it ; ana 
precious to her heart was the boon, at such a moment, when 
nearly every sensation of her being centred in intense feel- 
ing in behalf of the captive, 

" We are told to inquire the particulars of you, Nick," 
observed the captain ; " 1 hope you will lell us nothing but 
truth. A lie is so unworthy a warrior's mouth !" 

" Nick didn't lie 'bout beaver dam ! Cap'in no find him 
good, as Indian say?" 

" In that you dealt honestly, and I give you credit for it. 
Has any one seen this letter but ourselves, yourself, and the 
person who wrote it?" 

"What for ask? If Nick say no, cap'in t'iok he lie. 
Even fox teli trut' some time; why Dot Injtn? Nick say 

NO." 

" Where did you leave my son, and when? — Where is 
the party of red-skins at this moment?" 

"All pale- face ill hurry! Ask ten, one, four question, 
altogeder. Well ; answer him so. Down here, at mill ; 
down dere, at mill ; half an hour, six, two, ten o'clock." 

" I understand you to say that major^ Willoughby was at 
tlie mill when you saw him last, and that this was only half 

The Tuscarora nodded his head in assent, but made no 
other reply. Even as he did this, his keen eyes rolled over 
the pallid faces of the females in a way to awaken the cap- 
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Iain's distrust, and he resumed his questions in a tone that 
partook more of the military severity of his ancient liubita 
than of the gentler manner he had been accustomed to use 
of late years, 

" You know me, Nick," he said sternly, " and ought to 
dread my displeasure." 

"What cap'iQ mean, now?" demanded the Indian, 
quietly. 

" That the same whip is in (his fort that I always kept in 
the other, in which you knew me to dwell ; nor have I for- 
gotten how to use it." 

The Tuacarora gazed at the captain with a very puzzling 
expression, though, in the main, his countenance appeared 
to be ironical rather than fierce. 

" What for, talk of whip, now?" he said. "Even Yen- 
geese gen'ral hide whip, when he see enemy. Soldier can't 
fight when back soi'e. When battle near, den all good 
friend ; when battle over, den flog, flog, flog. Why talk 
so? — Cap'in oebber strike Wgandotte." 

" Your memory must be short, to say this 1 I thought an 
Indian kept a better record of what paesed." 

" No man dare strike Wyandotte I" exclaimed the In- 
dian, with energy, " No man — pale-face or red-skin, can 
give blow on back of Wyandotte, and see sun set I" 

" Well — well — Nick; we will not dispute on this point, 
but let bye-gones be bye-gones. What ttaa happened, has 
happened, and I hope will never occur again." 

"Dat happen to Nick — Sassy Nick — poor, drunken 
Nick — to Wyandotte, nebber!" 

" I believe [ begin to understand you, now, Tuscarora, 
and am glad I have a chief and a warrior in my house, in- 
stead of a poor miserable outcast. Shall I have the pleasure 
of filling you a glass in honour of our old campaigns ?" 

" Nick alway dry— ijWyandotte know no thirst. Nick, 
beggar — ask for rum — pray for rum — i'irtfc of rtim, talk of 
mm, lavgh for rum, cry for rum. Wyandotte don't know 
rum, when he see him. Wyandotte beg not'in' ; no, not his 
scalp." 

" All this sounds well, and I am both willing and glad, 
chief, to receive you in the character in which you give me 
to understand you have now come, A warrior of Wyan- 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



290 THE HUTTED KNOLL. 

dolte's high name is loo proud to carry a forked tongue in 
his mouth, and i shall' hear nothing but truth. Tell me, 
(hen, all you know about this party at the mill; what has 
brought it here, how you came to meet my son, and what 
will be the next atop of his captors. Answer the questiou'i 
in the order in which I put them," 

" Wyandotte nol newspaper to tell ehhery t'ing at once. 
Let cap'jn lalk like one chief speaking to anoder." 

" Then, tell me first, what you know of this party at tha 
mill. Are there many pale-faces in it?" 

" Put 'em in the rivei"," answered the Indian, senten- 
tiously ; " wafer tell the trut'." 

" You think that there are many among them that would 
wash while?" 

" Wyandotte know so. When did red warriors ever travel 
on their path like hogs in drove? One red-man there, aa 
Great Spirit make him ; by his side two red-men as faint 
make 'em. This soon told on trail." 

" You struck their trail, then, and joined their company, 
in that manner r 

Another nod indicated the assent of the India 
that the Tuscarora did not intend to speak, the captain c 
tinned his interrogatories. 

" And how did the trail betray this secret, chief?" he 

" Toe turn out — step loo short — trail too broad — trail loo 
plain — march too short." 

" You must have followed tbem some distance, Wyan- 
dotte, to learn all this?" 

"Follow from Mohawk — join 'em at mill. Tuscarora 
don't like too much travel with Mohawk." 

" But, according to your account, there cannot be a great 
many red-skins in" the party, if the white men so much out- 
number tbem." 

Nick, now, raised his right hand, showing all the fingers 
and the thumb, at each exhibition, four several times. Then 
he raised it once, showing only the fore-finger and thumb. 

"This mokes tweoty-two, Nick — Do you include your- 
self in the number?" 

" Wyandotte, a Tuscarora — he count Mohawks." 

" True — Are there any -^her red-men among them ?" 
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" Oneida, so" — holding up four fingers only. After which 
he held up a single finger, adding — " Onondaga, so." 

" Twenty -two Mohawks, four Oneidas, and a single Onon- 
daga, make twenty-seven in all. To these, how many whites 
am I to add? — Vou counled them, also?" 

The Indian now showed boih hands, with all the fingers 
extended, repeating the gestures four limes ; then he showed 
one hand entire, and two fingers on the other, 

" Forty -seven. Add these to the red-skins, and we get 
seventy-four for the total. I had supposed them rather 
stronger than this, Wyandotte 1" 

" No stronger — no weaker — just so. Glood many olo 
womans, too, among pale- faces." 

" Old women ! — You are not speaking literally, Nick f 
All that 1 have seen appear to be men." 

" Got beard ,■ but ole woman, too. Talk— talk— talk j— 
do not'in'. Dat what Injin call oie woman. Party, poor 
party ; cap'in beat 'em, if he fight like ole time." 

" Well, this is encouraging, Wilhelmina, and Nick seems 
to be dealing fairly with us." 

" Now, inquire more about Robert, Hugh" — said the wife, 
in whose maternal heart her children were always upper- 

" You hear, Nick; my wife is desirous of learning some- 
thing about her son, next." 

During the preceding dialogue, there had been something 
equivocal iu the expression of the Indian's face. Everj' 
word he uttered about the party, its numbers, and his own 
manner of falling in with it, was true, and his countenance 
indicated that he was dealing fairly. Still, the captain fan- 
cied that he could delect a covert fierceness in his eye and 
air, and he fell uneasiness even while he yielded him cre- 
dence. As soon as Mrs. Willoughby, however, interposed, 
the gleam of ferocity that passed bO naturally and readily 
athwart the swarthy features of the savage, melted into a 
look of gentleness, and there were moments when it might 
be almost termed softness, 

" Good to have moder" — said Nick, kindly. "Wyandotte 
got no squaw — wife dead, moder dead, sister dead — all gone 
lo land of spirits — by'm bye, chief follow. No one throw 
itone on his grave ! Been on death-path long ago, tml 
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cap'in's squaw say ' stop, Nick ; liitle loo soon, now ; take 
medicine, and get well.' Squaw made to do good. Chief 
alway like 'e squaw, when his mind not wild willi war," 

" And your mind, Wyandotte, is not wild with war, now," 
answered Mrs. Willoughby, earnestly. " You will help a 
mother, then, to 'gel her son out of the hands of merciless 



" Why you I'ink merciless I Because pale-face dress like 
LJin, and try to cheat?" 

" That may be one reason ; but I fear there are many 
others. Tell me, Wyandotte, how came you to discover 
that Robert was a prisoner, and by what means did he con- 
trive to give you his letter?" 

The Indian assumed a ]ook of pride, a tittle blended with 
hauteur; for he felt that he was maaifestiag the superiority 
of a red-man over the paie-face, as he related the means 
through which he had made his discoveries. 

" Read book on ground," Nick aoswered gravely. "Two 
book alway open before chief; one in sky, t'other on ground. 
Book in sky, tell weather — snow, rain, wind, thunder, 
lightning, war — book on ground, tell what happen." 

" And what had this book on the ground to do with my 
BOn. Wyandotte V 

" Tell all about him. Major's trail first seen at mill. No 
moccasin — much boot. Soldier boot like letter — say great 
deal, in few word. First t'ink it cap'in ; but it too short. 
Den know it Major." 

" This sounds very well, Nick," interrupted the captain, 
"though you will excuse me if I say it is going a little too 
far. It seems impossible that you should know that the 
print of the foot was that of my son. How could you be 
certain of (his 1" 

" How covld, eh l Who follow trail from house, here, '.3 
Hudson river? T'ink Nick blind, and can't see? Tuscarora 
read kia book well as pale-face read bible," Here Nick 
looked round him a moment, raised his fore-finger, dropped 
his voice, and added earnestly — " see him at Bunker Hill — 
know him among ten, six, two I'ousand warrior. Know dat 
foot, if meet him in Happy Hunting Ground." 

" And why my son's foot, in particular ? The boot is often 
'■.lianged, can never he exactly like its predecessor, and one 
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boot is so much like another, that lo me the thing seems 
impossible. This account of the boot, Nick, makes ma 
di-;Ii'ust your whole story." 

" What disErusl?" demanded the Indian like lightning. 

"It means doubt, uncertainty — distrust." 

"Don't believe, ha?" 

" Yes, that is it, subslnatially. Don't more than half be- 
lieve, perhaps, would be nearer to the mark." 

" Why, ole soldier alway distrust; squaw nebberl Ask 
moder — ha ! — you t'lnk Nick don't know son's trail — hand- 
some trail, like young chiePs V 

" I can readily believe Nick might recognise Bob's trail, 
Hugh" — expostulated Mrs. Willoughby. "He has a foot in 
a thousand — you may remember how every one was accus- 
tomed to speak of his beautiful foot, even when he was a 
tioy. As a man, I think it still more remarkable." 

" Ay, go on, Nick, in this way, and my wife will believe 
all you say. There is no distrust in a mother's partiality, 
certainly. You are an old courtier, and would make your 
way at St. James's," 

" Major nebber tell about foot?" asked Nick, earnestly. 

" I remember nothing; and had he spoken of any such 
thing, I must have heard it. But, never mind the story, 
bow; you saw the fool-print, and knew it for my sou's. Did 
you ask to be admitted to his prison 1 or was your inter- 
course secret?" 

" Wyandotte loo wise 10 act like squaw, or boy. See 
him, widout look. Talk, widout speak — hear, widout ear. 
Major write letter, Nick take him. All done by eye and 
hand ; nol'in' done by tongue, or at Council Fire. Mohawk 
blind like owl 1" 

" May I believe you, Tuscarora ; or, incited by demons, 
do you come to deceive mel" 

"Ole warrior look two time before he go; t'lnk ten time 
before he say, yes. All good. Nick no affronted. Do so 
himself, and t'ink it right. Cap'in moy believe all Nick 
nay," 

" Father I" cried Maud, with simple energy, " I will an- 
swer fo'the Indian's honesty. He has guided Robert so 
often, and been with him in so many trying scenes, he never 
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san have the heart to betray him, or us. Trust him, thea 
He may be of iofinite service." 

Even caplain Wilioughby, little disposed as he was to 
judge Nick favourably, was struck with the gleam of mam j 
kindness that shot across the dark face of the Indian, as ha 
gazed al iRe glowing cheek and illuminated countenance of 
the ardent and beautiful girl. 

" Nick seems disposed to make a truce with you, al least, 
Maud," he said, smiling, "and I shall now know where to 
look for a mediator, whenever any trouble arises between 
us." 

"I have known Wyandotte, dear sir, from childhood, and 
he has ever been my friend. He promised me, in particular, 
to be true to Bob, and I am happy to say he has ever kept 
bis word." 

This was telling but half the story. Maud had made the 
Indian many presents, and most especially had she attended 
to his wants, when it was known he was to be the major's 
guide, the year previously, on his return to Boston. Nick 
had known her real father, and was present at his death. 
He was consequently acquainted with her actual position in 
the family of the Hutted Knoll ; and, what was of far more 
consequence in present emergencies, he had fathomed the 
depths of her heart, in a way our heroine could hardly be 
sajd to have done herself Off her guard with such a being, 
Maud's solicitude, however, had betrayed her, and the pene- 
Irating Tuscarora had discerned that which had escaped iho 
observatioil of father, and mother, and sister. Had Niok 
been a pale-face, of the class of those with whom he usually 
associated, his discovery would have gone through the set- 
tlement, with scoffings and exaggerations ; hut Ibis forest 
gentleman, for such was Wyandotte, in spile of his degra- 
dation and numerous failings, had too much consideration 
to make a woman's affections the subject of his coarseness 
and merriment. The secrets of Maud would not have been 
more sacred with her own brother, bad such a relative 
existed to become her confidant, than it was with Saucy 
Nick. 

" Nick gal's friend," observed the Indian, quietly ; " dat 
enough ; what Nick say, Nick mean. What Nick mean, 
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he do. Come, cap'io ; time to quit squaw, and talk about 

Al this hint, which was too plain to be raisiiaderstood, 
captain Willoiighby bade the Indian withdraw lo the court, 
promisiog to follow him, aa soon as he could hold a short 
conlerence with Joyce, who was now suramoned to the 
council. The subject of discussion was the manner in which 
the Tuscarofa had passed the stockade, and the probability 
of his being true. The setieant was disposed to distrust a(i 
red-men, and he advised putting Nick under arrest, and lo 
keep him in durance, until the return of light, al least. 

" I might almost say, your honour, that such are orders, 
sir. The advice to soldiers carrying on war with savages, 
lells us that the best course is to pay off treachery with 
treachery; and treachery is a red-skin's-manual exercise. 
There is O'Hearn will make a capital sentinel, for the fellow 
is as true as the best steel in the army. Mr. Woods' room 
is empty, and it is so far out of the way that nothing will be 
easier than to keep the savage snug enough. Besides, by 
a little management, he might fancy we were doing him 
honour all the while," 

" We will see, Serjeant," answered the captain. " It has 
« bad appearance, and yet it may be the wisest thing we can 
do. Let us first go the rounds, taking Nick with us for 
■afety, and delermiae after warda." 
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The desertions gave not only the captain, but his greal 

support, and auxiliary, tlie aerjeant, the gravest apprehen- 
sions. A disposition of that nature is always contagious, 
men abandoning a failing cause much as rats are known to 
quit a sinking ship. It is not a matter of surprise, therefore, 
that the distrust which accompanied the unexpected appear- 
ance of the Tuscarora, became associated with ihia falling 
off in the loyalty of the garrison, in the minds of the two 
old soldiers. 

" I do think, your honour," said Joyce, as they entered 
the court together, " that we may depend on f )'Hearn, and 
Jamie, and Strides. The latter, as a matter of course, being 
a corporal, or serjennt as he calls himself; and the two first, 
as men who have oo ties but such as would be likely to keep 
them true to this family. But here is the corporal to speak 
for himself." 

As this was said, corporal Strides, as the serjeant persist- 
ed in terming Joel, on the ground that being but one step 
higher himself, the overseer could justly claim no rank of 
greater pretension, approached the captain, taking care to 
make the military salute which Joyce had never succeeded 
before in extracting from him, notwithstanding a hundred 
admonitions on the subject. 

" This is a distressing affair, captain Wilioughby," ob- 
served Joel, in hia most Jesuitical manner ; " and to mo it is 
ahogether onaccountable ! It does seem to me ag'in natur' 
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for a man to desart his own household and hum* (Joel meant 
■home') in l!ic hour of trial II a fellow bem„ wuut (Aoglice 
' wont') sland by his wile and children, he can hardly be 
expected to do any of his duties ' 

" Quite true, Strides," answered the confiding caplaiu, 
." though these deserters are not altogether as bad as you 
represent, since, you will remember, thej hive carried their 
wives and children with them " 

" 1 believe they have, sir — yea, th^t must be allowed to 
he true, and that it is, whicli to me seems the most extr'or'- 
nary. The very men that a person would calcila^le on the 
most, or ihe heads of families, have desarted, while them 
thai remain behind are mostly single I" 

" If we single men have no wives and children of our 
own to fight for. Strides," observed Joyce, with a little mili- 
tary stiffness, " we have the wife and children of captain 
Willoughby ; no man who wishes to sell his life dearly. 
Deed look for a better motive." 

" Thank you, Serjeant," the captain said, feelingly — " On 
!)<ni, I can rely as on myself. So long as I have you, and 
Joel, here, and Mike and the blacks, and the rest of the 
orave fellows who have stood by me thus far, I shall not 
despair. We can make good the house against ten times 
our own number. Bui, it is time to look to the Indians." 

" I was going to speak to the captain about Nick," put in 
Joel, who hud listened lo the eulogium on his own fidelity 
with some qualms of conscience. " I can't say I like the 
manner he has passed between the two parties ; and that 
fellow has always seemed to me as if he owed the captain a 
mortal grudge ; when an lajin does owe a grudge, he is 
pretly sartain lo pay it, in full." 

'■ This has passed over my mind, too, I will confess, Joel; 
yet Nick and I have been on reasonably good lerms, when 
one comes lo remember his character, on the one side, and 
Lhe (act that 1 have commanded a frontier garrison on Iho 
other. If I have had occasion lo flog him a few times, I 
have also had occasion to give him more rum than has done 
him good, wilh now and then a dollar." 

'•There I think the captain miscalcilates," observed Joel 
with a knowledge of human nature Ihal would have been 
:;rcditable to him, had he practised on it himself. ■' No man 
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U thankful for rum when ihe craving is off, sin' he kDowa 
he has been taking an inim; into his stomach ; and as for 
the money, it was much the same as giving the liquor, aeein' 
that it went for liquor as soon as he couid trot down lo the 
mill. A man will seek his revenge for rum, as soon as for 
anything eise, when he gets to feel injuries uppermost. Be- 
sides, I s'pose the captain knows an injury will be remem- 
bered long a'ter a favour is forgotten," 

" This may be true. Strides, and certainly I shall keep 
my eyes on the Indian. Can you mention any particular 
act, that excites your suspicion?" 

" Don't the caplain think Nick may have had suthin' to 
do with the desarlions? — A dozen men would scarce desart 
all at once, as it might be, onless some one was at the bot- 
tom of it." 

This was true enough, certainly, though Joel chose to 
keep out of view all his own machinations and arts on the 
subject. The caplain was struck by the suggestion, and he 
determined to put his first intention in respect to Nick in 
force immediately. Still, it was necessary to proceed with 
caution, the state of the Hut rendering a proper watch and 
a suitable prison difficult to be obtained. These circum- 
stances were mentioned to the overseer, who led the way to 
the pari of the buildings occupied by his own family ; and, 
throwing open the doors, ostentatiously exhibited Phcebe 
and her children in their customary beds, at a moment when 
so many others had proved recreant. His professed object 
was to offer a small closet in his own rooms as a prison for 
Nick, remarking he must be an ingenious savage indeed, if 
Jie could escape the vigilance of as many watchful eyes as 
would then be on him. 

" I believe you, Strides," said the captain, smiling a"s be 
walked away from the place ; " if he can escape Phcebe and 
her children, the fellow must be made of quicksilver. Still, 
I have a better prison in view, I am glad to see this proof, 
however, of your own fidelity, by finding all your family in 
their beds ; for those are not wanting who would have me 
fiuspect even you." 

" Mel — Well, if the captain can't count on his own over- 
seer, I should like lo ask such persons on whom he can 
count 1 Madam Willoughby and the young ladies isn't more 
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likely to remain true thao I am, myself, I should tliink- 
What in reason, or natur', or all lawful objects, could make 

Joel was about to run into that esceas of vindication ihal 
is a little apt to mark guilt ; but, the captain cut him short, 
by telling him it was unnecessary, recommending vigilarLce, 
and walking away in search of Nick. 

The Indian was found standing beneath the arch of the 
gateway, upright, motionless, and patient. A lantern was 
kept burning here, the place being used as a sort of guard- 
house ; and, by its light, it was easy to perceive the state 
of the still unhung leaf of the passage. This leaf, however, 
was propped in its place, by strong timbers ; and, on the 
whole, many persons would think it the most secure half 
of the gate. Captain Willoughby observed that the Indian 
was studying this arrangement when he entered the place 
himself. The circumstance caused him uneasiness, and 
quickened his determination to secure the Indian. 

" Well, Nick," he said, concealing his intention under an 
appearance of indifference, " you see our gates are ■well 
fastened, and steady hands and quick eyes will do the rest. 
It is getting late, and I wish to have you comfortably lodged 
before I lie down myself Follow me, and 1 will show you 
to a place where you will be at your ease." 

The Tuscarora understood the captain's object the instant 
he spoke of giving him comfortable lodgings, a bed being a 
thing that was virtually unknown to his habits. But, he 
raised no objections, quietly treading in the other's footsteps, 
until both were in the bed-room of the absent Mr, Woods. 
The aparfments of the chaplain were above the library, and, 
being in the part of the house that was fortified by liie cliff, 
they had dormer windows that looked toward the forest. 
The height of these windows the captim thought would be 
a sufficient security against (light , and b> setting Mike and 
one of the Plinys on the look out, lo relieve each other at 
intervals of four hours, he thought the Tuscirora might be 
kept until (he return of light. The hour when he most ap- 
prehended danger was that which just precedes the day, 
sleep then pressing the heaviest on the sentinel's eye-lids, 
and rest having refreshed the assailants. 

" Here, Wyandotte, I intend you shall pass the night," 
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said the captain, assuming as much courtesy ol mannei aa 
if he were doing the honours of his house lo an muled and 
honoured guest. "1 know you despise a bed, but iheie aie 
blankets, and by spreading them on the flooi, you can make 
your own arrangements." 

Nick made a gesture of assent, looking cautiously around 
him, carefully avoiding every appearance of curiosity at the 
same time, more in pride df character, however, than in 
cunning. Nevertheless, he took in the history of the locality 
at a glance. 

" It is well," he said ; " a Tuscarora chief no t'ink of 
sleep. Sleep come standing, walking; where he will, irAen 
he will. Dog eats, den lie down lo sleep ; warrior always 
ready. Good bye, cap'Jn — to-morrow see him ag'in." 

"Good night, Nick, I have ordered your old friend 
Mike, the Irishman, to come and sit in your room, lest you 
might want something in the night. You are good friends 
with Mike, I believe ; I chose him on that account." 

The Indian understood this, too; but not an angry gleam, 
no smile. Dor any other sign, betrayed his consciousness of 
the captain's motives. 

" Mike good," he answered, with emphasis, " Long 
loDgue — short t'ink. Say much ; mean little. Heart sound, 
like hard oak — mind, like spunk — burn quick, no loo much 
strong," 

This sententious and accurate delineation of the county 
Leitrim-man's characteristics induced a smile in the captain ; 
but, O'Heam entering at the moment, and possessing his 
entire confidence, he saw no use in replyine'. In another 
minute the two worthies were left in possession of the bed- 
room, Michael having received a most solemn injunction not 
to be templed lo drink. 

It was now so late, the captain determined lo let the regu- 
lar watches of the night take their course. He held a short 
consultation with Joyce, who took the first ward, and then 
threw himself on a maltrass, in his clothfs, his aftei-lionate 
wife having done the same thing, by (he side of her daugh- 
ters and grandson in an adjoining room. In a short lime, 
the sounds of footsteps ceased in the Hut , and, one unac- 
quainted with the real state of the household, might have 
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faacied that the [ 

It was just two in the mominij, when the serjeant tapped 
lightly at the door of his comma ndiiiij olficei-'s room. The 
touch was sufiicicat to bring the captain to his feel, and hp 
instantly dcmandi^ the news. 

" Nothing but aenlry-go, your honour," replied Joyce. 
"I am as fresh as a regiment that is just marchinj; out of 
barracks, and can easily stand the guard till day-iight. 
Still, as it was orders to call your honour at two, I could do 
ao Irss, you know, sir." 

" Very well, serjeant — I will just wash my eyes, and be 
with you in a minute. How has the night gone?" 

" Famously quiet, sir. ' Not even an owl to trouble it. 
The senlio'-ls have kept their eyes wide open, dread of the 
sea I ping-knife being a good wakener, and no sign of any 
alarm has been seen. I will wait for your honour, in the 
court, the moment of relieving guard being oAen chosen by 
a cunning enemy for the assault," 

" Yes, sputtered the captain, his face just emerging from 
the water — " if he happen to know when that is." 

In another minute, the two old soldiers were together in 
the court, wailing the return of Jamie Allen with his report, 
the mason having been sent round to the beds of the fresh 
men to call the guard. It was not long, however, before 
the old man was seen hastening towards the spot where 
Joyce had bid him come. 

" The Lord ha' maircy on us, and on a' wretched sin- 
ners !" exclaimed Jamie, as soon as near enough lo be 
heard without raising his voice on too high a key — " there 
arc just the beds of the three Connecticut tads that were to 
come into the laird's guard, as empty as a robin's nest fra' 
which the yang ha' flown !" 

" Do you mean, Jamie, thai the boys have deserted?" 

" It 's just that ; and no need of ca'ing it by anilher name, 
Tlw Hoose o' Hanover wad seem to have put the deil in a' 
the lads, women and children included, and to have raised 
up a spirit o' disaffection, that is fast leaving us to carry on 
this terrible warfare with our ain hearts and bodies," 

" With your honour's permission," said the serjeant, " I 
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would ask corporal Allen if the deserters have gone off with 
their arms and accoutrements'?" 

"Airms? Ay, and legs, and a' belonging to 'em, w'th 
mair that is the lawfu' property of the laird. Not so much 
as a Hint is left behind." 

" Then we may count on seeing all the feUows in the 
enemy's ranks," the serjeant quietly remarked, helping him- 
self to the tobacco from -which he had refrained throughout 
[he previous hours of the night, Joyce being too much of a 
martinet to smoke or chew on duty. "It's up-hill work, 
your honour, when every deserter counts two, in this man- 
ner. The civil wars, however, are remarkable for this sorl 
of wheeling, and facing to the right-about ; the same mar 
often changing his colours two br three limes in a cam- 
paign." 

Captain Willoughby received the news of this addition to 
his ill luck with an air of military stoicism, (hough be felt, 
in reality, more like a father and a husband on the occasion 
than like a hero. Accustomed to self-command, he suc- 
ceeded in concealing the extent of his uneasiness, while he 
immediately set about inquiring into the extent of the evil, 

" Joel is to join my watch," he said, " and he may throw 
some light on this affair. Let us call him, at once, for a 
few minutes may prove of importance," 

Even while speaking, the captain crossed the court, ac- 
companied by the serjeant and mason ; and, ceremony bemg 
little attended to on such occasions, they all entered the 
quarters of Strides, in a body. The place was empty 1 
Mao, woman, and children had abandoned the spot, seem- 
ingly in a body ; and this, too, far from empty-handed The 
manner in which the room had been stripped, mdeed, was 
the first fact which induced the captain to believe that a man 
so much and so long trusted would desert him tn a strait so 
serious. There could be no mistake ; and, for a moment, 
the husband and father felt such a sinking of the heart as 
would be apt to follow the sudden conviction that his enemies 
must prevail, 

" Let us look further, Joyce," he said, " and ascertain 
[he exient of the evil at once," 

" This is a very bad example, your honour, that corporal 
Strides has set the men, and wc may expect to hear of more 
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deaeitions. A non-commissioned officer ahould have liac 
too much pride for thia ! I have always remarked, sif, in 
the army, that when a non-commissioned officer left his 
colours, he was pretty certain to carry off a platoon with 

The search justified this opioioii of the serjeanl. A com. 
plete examination oC the quarters of all the men having been 
made, it was ascertained that every white man in the Hut, 
(he Serjeant, Jamie Allen, and a young New England 
labourer of the name of Blodget excepted, had abandoned 
the place. Every man had carried off with him his arms 
and ammunition, leaving the rooms as naked of defence ag 
they had been before they were occupied. Women and 
children, loo, were all gone, pmving that (he flights had 
been made deliberately, and with concert. This left the 
Hut to be defended by its owner, the serjeanl, the two Plinys 
and a young descendant of the same colour, Jamie Allen, 
Blodget and Mike, who had not yet been relieved from his 
ward over the Indian ; eight men in all, who might possibly 
receive some assistance from the four black females in the 
kitchen. 

The captain examined this small array of force, every 
man but Mike being up and in the line, with a saddened 
countenance; for he remembered what a different appear- 
ance it made only the previous day, when he had his gallant 
son too, with him, a host in himself. It added mortffication 
to regret, also, when he remembered that this great loi-s had 
been made without a single blow having been struck in de- 
fence of his precious family, and his lawful rights 

" We must close the gate of the court, and bar it at once, 
Joyce," the captain said, as soon as fully apprised of the 
true state of his force. " It will be quite sufficient if we 
make good the house, with this handful of men ; giving up 
all hope of doing anything with the stockade. It is the 
facility offered by the open gateway that has led to all this 
mischief." 

" I don't know, your honour. When desertion once fairly 
gets into a man's mind, it's wonderful the means he will 
find to bring about bis wishes. Corporal Strides, no doubt 
has passed his family and his kit through both gates ; for, 
being in authoritj-, our people were hardly disciplined esnough 
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to understand the difference betweeD a non-commissioDed 
officer on guard and one o^ guard ; but, there were a hun- 
dred ways to mischief, even had there tieen no gale. Jamie, 
take one of the blatiits, and bar the inner gate. What is 
your honour's pleasure next?" 

" I wish my mind were at ease on the subject of the Tus* 
carora. With Nick's assistance as a runner and spy, and 
even as a sharp-shooter, we should be vastly stronger. See 
to the gate yourself, Serjeant, thea follow me to Mr, Woods' 

This was done, the captain waiting for his companion on 
the threshold of the outer door. Ascending the narrow stairs, 
Ihtsy were soon on the floor above, and were happy to find 
the door of iheTuscarora's prison fastened without, as they 
had left it; this precaution having been taken as a salutary 
assistance to O'Hearn's sagacity. Undoing these fastenings, 
the Serjeant stepped aside to allow his superior to precedo 
him, as became their respective stations. The captain ad- 
vanced, holding the lantern before him, and found an empty 
room. Both Nick and Mike were gone, though it was not 
ejisy to discover by what means they had quitted tlie place. 
The door was secure, the windows were down, and the 
chimney was too small to allow of the passage of a human 
body. The defection of the Irishman caused the captain 
great pain, while il produced surprise even in the serjeant, 
Mike's fidelity had been thought of proof; and, for an in- 
stant, the master of the place was disposed to believe some 
evil spirit had been at work to corrupt his people. 

" This is more than I could have expected, Joyce !" he 
said, as much in sorrow as in anger. " I should have as 
soon looked for the desertion of old Pliny as thai of Mike I" 

" It is extr'or'nnry, sir; but one is never safe without in- 
and-in discipline. A drill a week, and that only for an hour 
or two of a Saturday afternoon, captain Willoughby, may 
make a sort of country militia, but it will do nothing for ths 
field, 'Talk of enlisting men for a year, serjeant Joyce,' 
said old colonel Flanker to me, one day in the last war — 
' why it will take a year to teach a soldier how to eat, Vour 
sill) fellows in the provincial assemblies fancy because a 
man has teeth, and a stomach, and an appetite, that he 
knows how to eat ; but eating is an art, serjeant ; and mili- 
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lary eating above all other branches of il ; and I maintain a 
soldier can no more learn how to eat,' as a soldier, the colonel 
meant, your honour, ' ihan he can learn lo plan a cam- 
paign by going through the manual exercise.' For my part_, 
captain Wilioughby, I have always thought it look a man 
his first five years e liatmeot lo learn how to obey orders." 

■' I had thougl t that Irishman's heart in the right place, 
/oyce and counted as much on him as I did on you !" 

" On n e capla n Wilioughby !" answered the serjeant, 
in a tone of morl fication. " I should think your honour 
would have ade so i e difference between your old orderly 
— a man w 1 o had s rved thirty years in your own regiment, 
and most of the time in your own com|)any, and a bit of a 
wild Hibernian of only (en years' acqimintance, and he a 
man who never saw a battalion paraded for real service I" 

" I see my error now, Joyce ; but Michael had so much 
blundering honesty about him, or seemed to have, that I 
have been his dupe. It is too late, however, to repine ; the 
fellow is gone; it only remains to ascertain the manner of 
hia flight. May not Joe! have undone the fastenings of Uia 
door, and let him and the Indian escape together, in com- 
mon with the rest of the deserters'" 

"I secured that door, sir, with my own hands, in a mili- 
tary manner, and know that it was found us I left it. The 
Rev. Mr. Woods' bed seems to have been disturbed ; per- 
haps that may furnish a clue.'" 

A clue the bed did furnish, and it solved the problem. 
The bed-cord was removed, and both the sheets and one of 
liie blankets were missing. This directed the inquiry to tho 
windows, one of which was.not closed entirely. A chimney 
stood near the side of this window, and by its aid it was not 
difiicult to reach the ridge of the roof. ' On the inner side 
of the roof was the staging, or walk, already mentioned ; 
and, once on that, a person could make the circuit of the 
entire roof, in perfect safety, Joyce mounted to the ridge, 
followed by the captain, and gained the staging with a little 
effort, whence they proceeded round the buildings to ascer- 
tain if l^e rope was not yet hanging over the exterior, as a 
means of descent. It was found as ejipected, and withdrawn 
lest it might be used to introduce enemies within the house. 

These discoveries put the matter of Michael's delinquency 
26* 
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at rest. He had clearly gone off with his prisoner, ani 
might next be looked for in the ranks of the besiegers. The 
conviction of this troth gave the captain more than uneasi- 
ness ; it caused hiih pain, for the counly Leitrim-man had 
been a favourite with the whole family, and most especially 
with his daughter Maud. 

" I do not think you and the blacks will leave me, Joyce," 
he observed, as the Serjeant and himself descended, by the 
common passage, to the court. " On you I can rely, as I 
would rely on my noble son, were he with me at this mo- 
ment." 

" I beg your honour's pardon — few words tell, beat for a 
man, deeds being his duty — but, if your honour will have 
the condescension just to issue your orders, the manner in 
which they shall be obeyed will tell the whole story." 

" I am satisfied of that, serjeant ; we must put shoulder to 
shoulder, and die in the breach, should it be necessary, be- 
fore we give up the place." 

By this time the two old soldiers were again in the court, 
where they found all their remaining force, of the male sex j 
the men being too uneasy, indeed, to think of going to their 
pallets, until better assured of Iheir safety. Captain Wil- 
loughby ordered Joyce to draw them up in line again, when 
he addressed them once more in person. 

" My friends," the captain commenced, " there would be 
little use in attempting to conceal from you our real situa- 
tion i nor would it be strictly honest. You see here every 
man on whom I can now depend for the defence of my fire- 
side and family. Mike has gone with the rest, and the In- 
dian has escaped in his company. You can make up your 
own opinions of our chances of success, but my resolution 
is formed. Before I open a gate lo the merciless wretches 
without, who are worse than the savages of the wilderness, 
possessing all their bad and nont- of their redeeming quali- 
ties, it is my determination to be buried under-lhe ruins of 
this dwelling. But you are not bound to imicate my exam 
pie ; and, if any man among you, black or white, regrets 
being here at this moment, he shall still have arms and am- 
munition, and food given him, the gates shall be opened 
and he may go freely lo seek his safety in the forest. For 
&od's sake 1st there be no more desertions ; he that wishes 
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to quit me, may now quit me unmolested ; but, after this 
moinent, martial law will bfi enforced, and I sliall give or- 
ders to shoot down any man delected in treachery, as I 
would shoot down a vicious dog." 

This address was heard in profound silence. No man 
stirred, nor did any roaa speak. 

" Blodget," continued the captain, " you have been witi 
me a shorter time than any other person present, and cannot 
feel the same attachment to me and mine as the rest. You 
are the only native American among us, Joyce excepted — 
for we count the blacks as nothiog in respect to country — 
^d may feel that I am an Englishman born, as I fear has 
been the case with the rest of your friends. Perhaps I 
ought not to ask you to remain. Take your arms, then, 
and make the best of your way to the settlements. Should 
you reach Albany, you might even serve me essentially by 
delivering a letter I will confide to you, and which will bring 
us effectual succour," 

The young man did not answer, though his fingers work- 
ed on the barrel of his muskel, and he shilled his weight, 
from leg to leg, like one whose inward feelings were moved, 

"I believe I understand you, captain Willoughby," he 
said, at length, " though I think you don't understand me. 
I know you old country people think meanly of us new 
country people, but I suppose that's in the natur' of things; 
then, I allow Joel Strides' conduct has been such as to give 
you reason to judge us harshly. But there is a difference 
among tis, as well as among the English ; and some of us — 
[ won't say I am such a man, but actions speak louder than 
words, and all will be known in the end — but same of us 
will be found true to our bargains, as well as other men," 

" Bravely answered, my lad," cried the seijeant, heartily, 
and looking round at his commander with exultation, to 
congratulate him on having such a follower — "This is a 
man who will obey orders through thick and thin, I '11 an- 
swer for it, your honour. Little does he care who's king 
or who's governor, so long as he knows his captain and his 

" There you are mistaken, serjeant Joyce," the youth ob- 
wrved, firmly. " T 'm for ray country, and I 'd quit this 
house in a minute, did I believe captain Willoughby meant 
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10 help the crown. But I have hVEd long enough here to 
know he is at the most neutral ; though I think he rather 
favours the side of the coloDiea than that of the erown." 

" You have judged rightly, Blodget," observed the t^p- 
tain. ■ " I do not quite like this declaration of independence, 
though 1 can scarce blame congress for having made it. Of 
the two, I think the Americans nearest right, and 1 now 
conceive myself to be more of an American than an English- 
man. I wish this to be understood, Joyce." 

"Do you, sir? — It's just as your honour pleases, 1 
didn't know which side it was your pleasure to support, nor 
does it make any great difference with most of us. Orders 
are orders, let them come from king or colonies, I would 
take the tiberty of recomtaending, your honour, that this 
young man be promoted. Slrides' desertion has left a va- 
cancy among the corporals, and we shall want another for 
the guard. It would hardly do to make a nigger a cor- 

" Very vrell, Joyce, have it as you wish," interrupted the 
captain, a little impatiently; for he perceived be had a spirit 
to deal with in Blodget that must hold such trifles at iheir 
true value, " Let it be corporal Allen and corporal Blodget 
in future." 

"Do you hear, men? — These are general orders. The 
relieved guard will fall out, and try to get a little sleep, as 
we shall parade again half an hour before day." 

Alas I the relieved guard, like the relief itself, consisted 
of only two men, corporal Blodget and Pliny the younger; 
old Pliny, in virtue of his household work, being rated as an 
idler. These five, with the captain and the Serjeant, made 
the number of the garrison seven, which was the whole male 
force that now remained. 

Captain Willoughby directed Joyce and his two compa- 
nions to go to their' pallets, notwithstanding, assuming the 
charge of the look-out himself, and profiting by the occasion 
to make himself better acquainted with the character of hia 
new corporal than circumstances had hitherto permitted. 
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OHAPTEB, XXI. 

For thoG tliey fouglit, for thee Ihej fcU, 
And ttiuir oath was on thee Uid ; 
To thee the clarions raised thcit swell. 
And the djing warriors pray'd." 

Phicivai. 

'I'hb diataste for each other which existed between the 
people of New England and those of the adjoining colonies, 
anterior to the war of the revolution, is a matter of history. 
It was this fueling thai threw Schuyler, One of the ablest 
and best men in the service of his country, into the shade, 
a year later than the period of which we are writing. This 
feeling was very naturally produced, and, under the circum- 
stances, was quite likely to be active in a revolution. Al- 
though New England and New York were contiguous terri- 
tories, a wide difference existed between ihcir social condi- 
tions. Out of ihc larger towns, there could scarcely be said 
to be a gentry at all, in the former ; while the latter, a con- 
quered province, had received the frame-work of the English 
system, possessing Lords of the Manor, and divers other of 
the fragments of the feudal system. So great was the social 
equality throughout the interior of the New England pro- 
vinces, indeed, as almost to remove the commoner distinctions 
of civilised associations, briogilig all classes surprisingly 
near the same level, with the exceptions of the very low, or 
some rare instance of an individual who was raised above 
his neighbours by unusual wealth, aided perhaps by the ac- 
cidents of birth, and the advantages of education. 

The results of such a state of society are easily traced. 
Habit had taken the place of principles, and a people ac- 
customed to see even questions of domestic discipline referred, 
either to the church or to- public sentiment, and who knew 
few or none of the ordinary distinctions of social intercourse, 
submitted to the usages of other conditions of society, with 
singular distaste and sEubborn reluctance. The native of 
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New England deferred singularly to great wealth, in 1776 
Bs he is known to defer to il to-day ; but it was ofiposed tc 
all his habits and prejudices to defer to social station. Un- 
used to intercourse with what was then called the great 
world of the provinces, he knew doI how to appreciate ils 
manners or opinions i and, as is usual with the provincial, 
he affecled to despise that which he neither practised nor 
understood. This, at once, indisposed him to adtnowledge 
the distinctions of classes ; and, when accident threw him 
into the adjoining province, he became marked, at once, for 
decrying the usages he encountered, comparing them, with 
singular self- felicitation, to those he had left behind him ; 
sometimes with justice beyond a doubt, but oftener in pro- 
vincial ignorance and narrow bigotry. 

A similar slate of things, on a larger scale, has been wit- 
nessed, more especially in western New York, since the 
peace of '83; the gceat inroads of emigrants from the New 
England stales having almost converted that district of 
country into an eastern colony. Men of the world, while 
they admit bow much has been gained in activity, available 
intelligence of the practical school, and enterprise, regret 
',hat the fusion has been quite so rapid and so complete ; il 
being apparently a law of nature that nothing precious that 
comes of man shall be enjoyed altogether without alloy. 

The condition in which captain Willoughby was now 
placed, might have been traced to causes connected with 
ihe feelings and habits above alluded to. It was distasteful 
to Joel Strides, and one or two of his associates, to see a 
social chasm as wide as that which actually existed between 
ihe family of the proprietor of the Knoll and his own, grow- 
ing no narrower; and an active cupidity, with the hopes of 
confiscations, or an abandonment of the estate, came in aid 
of this rankling jealousy of station ; the most uneasy, as il 
is the meanest of all our vices. Utterly incapable of appre. 
cialing the width of that void which separates the gentle- 
man from the man of coarse feelings and illiterate vulgarity, 
he began to preach that doctrine of exaggerated and mis- 
Inken equality which says " one man is as good as another," 
a doctrine that is nowhere engrafted even on the most de- 
mocratic of our institutions to-day, since it would totally 
sui>ersede- the elections, and leave us to draw lots for publio 
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fiusts, aa men are drawn for juries. On ordinary occasions, 
ibe malignant machinations of Strides would probably have 
led to no results ; but, aided by the opinions and temper of the 
times, he had no great dilEculty in undermining bis master's 
popularity, by incessant and well-digested appeals to the 
envy and cupidity of his companions. The probity, liberality, 
and manly sincerity of captain Willoughby, often counter- 
acted his schemes, it is true ; but, as even the stone yields 
to constant attrition, so did Joel finally succeed in over- 
commg the influence of these high qualities, by dint of per- 
severance, and cunning, not a little aided by certain auxilia- 
ries freely obtained from the Falher of Lies. 

As our tale proceeds, Joel's connection with the late 
movement will become more apparent, and we prefer leaving 
the remainder of the explanations to take their proper places 
in the course of the narrative. 

Joyce was so completely a matter of drill, that he was in 
a sound sleep three minutes after he had lain down, the 
negro who belonged to his guard imitating his industry in 
this particular with equal coolness. As for the thoughtful 
Scotchman, Jamie Allen, sleep and he were strangers that 
night. To own the truth, the disaffection of Mike not only 
surprised, but it disappointed him. He remained in the 
court, therefore, conversing on the subject with the "iaird," 
after his companions had fallen asleep. 

" I wad na hae' thought that o' Michael," he said, " for 
the man had an honest way with him, and was so seeming 
valiant, that I could na hae'-supposed him capable of proving 
a desairter. Mony's the lime that I've heard him swear — 
for Michael was an awfu' hand at that vice, when his betters 
were no near to rebuke him — but often has he swore that 
Madam, and her winsome daughters, were the pride of hia 
een ; ay, and their delight too !" 

"The poor fellow has yielded to my unlucky fortune, 
Jamie," returned the captain, " and I sometimes think it 
were halter had you all imitated his example." 

" Begging pairdon, captain Willoughby, for the fami- 
liarity, but ye 're just wrang, fra' beginning to end, in the 
supposition. No man with a hairt in his body wad desairt 
ve in a time like this, and no mair 's to be said in the 
mkccer. Nor do 1 think that luuk has had anything to do 
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with Michael's deficiency, unless ye ca' it luuk to be born 
and edicated in a misguiding religion. Michael's catholicity 
is at the bottom of his backsliding, ye 'II find, if ye look 
closely into the ma iter." 

" I do not see how that is to be made out, Allen ; all secta 
of the Chrislian religion, I believe, teaching us to abide by 
our engagements, and to perform our duties." 

" Na doubt — na doubt, 'squire Willoughby i— there 's a 
seeming desire to leach as much in a' churches; but ye 'II 
no deny that the creatur' o' Rome wears a mask, and that 
catholicity is, at the best, but a wicked feature to enter into 
(he worship of God." 

" Calhohcism, Jamie, means adherence to the catholic 
church " 

" Just that — just that" — interrupted the Scot, eagerly— 
"and it's that o' which I complain. All proteatants — wa- 
ther fully dLspofed, or ainly half-disposed, as may be the' 
(Hise with the English kirk — all prolestants agree in con- 
demning the varry word qatholic, which is a sign and a 
symbol of the foul woman o' Babylon." 

" Then, Jamie, they agree in condemning what they don't 
understand. I should be sorry to think I am not a member 
of the catholic church myself." 

Yersal' I — No, captain Willoughby, ye 're no catholic, 
though you are a bit akin lo it, perhaps. I know that Mr, 
Woods, that's now in the hands o' the savages, prays for 
ibe catholics, and professes to believe in what he ca's the 
' Holy Catholic Kirk ;' but, then, I 've always supposed that 
was in the way o' christian charity like ; for one is obleeged 
lo use decent language, ye 'II be acknowledging, sir, in the 
pulpit, if it's only for appearance's sake." 

" Well — well — Jamie; a more fitting occasion may occur 
fcr discussing matters of this nature, and we will postpone 
ihe subject to another time, ■ I may have need of your ser- 
vices an hour or two hence, and it will he well for every 
man to come to the work fresh and clear-headed. Gio to 
your pallet then, and expect an early call." 

The mason was not a man lo oppose such an order com- 
ing fi-om the ' laird ;' and he withdrew, leaving the captain 
standing in the centre of the court quite alone. We say 
alone, for young Blodget had ascended to the gallery or 
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Staging that led around the inner sides of thu roofs, while 
the negro on guard was stationed at the gateway, as the 
only point where the Hut could be possibly carried by a 
coup'de-main. As the first of these positions commanded 
the best exterior view from the inside of the buildings, the 
captain mounted the stairs he had so recently descended, 
and joined the young Rhode Islander at his post. 

The night was star-light, but the elevation at which the 
two watchers were placed, was unfavourable to catching 
glimpses of any lurking enemy. The height confounded 
objecis with the ground on which they were placed, though 
Blodget told the captain he did not think a man could cross 
the palisades without his being seen. By moving along the 
staging on the southern side of the quadrangle, he could 
keep a tolerable look-out, on the front and two flanks, at 
the same time. Still, this duty could not be performed with- 
out considerable risk, as the head and shoulders of a man 
moving along the ridge of the building would be almost 
certain to attract the eye of any Indian without. This was 
the first circumstance thai the captain remarked on joining 
his companion, and gratitude induced him to point it out, in 
order that the other might, in a degree at least, avoid tha 
danger. 

" I suppose, Blodget, this is the first of your service," 
said captain Willoughby, " and it is not easy to impress on 
a young man the importance of unceasing vigilance againsl 
savage artifices." 

" I admit the truth of all you say, sir," answered Blodget, 
" though I do not believe any attempt will be made on the 
house, iintil the other side has sent in what the seijeant calls 
another (lag." 

" What reason have you for suppt)sing this V' asked the 
captain, in a little surprise. 

" It seems unreasonable for men to risk their lives when 
an easier way to conquest may seem open to them. That 
is all I meant, captain Willoughby." 

" I believe 1 understand you, Blodget. You think Joel 
and his friends have succeeded so well in drawing off my 
men, that they may be inclined to wait a little, in order to 
ascertain if further advantages may not be obtained in tho 

a? 
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Blodgct confessed that he had some such thoughts in his 
mind, while, at the same lime, he declared that he believed 
ihe disaffection would go no further. 

" It is not easy for it lo do so," returned the captain, 
smiling a little bitterly, as he remembered how many who 
had eaten of his bread, and had been cared for by him, JQ 
sickness and adversity, had deserted him in his need, " un- 
less they persuade my wife and daughters lo follow those 
who have led the way." 

Respect kept Blodget silent for a minute ; then uneasiness 
induced him lo speak. 

" 1 lnjpe captain Willoughby don't distrust any who now 
remain with him," he said. " If so, I know / must be tho 
peison," 

" Why you, in particular, young man ? With you, surely, 
have every reason to be satisfied." 
" It cannot be Serjeant Joyce, for he will stay until he 
get your orders lo march," the youth replied, not altogether 
without humour in his manner ; " aad, as for the Scotch- 
man, he is old, and men of his years are not apt to wait so 
long, if they intend lo be traitors. The negroes all love 
you, as if you were their father, and there is no one but me 
left to betray you." 

" I thank you for this short enumeration of my strength, 
Blodget, since it gives me new assurance of my people's 
fidelity. You I tcUI not distrust; the othere I cannot, and 

there is a feeling of high confidence What do you seet 

— why do you lower your piece, and stand at guard, in this 
manner I" 

" That is a man's form, sir, on the right of the gale, try- 
ing to climb the palisades. I have had my eye on it, for 
some time, and I feel sure of my aim." 

"Hold an instant, Blodget; 'let us be certain before we 
act," 

The young man lowered the butt of his piece, wailing 
patiently and calmly for his superior lo decide. There was 
a human form visible, sure enough, and it was seen slowly 
and cautiously rising until it reached the summit of the 
Btockftde, where it appeared to pause lo reconnoitre. Whe- 
ther it were a pale-face or a red-skin, it was impossible lo 
distinguish, though the whole movement lefi little doubt thai 
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an asstiilaot or s. spy was attempting to pass the outei 
defences. 

" We cannot, spare that fellow," said the captain, with a 
iiltle regret in his manner ; " it is more than we can afford. 
You must bring him down, Blodget. The instant you have 
fired, come to the other end of the stage, where we will 
watch the result." 

This arranged, the captain prudently passed away from 
the spot, turning to note the proceedings of his companion, 
the moment he was at the opposite angle of the gallery. 
Blodget was ia no haste. He waited until his aim was cer- 
tain; then the stillness of the valley was rudely broken by 
the sharp report of a ride, and a flash illumined its obscu- 
rity. The figure fell outward, like a bird shot from its perch, 
lying in a ball at the foot of the stockade. Still, no cry or 
groan gave evidence of nature surprised by keen and unex- 
pected anguish. At the next instant Blodget was by captain 
Wilioughby's side. His conduct was a pledge of fidelity 
that could not be mistaken, and a warm squeeze of the hand 
d h h fh' ■ ' p bation. 

w be h evef, and to watch 

h w e and the men be- 

k h m d h nt with his compa- 



h h A message was also 

to h m fi ce, and particularly 

lo direct the blacks to arm, and to repair to the loops. 

Ail thih was done without confusion, and with so little 
noise as lo prevent those without from understanding what 
was in progress Terror kept the negroes silent, and disci- 
pline the others As every one had lain down in his or het 
clothes it was not a minute before every being in the Hut 
was up, and in motion It is unnecessary to speak of the 
mental praveis and conflicting emoticns Mith which Mrs. 
Willfughbv and her daughters pieparfd themselves for the 
struggU ind yet, even the bfauiilul and delicate Maud 
braced her oerveg to mpet th" emergeuLV of a frontier as- 
sault As for Beulah, gentle, peaceful ind forgiving as she 
*as bj nature', the care of little Cveri aroused ail the mother 
within her, and srmethmg like a frown that betokened reao' 
hition was, for a novelty, seen on her usually placid faw. 
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A momenl sufficed to lei Joyce and his companioDs mti, 
Ihe stole of affairs. There now being four armed men on 
the stage, one look each of the three exposed sides of Ihe 
buildings to watch, leaving the master of the house to move 
from post to post, to lislen lo suggestions, hear reports, and 
communicate orders. 

The dark object that lay at the foot of the palisades was 
pointed out to the serjeant the instant he was on the stage, 
and one of his offices was to observe it, in order to ascertain 
if it moved, or whether any attempts were made to carry 
off Ihe body. The American Indians attach all the glory 
or shame of a battle lo the acquisition or loss of scalps, and 
one of Ihelr practices was to remove those who had fallen, 
at every hazard, in order to escape the customary mutila- 
tion. Some tribes even believed it disgrace to suffer a dead 
body to be struck by the enemy, and many a warrior has 
lost bia life in the effort to save the senseless corpse of a 
comrade from this fancied degradation. 

As soon as the little stir created in the Hut by the muster- 
ing of the men was over, a stillness as profound as thai 
which had preceded the alarm reigned around the place. 
No noise came from the direction of the mill ; no cry, or 
call, or signal of battle was heard ; everything lay in the 
quiet of midnight. Half an hour thus passed, when the 
streak of'light that appeared in the east announced the ap- 
proach of day. 

The twenty minutes that succeeded were filled with in- 
tense anxiety. The slow approach of light gradually brought 
out object after object in the little panorama, awakening and 
removing alike, conjectures and apprehensions. At first the 
grey of the palisades became visible; Ihen the chape!, in its 
sombre outlines ; the skirls of Ihe woods ; the different cabins 
that lined them ; the cattle in the fields, and the scattering 
trees. As for Joyce, he kept his gaze fastened on the object 
at the foot of the stockade, expecting every instant there 
would be an attempt to carry it off. 

At length, the light became so strong as to allow the eye 
lo take in the entire surface of the natural glacis without 
.he defences, btinging the assurance Ihat no enemy was 
near. As Ihe ground was perfectly clear, a few fruit-trees 
and shrubs on the lawn excepted, and by changing positions 
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on Ihe stage, these last could now be examiBed on all sides, 
nothing was easier than to raalie certain of this fact. The 
fences, too, were light and open, rendei'ing it impossible for 
any ambush or advancing parly to shelter itself behind them. 
In a word, daylight brought the comforiable assurance to 
those within the palisades that another night was passed 
without bringing an assault. 

" We shall escape this morning, I do believe, ^oyce," said 
the captain, who had laid down his rifle, and no longer felt 
it necessary to keep the u])per porlioQs of his body conceal- 
ed behind the roof — " Nothing can be seen that denotes an 
intention to attack, and not an enemy is near.'^ 

" I will take one more thorough look, your honour," an- 
swered the Serjeant, mounting to the ridge of the building, 
where he obtained the immaterial advantage of seeing more 
at the same time, at the risk of exposing his whole person, 
should any hostile rifle be in reach of a bullet — " then we 
may be certain." 

Joyce was a man who stood just six feet in his stockings, 
and, losing no part of this stature by bis setting up, a belter 
object for a sharp-shooter could not have been presented 
than he now offered. The crack of a rifle soon saluted the 
ears of the garrison; then followed the whizzing of the bullet 
as it came humming through the air towards the Hut. But 
the report was so distant as at once to announce that the 
piece was discharged from the margin of the forest ; a certain 
evidence of two important facts ; one, that the enemy had 
fallen back to a cover; the other, that the house was nar- 
rowly watched. 

Nothing tries the nerves of a young soldier more than the 
whizzing of a distant fire. The slower a bullet or a shot 
approaches, the more noise it makes; and, the sound con- 
tinuing longer than is generally imagined, the uninitiated 
are apt to imagine that the dangerous missile is travelling 
on an errand directly towards themselves. Space appears 
annihilated, and raw hands are oAen seen to duck at a 
round shot that is possibly flying a hundred yards from 
hem. 

On the present occasion, the younger Pliny fairly squatted 
below the root ■ Jamie thought it prudent to put some of his 
own masonry, which was favourably placed in an adjacent 
27* 
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ihimney for such a purpose, between him and the spoi 
whence the report proceeded; while even'BIodget looked up 
into the air, as if he expected to see where the bullet. was 
going. Captain Willoughby had no thought of the missile 
he was looking for the smoke in (he skirls of the woods, to 
note the spot; while Joyce, with folded arms, stood at rest 
00 tbe ridge, actually examining the valley in another direc- 
tion, certain that a fire so distant could not l>e very dan 
gerous. 

Jamie's calculation proved a good one. The bullet struck 
against the chimney, indented a brick, and fell upon the 
shingles of the roof, Joyce descended at the next instant, 
and he coolly picked up, and kept tossing the flattened bit 
of lead in his hand, for the next minute or two, with the air 
of a man who seemed unconscious of having it at all. 

" The enemy is besieging us, your honour," said Joyce, 
" but he will not attack at present. If I might presume to 
advise, we shall do well to leave a single sentinel on this 
stage, since no one can approach the palisades without being 
seen, if the man keeps in motion," 

"I was thinking of this myself, serjeant; we will first 
post Blodget here. We can trust him ; and, as the day 
advances, a less intelligent sentinel will answer. At the 
same time, he must be instructed lo keep an eye in the rear 
of the Hut, danger often coming from the quarter least ex- 
pected." 

All this was done, and the remainder of the men descended 
to the court. Captain Willoughby ordered the gate unbarred, 
when he passed outside, taking the direction towards the life- 
less body, which still lay where it had fallen, at the fool of 
the stockades. He was accompanied by Joyce and Jamie 
Allen, the latter carrying a spade, it being the intention lo 
inler the savage as the shortest means of getting rid of a 
disagreeable object. Our two old soldiers had none of the 
sensitiveness on the subject of exposure that is so apt to 
disturb the tyro in the art of war. With sentinels propeily 
posted, they had no apprehensions of dangers that did not 
esisl, and they moved with confidence and steadily wherevei 
■duty called. Not only was the inner gale opened and passed, 
but the outer also, the simple precaution of stationing a man 
at the first being the only safej^uard taken. 
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When outside of the palisades, the captain and his com- 
panions proceeded at once towards the body. It was now 
sunrise, and a rich light was illuminating the hill-tops, 
though ihe direct rays of the luminary had not yet descend- 
ed to the valley. There lay the Indian, precisely as he had 
fallen, no warrior having interposed to save him from the 
seal ping-knife. His head had reached the earth first, and 
the legs and body were tumbled on it, in a manner to ren- 
der (he form a confused pile of legs and blanket, rather thaa 
a bold savage stretched in the repose of death. 

" Poor fellow !" exclaimed the captain, as the three ap- 
proached the spot ; " it is to be hoped Blodgel's bullet did its 
commission faithfully, else the fall must have hurt him 

" By Jove, 'lis nothing but a stuffed soldier !" cried Joyce, 
rolling the ingeniously contrived bundle over with his fool ; 
" and here, the lad's ball has passed directly through its 
head ! This is Injin deviltry, sir ; it has been tried, in order 
to see whether our sentinels were or were not asleep." 

" To me, Joyce, it seems more like a white man's clumsi- 
ness. The fellow has been made to resemble an Indian, but 
people of our own colour have had a hand in the affair." 

" Well, sir, let that be as it may. It is lucky our youngster 
had so quick-an eye, and so nimble a finger. See, your 
honour ; here is the pole by which the effigy was raised to 
the top of the palisades, and here is the trail on the grass 
yet, by which his supporter has crept off. The fellow seems 
to have scrambled along in a hurry j his trail is as plain as 
that of a whole company." 

The captain examined the marks left on the grass, and 
was of opinion that more than one man had been employed 
to set up the decoy figure, a circumstance that seemed pro- 
bable in itself, when the weight of the image and the danger 
of exposure were remembered, - Let that be as it might, he 
was rejoiced on reflection that no one was hurt, and he still 
retained the hope of being able to come to such an under- 
standing with his invaders as to supersede the necessity of 
actual violence. 

" At all events, your honour, I wilt carry the quaker in," 
said Joyce, tossing the stuffed figure on a shoulder. " lie 
will do to man the quaker gun at least, and may be of use 
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in frighlening some one of ihe other side, more than he has 
vet frightened us." 

Captain Willoughby did not object, though he reminded 
Joyce that the desertions had probably put the enemy iu 
possession of a mioule statement of their defences and force, 
including the history of the wooden gun. If Joel and hia 
fellow-delinquents had joined the party at the mill, the name, 
age, character and spirit of every man remaining in the 
garrison were probably known to its leaders ; and neither 
quakers nor paddies would count for much in opposinfj an 
assault. 

The captain came within the gate of the palisades last, 
closing, barring, and locking it with his own hands, when 
all immediate apprehensions from the enemy ceased. He 
knew, certamly, that it would probably exceed his present 
means of resistance, to withstand a vigorous assault; hut, 
on the other hand, he fell assured that Indians would never 
approach a stockade in open day, and expose themselves to 
the hazards of losing some tifleen or twenty of their num- 
bers, before they could carry the place. This was opposed 
to all their notions of v/ar, neither honour nor advantage 
tempting them to adopt it. As for the first, agreeably (o 
savage notions, glory was to be measured by the number 
of scalps taken and lost; and, counting al! the women left 
in the Hut, there would not be heads enough to supply a 
sufficient number to prove an offset to those which would 
probably be lost in the assault. 

All this did the captain discuss in few words, with the 
Serjeant, when he proceeded to join his anxious and expect, 
ing wife and daughters. 

" God has looked down upon us in mercy, and protected 
us this night," said the grateful Mrs. Willoughby, with 
streaming eyes, as she received and returned her husband's 
warm embrace. " We cannot be too thankful, when we 
look at these dear girls, and our precious little Evert. If 
Robert were only with us now, I should be entirely happy 1" 

" Such is human nature, my little Maud" — answered the 
captain, drawing his darling towards himself and kissing 
her polished forehead. " The very thoughts of being in our 
actual strait would have made your mother as miserable as 
her worst enemy could wish — i", indeed, (aere be sU'"!'' a 
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bonster on earth as Aer enemy — and, now she rioleala 
Blie is delighted because our throats were not all cut last 
night. We are safe enough for tha day 1 think, and not 
another night shall one of you pass in the Hut, if I can have 
my way. If there be such a thing as desertion, there is 
euch a thing as evacuation also." 

" Hugh I — What can you, do you mean I Remember, wo 
are surrounded by a wilderness." 

" I know our position reasonably well, wife of mine, and 
intend to turn that knowledge to some account, God willing, 
and aiding. I mean to place old Hugh Wilioughby by the 
side of Xenophon and Washington, and let ilie world see 
what ft man is capable, of, on a retreat, when he has such a 
wife, two such daughters, and a grandson like Ihat, on his 
hands. As for Bob, I would not have him here, on any 
aecouDt, The young dog would run away with half the 
glory." 

The ladies were too delighted to find their father and 
husbacd in such spirits, to be critical, and all soon afler sat 
down to an early breakfast, to eat with what appetite they 
could. 



CHAPTER XXn. 

Yet I well remember 
The favours of Iheae men; were tliey not mine! 
Did lliey not aoraelimea cry, all hail ! to me ! 
So Judas did to Christ: but he, in twelvo 
Found truth in all but one ; I in twelve thoasand none. 

Richard II. 

That which captain Wilioughby had said in seeming 
pleasantry he seriously meditated. The idea of passing 
another night in the Hut, supported by only six men, with 
mere than ten times thai number besieging him, and with 
all the secrets of his defences known, through the disaffec- 
tion of his retainers, was, to the last degree, painful to him. 
Had liis own life, alone, beeu at risk, military pride might 
have tempted him to remain ; but his charge was far too 
pi'ecious to be exposed on account of considerations so vain. 
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No sooner, thererore, was ihe breakfast over, than ttw 
captain summoned Joyce to a consuiiation on the contom- 
plaled movement. 1 he iniervieii look place m the library, 
whilher the Serjeant rc=paired, on leceiving his superior's 
orders. As to the parlv without, no apprehension was feit, 
so long as the sentinels were even moderately vigilant, and 
the day lasted. 

" I suppose, Serjeant," commenced captain Willoughby, 
" a soldier of your experience is not to be taught what is the 
nest resort of a commanding officer, wlien he finds himself 
unable to make good his ground against his enemy in 
front?" 

" It is lo retreat, your honour. The road that cannot be 
passed, must be turned." 

" You have judged rightly. It is now my intention lo 
evacuate the Hut, and to try our luck on a march to the 
rear. A retreat, skilfully executed, is a creditable thing j 
and any step appears preferable to exposing the dear beings 
in the other room to the dangers of a night assault." 

Joyce appeared struck with the suggestion ; though, if one 
might have judged from the expression of his countenance, 
far from favourably. He reflected a moment ere he an- 
swered, 

" Did your honour send for me," he then inquired, " to 
issue orders for this retreat, or was it your pleasure lo hear 
anything I might have to say about itt^ 

" The last — I shall give no orders, until I know your 
opinioD of the measure." 

" It is as much the duty of an inferior to speak his mind 
Jveely, when he is called for an opinion, captain Willoughby, 
as it is lo obey in silence, when he gets nothing but orders. 
According to my views of the matter, we shall do better lo 
stand our ground, and try to make good the house against 
ihese vagabonds, than to trust to the woods." 

" Of course you have your reasons for this opinioDj 
Joyce 1" 

" Certainly, your honour. In the first place, I suppose it 
to be against the rules of ihe art of war to evacuate a place 
that is well provisioned, without standing an assauh. This 
we have not yel done. It is true, sir, inat our ranks are 
thinned by desertions ; but 1 never heard of a garrisoned 
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town, or a garrisoned house, oapilulating on account of a 
few deserters ; and, I take it, evacuation is only the next 
step before capitulation," 

" But our desertions, Joyce, have not heeafew, bui many. 
Three times as many have left us, if we include i«r other 
losses, as remain. It riiatlers not whence the loss pioceeda, 

" A retreat, with women and baggage, is always a ticklish 
operation, your honour, especially if an enemy is pressing 
your rear ! Then we have a wilderness before us, and the 
ladies could hardly hold out for so long a march as thai 
from this place to the Mohawk ; short of which river Ihey 
will hardly be as safe as they are at present." 

" I have had no such march in view, Joyce, You know 
there is a comfortable hut, only a mile from this very spot 
on the mountain side, where we commenced a clearing for 
a sheep- pasture, only three summers since. The field is in 
rich grass ; and, could we once reach the cabin, and manage 
to drive a cow or two up there, we might remain a month 
in security. As for provisions and clothes, we could carrv 
enough on our backs to serve us all several weeks ; espe- 
cially if assisted by the cows," 

" I 'm glad y honou 1 as thought of this idea," said 
the Serjeant, 1 fa e b gh en ng as he listened ; " it will be 
a beautiful ope on o lall ba k on that position, when we 
can hold out no lo e h s. The want of some such 

arrangement has b e my only objection to this post, cap- 
tain Willoughby f e 1 a e always seemed to me, out 
here in the i Id e 1 k a regiment drawn up with a 

" I am glad o find you elishing the movement for any 
cause, serjean I my ention at present to make the 
necessary ar an^em n s o e acuate the Hut, while it is 
light ; and, as soon as it is dark, lo retreat by the gales, the 

palisades, and the rivulet How now, Jamie? You look 

as if there were news to communicate?" 

Jamie Allen, m truth, had entered at that instant in so 
much haste as to have overlooked the customary ceremony 
of sending in his name, or even of knocking, 

" News !" repealed the mason, with a sort of wondering 
u.iile ' and it 's just that I 've come to bring. Wad ye 
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think It, bailh, gentlemen, that our people are in their ain 
cabiQs ag'in, boiling (heir pots, and frying their pork, a' the 
same as if the valley was in a slate of tranquillity, and we 
so many lairds wailing for them to come and do our pie* 

"I do not understand you, Jamie — whom do you mean 
by ' our people V " 

" Sure, just the desairlers ; Joel, and the miller, and Mt> 
chael, and the rest." 

" And the cabins — and the pota — and the pork — it w 
gibberish to me." 

" I hae what ye English ca' an aiccent, I know ; but, in 
my judgment, captain Willoughby, the words may be com- 
prehended without a diclionary. It's just that Joet Strides, 
and Daniel the miller, and the rest o' them that fleed, the 
past night, have gane into their ain abodes, and have lighled 
(heir fires, and put over their pots and kettles, and set up 
(heir domestic habitudes, a' the same as if this Beaver Dam 
was ain o' the pairks o' Lonnon !" 

" The devil ihey have ! Should this be the case, Serjeant, 
our sortie may be made at an earlier hour than that men- 
tioned. I never will submit to such an insult," 

Captain Willoughby was too much aroused to waste many 
words; and, seizing his hat, he proceeded forthwilh to lake 
a look for himself. The stage, or gallery on the roofs, offer- 
ing the best view, in a minute be and his two companions 

"There; ye 'II be seein' a smoke in Joel's habitation, 
with your own een ; and, yon is anither, in the dwelling of 
his cousin Seth," said Jamie, pointing in the direction he 
named. 

" Smoke there is of a certamlv hut the Indian-, may 
have lighted fires in the ki chen, to do their own cooking 
This looks like investing us '^erieanl rather more closely 
than the fellows have donp before" 

" I raihcr thmk not your honour — Jam e is ngh o» my 
eyes do not know a man from a woman That is certi nly 
B. female in the garden of Joel, and I '11 engage it h Phcebe, 
pulling onions for his craving stomach, the scourdrel I" 

Captain Willoughby never moved without his little glass, 
ikud it was soon levelled at the object mentioned. 
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By Jupiter, you are right, Joyce" — he cried. " It la 
Phcebe, though the hussy is coolly weeding, not cuiiing tha 
onions! Ay — and now I see Joel himseit'l The rascal 18 
examining some hoes, with as much philosophy as if hi! 
ivcre master of them, and all near tliem. This ia a mosi 
singular situation to be in !" 

This last remark was altogether just. The situation of 
those in the Hut was now singular indeed. Further exami- 
Qation showed thai every cabin had its tenant, no one of the 
party that remained within the palisades being a householder. 
By using the glass, and pointing it, in succession, at the 
different dwellings, the captain in due time detected the pre- 
sence of nearly every one of the deserters. Not a man of 
them all, in fact, was mlssiag, Mike alone excepted. There 
they were, with their wives and children, in quiet possession 
of their different habitations. Nor was this all ; the business 
of the valley seemed as much on their minds as had been 
their practice for years. Cows were milked, the swine were 
fed, poultry was called and cared for, and each household 
was also making the customary preparations for the morn- 
ing meal. 

So absorbed was Ihe captain with this extraordinary scene, 
that he remained an hour on the staging, watching the course 
of events. The breakfasts were soon over, having been 
later than common, and a little hurried ; then commenced 
the more important occupations of the day. A field was 
already half ploughed, in preparation for a crop of winter 
grain; thilher Joel himself proceeded, with the necessary 
cattle, accompanied by the labourers who usually aided bim 
in that particitJar branch of husbandry. Three ploughs 
were soon at work, with as much regularity and order as 
if nothing had occurred to disturb the tranquillity of the 
valley. The axes of the wood-choppers were next heard, 
coming out of the forest, cutting fuel for the approaching 
winter; and a half-finished ditch had its workmen alsii, 
Who were soon, busy casting up the soil, and fashioning 
their trench. In a word, all the suspended toil was renewed 
wi;h perfect system and order. 

'' This beats the devil himself, Joyce I" said the captain, 
after a half-hour of total silence. " Here are all these fel- 
lows at work as coolly as if I had just given them theii 
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tasks, and twice as diligently. Their unusual industry is a 
bad symptom of itself!" 

"Your honour will remark one circumstance. Not a 
rascal of them all comes within the fair range of a musket , 
for,.as to throwing away ammunition at such disiances, i' 
would be clearly unmilitary, and might be altogether use- 
less." 

" i have half a mind to scatter them with a volley" — said 
the captain, doubtingly. " Bullets would take effect among 
Ihose ploughmen, could they only be made to hit," 

" And amaiig the cattle, loo," observed the Scotsman, 
who had an eye on the more economical part of the move- 
ment, as well as on that which was military. " A ball 
would slay a horse as well as a man in such a skairmish." 

"This is true enough, Jamie; and it is not exactly the 
sort of warfare I could wish, to be firing at men who were 
so lately my friends. 1 do not see, Joyce, that the rascals 
have any arms with them?" 

" Not a musket, sir. 1 noticed that, when Joel first de- 
tailed his detachments. Can it be possible that the savages 
have retired 1" 

" Not they ; else would Mr. Strides and his friends have 
gone with them. No, scrjeant,. there is a deep plan to lead 
us into some sort of amhush in this affair, and we will be on 
the look-out for them," 

Joyce stood contemplating the scene for some, time, in 
profound silence, when he approached the captain formally, 
and made the usual military salute; a cei'emony he had 
punctiliously observed, on all proper occasions, since the 
garrison might be said lo be placed under martial law, 

" If it 's your honour's pleasure," he said, " I will detail 
a detachment, and go out and bring in two or three of these 
deserters; by which means we shall gel into their secrets." 

"A detachment, Joyce!" answered the captain, eyeing 
his subordinate a little curiously — "What trcops do you 
propose to tell-off for the service ?'.' 

" Why, your honour, there 's corporal Allen and old 
Pliny off duty; I think the thing might be done with them, 
if your honour would have the condescension to order cor- 
pora! Blodget, with the two other blacks, to form as a sup- 
porting party, under the cover of one of the fences." 
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" A disposition of my force that would leave captaia Wil- 
loughby for a garrison I I ihank you, Serjeant, for your o&et 
and galiantry, but prudence will not permit it. We may 
set down Strides and his companions as so many knaves, 
and " 

" 1'hat may ye 1" cried Mike's well-known voice, from 
(he scuttle that opened into the garrets, directly in front of 
which the two old soldiers were conversing — "That may 
ye, and no har-r-m done the trut', or justice, or for that 
malther, meself. Och I If I had me will of the blaclcguarda, 
every rogue of 'em should be hound hand and fut and laid 
under thai pratlhy wather-fall, yon at the mill, until his sina 
was washed out of him. Would there be confessions thent 
— That would there ; and sieh letting out of sacrels as would 
satisfy the conscience of a hog !" 

By the time Mike had got through this sentiment he was 
on the staging, where he stood hitching up his nether gar- 
ment, with a meaning grin on his face that gave a peculiar 
expression of heavy cunning to the massive jaw and capa- 
cious mouth, blended with an honesty and good-nature that 
the well-meaning fellow was seldom without when he ad- 
dressed any of the captain's family. Joyce glanced at tha 
captain, expecting orders to seize the returned run-away ; 
bul his superior read at once good faith m the expression of 
his old retainer's countenance. 

"You have occasioned us a good deal of surprise, O'Hearn, 
on more accounts than one," observed the captam, who 
thought it prudent to assume more sternness of manner thar 
his feelings might have actually warranted, "You have 
not only gone off yourself, but you have suffered your pri- 
soner to escape with you. Then your manner of getting 
into the house requires an explanation. I shall hear what 
you have to say before I make up my mind as to your con- 
duct." 

" Is it spake I will ? — That will I, and as long as it plasc 
yer honour to listen, Och ! Isn't that Saucy Nick a quare 
one 1 Divil burn me if I thinks the likes of him is lo be 
found in all Ameriky, full as it is of Injins and saucy fel> 
lies I M'ell, now, I suppose, sarjeant, ye've set me down 
as slnriding off with Misther Joel and his likes, if ye was to 
open yer heart, and spake yer thrue mmd ?" 
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■'You hi/t been marked for a deserter, O'Hearn, and 
one, loo, that deserted from post." 

" Post ! Had I been that, I shouldn't have stirred, and 
ye 'd be wanting in the news I bring ye from the Majjor, 
and Mr. Woods, and the savages, and llie rest of the var- 

" My son ! — Is this possible, Michael ? Have you seen 
hitn, or can you (ell us anything of his stale ?" 

Mike now assumed a manner of mysterious importance, 
laying a finger on his nose, and pointing towards the sentinel 
and Jamie. 

" It 's the aarjeanl that 1 considers as one of the family," 
said (he county Leitrim-man, when his pantomime was 
through, " but it isn't dacent to be bawling out aacrets 
through a whole nighbourhood ; and then, as for Ould 
Nick — or Saucy Nick, or whatever ye calls him — Och ! 
isn't he a pratlky Injin I Ye '11 mar-r-ch t'rough Ameriky, 
and never see his aiquel 1" 

"This will never do, O'Hearn. Whatever you have to 
say must be said clearly, and in (he simplest manner. Fol- 
low to the library, where I will hear your report. Joyee, 
you will accompany us," 

" Let him come, if he wishes to hear wonderful achaive- 
ments I" answered Mike, making way for the captain to 
descend the steps; then following himself, talking as he 
went. "He'll niver brag of his campaigns ag'in to the 
likes of mc, seeing that I 've outdone him, ten — ay, forty 
times, and boot. Och 1 that Nick 's a divil, and no har-r-m 

" In the first place, O'Hearn," resumed the captain, as 
soon as the three were alone in the Ubrary — "you must 
explain your own desertion." 

" Me f — Desart ! Sure, it isn't run away from yer honour, 
and the Missus, and Miss Beuly, and pratlhy Miss Maud, 
and the child, that's yer honour's m'aning?" 

This was said with so much nature and truth, that the 
captain bad not the heart to repeat the question, though 
Joyce's more drilled feelings were less moved. The first even 
fell a tear springing to his eye, and he no longer distrusted 
^he Irishman's fidelity, as unaccountable as his conduct did 
and must seem 'o his cooler judgment. But Mike's senti- 
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tiveness had taken the alarm, and it was only to be appeased 
hy explanations. 

" Yer houour's not sp'aking when i questions ye on that 
same ?" he resumed, doubtingly. 

" Why, Mike, to be sincere, it did look a little suspicioua 
when you not only went oif yourself, but you let the Indian 
go off with you." 

" Did it ?"— said Mike, mus'ng— " No, I don't allow thai, 
seein' that the intent and object was good. And, then, I 
never took the Injin wid me; but 'twas I, meself, that went 
wid him." 

" I rather think, your honour," said Joyce, smihng, " we'll 
put O'Hearn's name in its old place on the roster, and make 
no mark against him at pay-day." 

" I think it will turn out so, Joyce. We must have pa- 
tience, too, and let Mike tell his story in his own way." 

" Is it tell a story, will 1 1 Ah !— Nick 's the cr'ature foi 
that same ! See, he has given me foor bits of sticks, every 
one of which is to tell a story, in ita own way. This is the 
first ; and it manes let the captain into the sacret of your 
relrait ; and how you got out of the windie, and how yoa 
comes near to breaking yer neck by a fall becaase of the 
fut's slipping ; and how ye wint down the Mof by a rope, 
the divil a bit fastening it to yer neck, but boulding it in yer 
hand with sich a grip as if 'twere the fait' of the church 
itself; and how Nick led ye to the hole out of which ye 
bot' wint, as if ye had been two cats going t'rough a door !" 

Mike slopped to grin and look wise, aa he recounted the 
manner of the escape, the outlines of which, however, wera 
BUfiiciently well known to his auditors before h^ began, 

" Throw away that stick, now, and let us know where 
this hole is, and what you mean by it." 

" No" — answered Mike, looking at the slick, in a doubt- 
inn manner — " I 'I! not t'row it away, wid yer honour's I'ave, 
^ifl I 've told ye how we got into the brook, forenent the 
forest, and waded up to the woods, where we was all the 
same as if we had been two bits of clover tops bid in a hay. 
mow. ITiat Nick is a cr'ature at consailment!" 

" Go on," said the captain, patiently, knowing that there 
was no use in hurrying one of Mike's peculiar mode of 
communicating his thoughts. " What came nextl" 
28* 
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' That wil! I ; and Ihe r'ason comes next, as is seen bj 
thi^ ocler stick. And, so, Nick and meself was in the chiip 
Iain's room all alone, and neither of us had any mind to 
dhrink ; Nick becaase he was a prisoner and felt crass, and 
full of dignity Uke; and meself becaase I was a sentinel; 
end sarjeant Joyce, there, had lould me, the Lord knows 
how often, that if I did «iy duty well, I might come to be a 
corporal, which was next in rank to himself; harring, too, 
that 1 was a sentinel, and a drunken sentinel is a disgrace 
to a man, sowl and body, and musket." 

"And so neither of you drank?" — put in the captain, by 
way of a reminder. 

" For that same r'ason, and one betther still, as we had 
nothin' to dhrink. Well, says Nick — 'Mike,' aays he — 
' you like cap'in, and Missus, and Miss Beuly, and Misa 
Maud, and the babby?' ' Divil burn je, Nick,' says I, 'why 
do ye ask so foolish a question' is it iikea ■\e would know' 
Well — then just ask yerself if you likes yer own kith and 
kin, and ye'vegot yer answer,'" 

" And Nick made his proposal, on getting this answer," 
interrupted the captain, " which was " 

" Here it is, on the stick. ' Well,' says Nick, says he — 
'lan away wid Nick, and see Majjor; bring back news. 
Nick cap'in friend, but cap'in don't know it — won't believe' 
— Fait', I can't tell yer honour all Nick said, in his own 
manner; and so, wid yer I'ave, I '11 just tell it in my own 

"Any way, Mike, so that you do hot tell it." 
" Nick 's a cr'ature ! His idee was for us two to get out 
if the windie, and up on the platform, and to lake the bed- 
■xtrd, and other things, and slide down upon the ground — 
\ai we did it! As sure as yer honour and the sarjeant ia 
there, we did that same, and no bones broke ! ' \Vell,' sL'.ys 
I, ' Nick, ye 're here, sure enough, but how do you mane to 
get out of here? Is it climb the palisades ye will, and be 
shot by a sentinel )' — if there was one, which there wasn't, 
ver honour, seeing that ali had run away — ' or do ye mane 
io stay here,' says I, ' and be taken a prisoner of war ag'in, 
in which case ye '11 be two prisoners, seein' tijat ye 've been 
taken wonst already, will ye Nick V says I, So Nick nevel 
ejrioke, but he held up bis ^nger, and made a sign for me tn 
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follow, as follow f did ; and we just crept through the pa- 
lisade, and a mhighty phratty walk we hud of it, alang the 
nieadies, and t'rough the lanes, the rest of the way." 

"You crept through the palisades, Mike! There is no 
outlet of sufficient size." 

" I admits the hole is a tight squaze, but 'twill answer. 
Aiid then it's just as good for an inlet as it is for an outlet, 
seein' that I came t'rough it this very marniu'. Och 1 Nick's 
BCr'alure! And how d'ye think that hole comes there, 
barring all oversights id setting up the sticks?" 

" It has not beea made intentionally, I should hope, 
O'Hearnl" 

" 'Twas made by Joel, and that by just aawiag off a post, 
and forcin' out a pin or two, so that the palisade works 
like a door. Och I it 's nateiy contrived, and it manes mis- 
chief." 

" This must be looked lo, at once," cried the captain ; 
" lead the way, Mike, and show us the spot." 

.As the Irishman was nothing loth, all three were soon in 
the court, whence Mike led the way through the gate, round 
lo the point where the stockade came near the cliffs, on the 
eastern side of the buildings. This was the spot where the 
path that led down to the spring swept along the defences, 
and was on the very route by which the captain contem- 
plated retreating, as well as on that by which Maud had 
entered the Hut, the night of the invasion. At a convenient 
place, a palisade had been sawed off, so low in the ground 
that the sods, which had been cut and were moveable, con- 
cealed the injury, while the heads of the pins that ought to 
have bound the timber to the cross-piece, were in their holes, 
leaving everything apparently secure. On removing the 
Bods, and pushing the timber aside, the captain ascertained 
that a man might easily pass without the stockade. As this 
corner was the most retired within the works, there was no 
longer any doubt that the hole had been used by all the de- 
serters, including the women and children. In what manner 
It became known to Nick, however, still remained matter 
of conjecture. 

Orders were about to be given to secure this passage, 
when it occurred to the captain it might possibly be of use 
in I ffecting his own retreat. With this object in view, then, 
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he hastened away from the place, lesl any wandering eyb 
without might detect his presence near it, and conjecture the 
cause. On returning to the library, the examination of Mike 
vim resumed. 

As the reader must be greatly puzzled with the county 
Iieitrim-maQ's manner of expressing himself, we shall relatt 
iho substance of what he now uttered, for the sake of bre- 
vity. It would seem (hat Nick had succeeded in persuading 
Mike, first, that he, the Tuscarora, was a fast friend of the 
captain and his family, confined by the former, in conse- 
quence of a misconception of the real stale of the Indian's 
feelings, much to the detriment of all their interests ; and 
that no belter service could be rendered the Willoughbys 
than to let Nick depart, and for the Irishman lo go with 
him, Mike, however, had not the slightest idea of desertion, 
the motive which prevailed on him to quit the Hut being a 
desire lo see the major, and, if possible, to help him escape, 
.\s soon as this expectation was placed before his eyes, Mike 
became a convert lo the Indian's wishes. Like all exceed- 
ingly zealous men, (he Irishman had an itching propensity 
to be doing, and be was filled with a sort of boyish delight 
at the prospect of effecting a great service to those whom he 
so well loved, without their knowing i(. Such was the his- 
tory of Michael's seeming desertion ; that of what occurred 
after he quitted the works remains to be related. 

The Tuscarora led his companion out of the Hut, within 
half an hour afler they had been left alone together, in the 
room of Mr. Woods. ' As this was subsequently to Joei'a 
flight, Nick, in anticipation of this event, chose to He in 
ambush a short lime, in order to ascertain whether the de- 
fection was likely to go any further. Satisfied on this head, 
he quietly retired towards the mill. After making a sufficient 
ditour lo avoid being seen from ihe house, Nick gave him- 
self no trouble about gelling into the woods, or of practising 
any of the expedients of a lime of real danger, as had been 
done by all of the deserters; but he walked leisurely across 
the meadows, until he struck the highway, along which he 
proceeded forthwith to the rocks. A!l this was done in n 
way that showed he fell himself at home, and that he had 
no apprehensions of falling into an ambush. It mijjht have 
arisen from his familiarity with the ground ; or, it mg\it 
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have proceeded from the consciousness ihat he was ap- 
proaching Triends, instead of entmii-s. 

At ihe rocks, however, Nick did not deom it wise to lead 
Mike any further, without iome preliminary caution. The 
white man was concealed in one of the clefts, therelore, 
while the Indian pursued his way alone. The latter was, 
absent an hour; at the end of thai time he lelurned, and, 
ailer giving Mike a great many cautions abpyt silenre and 
prudence, he led him to the cabin ol the miller, m ihe buttery 
of which Robert Willoughby was confined. To this buttery 
ihere was a window; but, as it was. so small as to prevent 
escape, no sentinel had been placed on the outside of the 
building. For his own comfort, too, and in order to possess 
his narrow lodgings to himself, the major had given a species 
of parole, by which he was bound to remain in duresse, 
until the rising of the next sun. Owing la these two causes, 
Nick had been enabled to approach the window, and to hold 
communications with the prisoner. This achieved, he re- 
turned lo the rocks, and led Mike to the same spot. 

Major Willoughby had not been able to write much, 
in consequence of the di kness Tha h h he communi- 
cated, accordingly, had o pas h ou^h h he y ordeal of 
the Irishman's brams. A d ma er of co ae it did not 
come with particular luc d y hou^h M ke d d succeed in 
making his auditors comprehend h s much 

The major was subs an al y we e d h ugh intima- 
tions had been given that he would be considered as a spy. 
Escape seemed next to impossible ; still, he should not easily 
abandon Ihe hope. From all he had' seen, the party was 
one of that irresponsible character that would render capitu- 
lation exceedingly hazardous, and he advised his father l"- 
hold out to the last. In asmilitary point of view, he consi- 
dered his captors as contemptible, beuig without a head ; 
though many of the men: — the savages in particular — ap- 
peared to be ferocious and reckless. The whole party was 
guarded in discourse, and little was said in English, though 
he was convinced that many more whites were present than 
ne had at first believed, Mr. Woods he had not seen, nor 
did he know anything of his arrest or detention. 

This much Mike succeeded in making the captain com- 
prehend, though a great deal waa lost through the singulat 
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confusion that prevwilpd in the mind of the messenger, Mike 
however, had still another communication, which we reserve 
for the ears of the person to whom it was especially sent. 

This news produced a pause in captain Willoughby's de- 
terminatioQ, Some of the fire of youth awoke wilhin him, 
and he debated with hiftiself on the possibility of niakiog' a 
Eorlie, aad of liberating his son, as a step preliminary to 
victory ; or, at least, to a successful retreat. Acquainted 
with every foot of the ground, which had siogular facilities 
for a step so bold, the project found favour io his eyes each 
minute, and soon became lixed. 



CHAPTER XXm. 

" Another love 

In its lone woof be^cn Io twine; 
But, ah l the golden thread wbb wove 
That bound my Bister's beart io mine !" 

WiLLia. 

While the captain and Joyce were digesting their plan^, 
Mike proceeded on an errand of peculiar delicacy with which 
he had been entrusted by Robert Willoughby. The report 
that he had returned flew through the dwellings, and many 
were the hearty greetings and shakings of the hand that the 
honest fellow had to undergo from the Plinys and Smashes, 
ere he was at liberty to set about the execution of this (rust. 
The wenches, in particular, having ascertained that Mike 
had not broken his fast, insisted on bis having a comfortable 
meal, in a sorl of servants' hall, before they would consent 
to his quitting iheir sight. As the county Leiirim-raan was 
singularly ready with a knife and fork, be made no very 
determined opposition, and, in a few minutes, he was hard 
at work, discussing a cold ham, with the other oillaterals! 
of a substantial American breakfast. 

The blacks, the Smashes inclusive, had been s-?rinuslj 
alarmed at t'le appearance of the invading party. Between 
them and the whole family of red-men there existed a sorl 
of innate dislike ; an antipathy that originated In colour, and 
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wool, and habits, and was in no degree lessened by appra 
hensions on the score of scalps. 

" How yoii look, ole Plin, widout wool V Big Smash had 
reproachfully remarked, not five minuies before Mike made 
his appearance in the kilchen, in answer to some apologetic 
observation of her husband, as to the intentions of the 
savages being less hostile than he had at first imagined ; 
" why yoQ say dey no murder, and steal and set fire, when 
you know dey's Injin ! Nalur' be natur' ; and dat I hear 
dominie Woods say free lime one Sunday. What 'e dominie 
say often, he mean, and dere no use in saying dey don't 
come to do harm." 

As Great Smash was an oracle in her own set, there was 
no gainsaying her dogmas, and Pliny Che elder was obliged 
to succumb. But Ihe presence of Mike, one who was under- 
stood to have been out, iiear, if not actually in, the enemy's 
camp, and a great favourite in the bargain, was a circum- 
stance likely to revive the discourse. In fact, all the negroes, 
crowded into the hall, as soon as the Irishman was sealed 
at table, one or two eager to talk, the rest as eager to listen. 
" How near you been to sabbage, Michael ?" demanded 
Big Smash, her two large coal-black eyes seeming Co open 
in a degree proportioned to her interest in the answer. 

" I wint as nigh as there was occasion. Smash, and that 
was nigher than Che likes of yer husband there would be 
thinking of travelling. Maybe 'twas as far as from my 
plate here to yon door; maybe not quite so far. They're 
a dhirty set, and I wish to go no nearer," 

" What dey look like, in 'e dark ?" inquired Little Smash 
— " Awful as by daylight?" 

" It 's not meself that stopped to admire 'cm. Nick and 
I had our business forenent us, and when a man is hurried, 
it isn't r'asonable to suppose he can kape turning his head 
about to see sights." 

" What dey do wid Misser Woods 1 — What sabbage want 
wid dominie 1" 

" Sun: enough, little one ; and the question is of yer own 
asScing. A praisC, even though he should be on'y a heretic, 
can have no great call for his sarvices, in sick a congretra- 
tion. And, I don't think the fellows are blackguards enough 
to scalp a parson." 
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Then followed a flood of incoherent questions that were 
put by all the blacks in a body, accompanied bj divers looks 
ominous of the most serious disasters, blended with bursts 
of laughter that broke out of their risible natures in a way 
to render the medley of sensations as ludicrous as it was 
strange, Mike soon found answering a task too dilficuU to 
be atiempled, and he philosophically came to a determina- 
tion to confine his efforts to masticating. 

Notwithstanding the terror that actually prevailed among 
the blacks, it was not altogether unmixed with a resolution 
to die with arms in their hands, in preference to yielding to 
savage clemency. Haired, in a measure, supplied the place 
of courage, though both sexes had insensibly imbibed some 
of that resolution which is the result of habit, and of which 
a border life is certain to instil more or less into its subjects, 
in a form suited to border emergencies. Nor was this feel- 
ing confined to the men ; the two Smashes, in particular, 
being women capable of achieving acts thai would be thought 
heroic under circumstances likely to arouse their feelings. 

" Now, Smashes," said Mike, when, by his own calcula- 
tion, he had about three minutes to the termination of his 
breakfast before him, " ye 'II do what I tells ye, and no 
questions asked. Ye '11 find the laddies. Missus, and Miss 
Beuly, and Miss Maud, and ye '!1 give my humble respects 
to 'em all — divil the bit, now, will ye be overlooking eiihei 
of the I'ree, but ye '11 do yer errand genteely and like a 
laddy yerself — and ye'li give my jewty and respects to 'em 
all, I tells ye, and say thai Michael O'Hearn asks the ho- 
nour of being allowed to wish 'em good morning," 

Little Smash screamed at this message; yet she went, 
forthwith, and delivered it, making reasonably free with 
Michael's manner and gallantry in so doing. 

" O'Hearn has something to tell us from Robert" — said 
Mrs. Willoughby, who had been made acquainted with the 
Irishman's exploite and return , " he must be suffered to 

With this reply. Little Smash termmited her mission. 

" And now, laddies and gentlemen," slid Mike, with 
gravity, as he rose to quit the servint=!' hili, my blessing 
and good wishes be wid ye A hearty male hive I had at 
yer hands and yer cookery, and good thanks it desarves 
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As for the Injius, jisl set yer hearts at rest, as not one of 
ye will be scatp'd the day, seeing that the savages are all Ig 
be foreaent the mill this morning, houlding' a great council, 
as I knows from Nick himself. A comfortable time, then, 
ye may ail enjoy, wid yer heads on yer shoulters, and yer 
wool on yer heads." 

Mike's grin, as he retreated, showed that he meant to be 
facetious, having all the pleasantry that attends a full sto- 
mach uppermost in his animal nature at that precise moment. 
A shout rewarded this sally, and the parties separated with 
mutual good humour and good feeling. In this state of 
mind, the county Leilrim-man was ushered into the presence 
of the ladies, A few words of preliminary explanations 
were sufficient to put Mike in the proper train, when he 
came at once lo his subject. 

" The majjor is no way down-hearted," he said, " and he 
ordered me to give his jewty and riverence, and otiigalions, 
to his honoured mother and his sisters, 'Tell 'em, Mike,' 
says he, says the majjor, ' that I feels for 'em, all tne same 
as if I was their own fader; and leil 'em,' says he, ' to keep 
up their spirits, and all will come right in the iod. This is 
a throublesome wor-r-ld, but they that does their jewties to 
God and man, and the church, will not fail, in the long 
run, to wor-r-k their way t'rough purgatory even, into para- 
dise.' " 

"Surely my son — my dear Robert — never sent us such 
a message as this, Michael ^" 

" Every syllable of it, and a quantity moor that has slipped 
my memory," answered the Irishman, who was inventing, 
but who fancied he was committing a very pious fraud — 
" 'Twould have done the Missuses heart good io have listen- 
ed to the majjor, who spoke more m the characfcter of a 
praist, like, than in that of a souldier " 

All three of the ladies looked a little abashed, though 
there was a gleam of humour about the mouth of Maud, 
that showed she was not very far from appreciating the 
Irishman's report at its just value. As for Mrs. Willoughhy 
and Beulah, less acquainted with Mike's habits, they did nol 
so readily penetrate his manner of substituting his own de- 
sultory thoughts for the ideas of others. 
29 



Ho-odb,GoOgk' 



adS THE HUTTED KNOLL. 

" As I am better acquainted with Milie's language, deal 
mother" — whispered Maud — " perhaps it will be well if! 
lake him into the library and question him a little betw(«D 
ourselves about what actually passed. Depend on it, I shall 
get the truth." 

" Do, my child, for it really pains me lo hear Robert so 
much misrepresented — and, as Evert must now begin to 
ave ideas, I really do not like that his uncle should be jO 
placed before the dear little fellow's mind." 

Maud did not even smile at this proof of a grandmother's 
weakness, though she felt add saw all its absurdity. Heart 
was ever so much uppermost with the excellent matron, 
that it was not easy for those she loved to regard anything 
but her virtues ; and least of all did her daughter presume 
lo indulge in even a thought that was ludicrous at her ex- 
pense. Profiting by the assent, therefore, Maud quietly 
made a motion for Mike to follow, and proceeded at once to 
the room she had named. 

Not a word was exchanged between the parties until both 
were in the library, when Maud carefully closed Che door, 
her face pale as marble, and stood looking inquiringly at her 
companion. The reader will understand that, Mr. Woods and 
Joyce excepted, not a soul at the Hut, out of the limits of 
the Willoughby connection, knew anything of our heroine's 
actual relation to the captain and his family. It is true, 
some of the oldest of the blacks had once some vague no- 
tions on the subject ; but th^ir recollections had become 
obscured by time, and habit was truly second nature with 
all of the light-hearted race. 

" That was mighty injanious of you, Miss Maud I" Mike 
commenced, giving one of his expressive grins again, and 
fairly winking. " It shows how fri'nds wants no spache but 
their own minds. Barrin' mistakes and crass- accidents, I 'm 
sarlain that Michael O'Hearn can make himself underslooci 
any day by Miss Maud Willoughby, an' niver a word said." 

" Your success then, Mike, will be greater at dumb-show 
than it always is with your tongue," answered the young 
lady, the blood slowly returning lo her cheek, the accidental 
use of the name of Willoughby removing the apprehension 
of anything immediately embarrassing ; " what Iiave you to 
tell me that you suppose I have anticipated V 
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" Sure, the like o' yees needn't be tould, Miss Maui, that 
Ihe majjor bad me spake to ye by yerself, aad say a word 
Ihal was not to be overheerd by any one ebe." 

" This is singular — extraordinary even— but let me know 
more, though the messenger be altogether so much out 
of the common way!" 

" I fought ye'd say that, when ye come to know me. Is 
it meaelf that's a messenger^ and where is there another 
that can carry news widout spilling any by the way ? Nick's 
.1 cr'ature, I allows ; but the majjor knaw'd a million times 
bhetter than to trust an Injin wid sich a jewty. As for Joel, 
and that set of vagabonds, we'll grind 'em all In the mill, 
before we 've done wid 'em. Let 'em look for no favours, 
if they wishes no disapp'inlment." 

Maud sickened at the thought of having any of thosf sa- 
cred feelings connected with Robert Willoughby that sha 
had so long cherished in her inmost heart, rudely probed by 
so unskilful a hand ; though her last conversation with the 
young soldier had told so much, even while it left so much 
jnsaid, that she could almost knee! and implore Mike to be 
explicit. The reserve of a woman, notwithstanding, taught 
her. how to preserve her sex's decorum, and to maintain 
appearances. 

" If major Willoughby desired you to communicate any- 
thing to me, in particular," she said, with seeming compo- 
sure, " I am ready to hear it," 

" Divil the word did he desire, Miss Maud, for everything 
was in whispers between us, but jist what I 'm about to 
repait. And here's my stick, that Nick tould me to kape 
as a reminderer; it's far bhetter liir me than a book, as I 
can't read a syllable, ' And now, Mike,' says the majjor, 
says he, ' conthrive to see phratty Miss Maud by her- 
self " 

" Pretty Miss Maud I" interrupted the young lady, invo- 
luntarily. 

"Och! it's meself that says that, and sure there's plenty 
of r'ason for it; so we'll agree it's all right and proper — 
' phratty Miss Maud by herself, letting no mortal else know 
*hat you are about. That was the majjor's," 

"It is very extraordinary! — Perhaps it will be better 
Michael, if you tell mc nothing but what is strictly the 
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tni.jor's. A message should be delivered as nearly like the 
words that were actually sent as possible," 

" Wor-r-ds! — And it isn't wor-r-ds at all, that I have to 
give ye." 

"If not a message in words, in what else can it be? — 
Not in sticks, surely." 

" In that" — cried Mike, exultingly — " and, I '11 warrant, 
when the trut' comes out, that very little bit of silver will he 
Ibund as good as forty Injin scalps," 

Although Mike put a small silver snuff-box that Maud at 
once recognised as Robert Willoughhy's property into the 
young lady's hand, nothing was more apparent than the 
circumstance that he was profoundly ignorant of the true 
meaning of what he was doing. The box was very beauti- 
ful, and his mother and Beulah had often laughed at the 
major for using an article that was then deemed de rigueuf 
for a man of extreme ton, when all his friends knew he 
never touched snuff. So far from using the stimulant, 
indeed, he never would show how the box was opened, a 
secret spring existing ; and he even manifested or betrayed 
shyness oo the subject of suffering either of his sisters lo 
search for the means of doing so. 

The moment Maud saw the box, her heart beat tumultu- 
ously. She had a presentiment that her fate was about to 
be decided. Still, she had sufficient self-command to make 
un effort to learn all her companion had to communicate. 

" Major Willoughby gave you this box," she said, her 
voice trembling in spite of herself. "Did he send any mes- 
sage with it? Recollect yourself; the words may be very 
important." 

" Is it the wor-r-ds*? Wei!, it 's liftle o?tkem that passed 
between us, barrin' that the Injins was so near by, thai it 
was whisper we did, and not a bit else," 

" Slil! there mvst have been some message." 

" Ye are as wise as a sarpent, Miss Maud, as Father 
O'Loony used to tell us all of a Sunday ! Was it wor-r-ds ! — 
' Give that to Miss Maud,' says the majjor, says he, ' and 
tell her she is now mxsthresi of my sacret." 

" Did he say this, Michael 1 — For heaven's sake, be cer- 
tain of what you tell me," 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



TUB II 341 

"Irish Miko — Masse j h j 

cried Ihe youngest of th h ee bl k m h h 

glislening lace into the d g h bj f h 

intrusion, and disappear Im h m 

" Do not leave me, O H d M d ly p 

for breath, " do not leave me without an assurance there is 
lio raislake." 

" Divil bur-r-n me if I 'd brought (he box, or the message, 
or anything like ii, phreiiy Miss Maud, had I I'oughl it would 
have done this har-r-m.' 

" Michael O'Hearn," ailed h j an 1 n he court, 
in his most authoritative m 1 a j na ne and ha on a key 
that would not brook den al 

Mike did not dare delay h 11a m nu e Maud found 

herself standing alone, in he e ol I e I b a j , holding 

the well-known snuff-bo ol Robe W Uougbby n her little 
hand. The renowned caskets of Portia had scarcely excited 
more curiosity in their way than this little silver box of the 
major's had created in the mind of Maud. In addition to his 
playful evasions about letting her and Beulah pry into its 
mysteries, he had once said to herself, in a grave and feel- 
ing manner, "When you get at the contents of this box, 
dear girl, you will learn the great secret of my life," Those 
words had made a deep impression at the time — it was in. 
his visit of the past year — but they had been temporarily 
forgotten in the variety of events and stronger sensations 
that had succeeded. Mike's message, accompanied by the 
box itself, however, recalled them, and Maud fancied that 
the major, considering himself to be in some dangerous 
emergency, had sent her the bauble in order thai she might 
learn what that secret was. Possibly he meant her to com- 
municate it to others. Persons in our heroine's situation 
feel, more than they reason; and it is possible Maud might 
have come to some other conclusion had she been at leisure, 
or in a slate of mind lo examine all the circumstances in a 
more logical manner. 

Now she was in possession of this long-coveted box — 
i^ovetcd at least so far as a look into its contents were con- 
rerned — Maud not only found herself ignorant of the secret 
by which it was opened, but she bad scruples about using 
the means, even had she been in possession of them. At 
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first she thought of carry n^, he h ng o Beulah, and of 
aski.ig if she knew any way o g n^ at the spring; thei: 
she shrunk from the expo u e ha m ^1 possibly attend 
such a siep. The more she eflected he more she feh cod- 
vinced that Robert Willou5,h by vouid no have sent her that 
particular box, unless it were connected with herself, in 
some way more than common ; and ever since the conver- 
saiion in the painting-room she had seen glimmerings of ihe 
truth, in relation to his feelings. These glimmerings loo, 
had aided her in belter understanding her own heart, and all 
her sentiments revolted at the thought of having a witness 
lo any explanation that might relate to Ihe subject. In every 
event she determined, afler a few minutes of thought, not to 
gpeak of the message,"-or the present, to a living s<iul. 

In this condition of mind, filled with anxiety, pleasing 
doubts, apprehensions, shame, and hope, all relieved, liov^- 
ever, by ihe secret consciousness of perfect innocence, and 
motives that angels might avow, Maud stood, in the very 
spot where Mike had left her, turning the box in her bauds, 
when accidentally she touched the spring, and the iid flew 
open. To glance at the contents was an act so natural and 
involuntary as to anticipate reflection. 

Nothing was visible hut a piece of while paper, neatly 
folded, and compressed into the box in a way lo fill its in- 
terior. "Bob has written'," thought Maud — "Yet how 
could be do this? He was in the dark, and had not pen or 
paper !" Another look rendered this conjecture still more 
improbable, as it showed the gill edge of paper of the quality 
used for notes, an article equally unlikely (o be found in the 
mill and in his own pocket, " Yet it must be a note," passed 
through her mind, "and of course it was written before be 
left the Hut — quite likely before he arrived — possibly the 
year before, when he spoke of the box as containing the 
evidence of the great secret of his life." 

Maud now wished for Mike, incoherent, unintelligible, 
and blundering as he was, that she might question him still 
further as to the precise words of the message. " Possibly 
Bob did not mtend me lo open ihe- box at all," she thought, 
"and meant merely that I should keep il until he couid 
return to claim it. It contains a great secret ; and, because 
he wish'.-s to keep this secret from the Indians, it does not 
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follow that he intends to reveal it to me. 1 will sfiu! the 
box again, and guard his secret as I would one of mv 

This was no sooner thought than il was done. A presaurt' 
of the lid closed it, and Maud heard the snnp of tho spring 
with a start. Scarcely was the act performed ere she 
repented it. " Bob would not have sent the box without 
some particular object," she went on to imagine ; " and had 
he intended it not to be opened, he would have told as much 
to O'Hearn. How easy would it have been for him to say, 
and for Mike to repeat, ' tell her to keep the box till I ask 
for it — it contains a secret, and 1 wish my captors not to 
learn it.' No, he has sent the box with the design that 1 
should examine its contents. His very life may depend on 
my doing so; yes, and on my doing so this minute I" 

This last notion no sooner glanced athwart our heroine's 
mind, than she began diligently to search for the hidden 
spring. Perhaps curiosity had its influence on the eagerness 
to arrive at the secret, which she now manifested ; possibly 
a tenderer and still more natural feeling lay concealed be- 
hind it all. At any rale, her pretty little fingers never were 
employed more nimbly, and not a part of the exterior of the 
box escaped its pressure. Still, the secret spring eluded her 
search. The box had two or three bands of richly chased 
work on each side of the place of opening, and amid these 
ornaments Maud felt certain that the little projection she 
sought must lie concealed. To examine these, then, she 
commenced in a regular and connected manner, resolved 
that not a single raised point should be neglected. Accident, 
however, as before, stood her friend ; and, at a moment 
when she least expected it, the lid flew back, once more 
exposing the paper to view. 

Maud had been too seriously alarmed about re-opening 
the box, to hesitate a moment now, as, to examining its con- 
tents. The paper was removed, and she began nf Id ' 
slowly, a slight tremor passing through her fr ne a be 
did so. For a single instant she paused to scent h h 

fill and delicate perfume (hat seemed to render th 
sacred ; then her fingers resumed their oflice. \ a h n 
Slant, her eyes expected to meet Robert WiUoug b w 
known hand-writing. But the folds of the paper p d n 
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a blank. To Maud's surprise, and, for a single exquisitely 
painful moment, she saw that a lock of hair was all the box 
contained, besides the paper in which it was enveloped. Her 
Irok became anxious, and her face pale ; then the eyes 
brightened, and a blush thai might well be likened to the 
tints with which ihe approach of dawn illumines the sky, 
snffused her cheeks, as, holdiog the hair to the light, the 
long ringlets dropped at length, and she recognised one of 
those beautiful tresses, of which so many were falling at 
that very moment, in rich profusion around her own lovely 
face. To unloosen her hair from the comb, and to lay the 
secret of Bob Willoughby by its side, in a way to compare 
the glossy shades, was the act of only a moment ; it sufficed, 
however, to bring a perfect conviction of the Irulh. It was a 
memorial of herself, then, ihatRobert Willoughby so prized, 
had so long guarded with care, and which he called the se- 
cret of bis life ! 

It was impossible for Maud n d d h 

Robert Willoughby loved her ; h h d k h d f 

telling his passion. He had been n p d h 

in words the very day before ; a d n d h mse f 

ofihe only means that offered m h A 

flood of tenderness gushed to h h M d he 

pa^d over all this in her mind and m h m 

she ceased to feel shame at the h wn a 

lachmenl. She might still have h k a m a w j, 

it to her father, and mother, and B h b a h 
the world, and the object of h ff h w ood 

perfectly vindicated in her own 

That was a precious half-hou h h eed F h 
moment, all present dangers wcie lost stghl of, in the glow 
of future hopes. Maud's imagination portrayed scenes of 
happiness, in which domestic duties. Bob beloved, almost 
worshipped, and her father and mother happy in the felicity 
of their children, were the prominent features ; while Beulah 
and little Evert filled the back-ground of the picture in co- 
lours of pleasing softness. But these were illusions thai 
could HOC last for ever, the fearful realities of her situation 
returning with the greater consciousness of existence. Still, 
Hob might now l>e loved, without v ornd ng any of the sen- 
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stttvenesa of her sex's opinions ; and dearly, engrossingly, 
passionately was he rewarded, for the manner in which he 
bad thought of letting her know the true state of bis heart, 
at a moment when he had so much reason to think only of 
himself. 

It was time for Maud to return to her mother and sister. 
Tha box was carefully concealed, leaving the hair in its old 
envelope, and she hurried to the nursery. On entering the 
room, she found that her father had just preceded her. The 
captain was grave, more thoughtful than usual, and his wife, 
accustomed to study his countenance for so much of her 
happiness, saw at once that something lay heavy on his 
mind. 

" Has anything out of the way happened, Hugh V she 

Captain Willoughby drew a chair to the side of thai of 
his wife, seated himself, and look her hand before he an- 
swered. Little Evert, who sat on her knee, was played 
with, for a moment, aa if to defer a disagreeable duty ; nol 
till then did he even speak. 

"You know, dearest Wilhelmina," the captain finally 
commenced, " that there have never been any concealments 
between us, on the score of danger, even when I was a pro- 
fessed soldier, and might be said lo carry my life in my 
hand." 

" You have ever found me reasonable, I tru'.t, while feel- 
ing like a woman, mindRil of my duly as a wife?" 

" I have, love; this is the reason I have always dealt 
with you so frankly." 

"We understand each other, Hugh. Now tell me the 

" I am not certain you will think there la anj worsf about 
it, Wilhelmina, as Bob's liberty is the object I mtcnd to 
go out myself, at the head of all the while men that renjum, 
in order to deliver him from the hands of his enemies Tins 
will leave you, for a lime — six or seven hours, peihaps — ■ 
n the Hut, with only the three blacks as a guard, and with 
the females. You need have no apprehension of an assault, 
however, everything indicating a different iflleniion on the 
oart of our enemies ; on (hat score you may set yom hearts 
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" All my apprehensions and prayers will be for you, my 
huslmnd — for ourselves, we care not." 

"This 1 expected , il ii to lessen these veiy apprehensions 
thai I have come to tell you my whole pljn " 

Captain Willoii^hby now related, with aome minuteness, 
the substance ol Mike's rtport, and his own pHn, of the 
last of which we have already given an outline Every, 
thing had been well matured in his mmd, and all promi-,ect 
success. The men were apprised of the service on which 
they were to be employed, and everj one of them had mani- 
fesled the best spirit. They were then busy in equipping 
themselves, m hall an hour they would be ready to match 

To ail this Mrs, Willoughby listened like a soldier's wile, 
accustomed to the risks of a frontier warfare, (hough she 
fell like a woman. Beulah pressed little Evert to her heart, 
while her pallid countenance was turned to her father with 
a look that seemed lo deiour every syllable As for Maud, 
a strange mixture ol diead and wild dplight were blended in 
her bosom. To have Bob liberated, and restored to them, 
was approaching perfect happinesi, though it surpassed her 
powers not to dread mi'ifortunos Nevertheless, the captain 
was so clear in his explanations, ao calm in bis manner, and 
of a judgment so apmoveJ that his aulitor^ felt far less 
concern than might ndtuiallv hj*e been expected. 



CHAPTER XXrV". 

" March— 111 arch— march ! 
Making' sounds as Ihey tread, 
Ho.ho! how the; step, 
Going down to tlie dead." 

The time Maud consumed in her meditations over the 
bos and its contents, had been employed by the captain in 
preparations for his enterprise. Joyce, young Blodget, Jamie 
and Mike, led by Iheir commander in person, were to com- 
pose the whole force on the occasion ; and every man had 
oecn busy in getting his arms, ammunition and provisions 
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ready, for the lasl haLf-hour. When captum Wiiloiighby; 
Ihcreibre, hatl taken leave of his family, he found Ihe party 
in a condition to move. 

The first great desideratum was to quit the Hut unseen, 
Joel and his followers were still at work, in distant fields; 
but they all carefully avoided that side of the Knoll which 
would have brought them within reach of the niuskel, and 
this left all behind the cliff unobserved, unless Indians were 
in the woods in that direction. As Mike had so recently 
passed in by that route, however, the probability was the 
whole party still remained in the neighbourhood of the mills, 
where all accounts agreed in saying they mainly kept. It 
was the intention of the captain, therefore, to sally by the 
rivulet and th f h house, and to gain the woods 

under cover f h b I the banks of the former, as 

had already be d by -nany since the inroad. 

The great d ffi 1 y quit the house, and reach the 

bed of the at een This step, however, was a good 

deal facilitat d by nean f Joel's sally-port, the overseer 
having taken h If II h precautions against detectioa 
of which the case well admitted. Nevertheless, there was 
the distance between the palisades and the base of the rocks, 
some forty or fitly yards, which was entirely uncovered, 
and had to be passed under the notice of any wandering 
eyes that might happen to be turned in that quarter. After 
much reflection, the captain and serjeanl came to the con- 
clusion to adopt the following mode of proceeding. 

Blodget passed the hole, by himself, unarmed, rolling 
down the declivity until he reached the stream. Here a 
thicket concealed him sufficiently, the bushes extending 
along the base of the rocks, following the curvature of the 
rivulet. Once within these bushes, there was little danger 
of detection. As soon as it was ascertained that the young 
mar. was beneath the most eastern of the outer windows of 
the northern wing, the only one of the entire range that had 
bushes directly under it, all the rifles were lowered down to 
him, two at a time, care being had that no one should ap- 
pear at the window during the operation. This was easily 
effected, jerks of Ihe rope sufficing for the necessary signals 
when to haul in ihe line. The ammunition succeeded ; and 
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in this manner, all the materials of olTence and defenct! 
were aoan collected on the margin of the stream. 

The next step was to send the men oul, one by one, 
imitating the precautions taken by Blodget. Each individual 
had his own provisions, and most of the men carried some 
sort of arms, such as a pistol, or a knife, about his per 
son. In half an hour the lour men were armed, and waited 
for the leader, concealed by the bushes on the border of the 
brook. It only remained for capiain Wilioughby to give 
some instructions to those he lefl in the Hut, and to follow. 

Pliny the elder, in virtue of his years, .and some expe- 
rience in Indian warfare, succeeded lo the command of the 
garrison, in the absendfe of its chief. Had there remained a 
male white at the Knoll, this trust never could have devolved 
on him, it being thought contrary lo the laws of nature for 
a negro to command one of the other colour; but such was 
not the fact, and Pliny the elder succeeded pretty much as 
a matter of cxmrse. Notwithstanding', he was to obey not 
only his particular old mistress, but both his young mis' 
Iresses, who exercised an authority over him that was not 
to be disputed, without doing violence lo all the received 
notions of the day. To him, then, the captain issued his 
final orders, bidding him be vigilant, and above all to keep 
I he gates closed. 

As soon as this was done, the husband and father wen! 
to his wife and children to take a last embrace. Anxious 
not to excite loo strong apprehensions by his manner, this 
was done affectionately — solemnly, perhaps — but with a 
manner so guarded as to effect his object. 

" I shall look for no other signal, or sign of success, 
Hugh," said the weeping wife, " than your own return, ac- 
companied by our dearest boy. When I can hold you both 
in my arms, I shall be happy, though all the Indians of the 
cor.tinenl were in the valley," 

"Do not miscalculate as to time, Wilhelmina. That 
iffectionate heart of yours sometimes travels over time and 
space in a way to give its owner unnecessary pain. Re- 
member we shall have to proceed with great caution, both 
in going and returning ; and it will require hours to make 
the detour I have in view. I hope to see you again before 
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sunsef, but a delay may carry us into the night. It may 
even become necessary to defer the fina) push until aflet 

This was melancholy intelligence for the lemales ; bui 
they listened to it with calmness, and endeu^oured to be, as 
well as to seem, resigned. Beulah received her Tather's 
kiss and blessing with streaming eyes, strainmg little Evert 
to her heart as he left her. Maud was the last embraced. 
He even led her, by gentle violence, to the court, keeping 
her in discourse by the way, exhorting her to auppert her 
mother's spirits by her own sense and steadiness, 

" I shall have Bob in the Hut, soon," be added, " and 
this will repay us all for more than twice the risks — all but 
you, little visen ; for your mother tells me you are getting, 
through some caprice of that variable humour of your sex, 
to be a little estranged from the poor fellow," 
" Father 1" 

"O! I know it is uot very serious still, e von Beulah 
lells me you once called him a Major of Foot." 

" Did I V said Maud, trembling in her whole frame lest 
her secret had been prematurely betrayed by the very at. 
tempt to coDceal it. " My tongue is not always my heart." 
" 1 know il, darling, unless where 1 ani concerned. Treat 
.he son as you will, Maud, I am certain that you will always 
love the father." A pressure to the heart, and. kisses oa 
the forehead, eyes, and cheeks followed, " You have all 
vour own papers, Maud, and can easily understand your 
own affairs. When examined into, it will be seen that 
every shilling of your fortune has gone to increase it; and, 
little hussy, you are now become something like a great 

"What does this mean, dearest, dearest father? Your 
words frighten me 1" 

" They should not, love. Danger is never increased by 
being prepared to meet it. I have been a steward, and 
wish it to be known that the duty has not bcfen unfaith- 
fully discharged. That is all. A huodred-foid am I repaid 
by possessing so dutiful and sweet a child." 

Maud fell on her father's bosom and sobbed. Never 
before had he made so plain allusions to the true relations 
which existed between them ; the papers she possessed hav- 
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iog spoken for themselves, and having been given iii sileace. 
Nevertheless, as he appeared disposed to proceed no further, 
at present, Ibe poor girl struggled to command herself, sue- 
cecdtd in part, rose, received her father's benediction, most 
solemnly and tenderly delivered, and saw him depart, with 
an air of calmness that subsequently astonished even her- 
self. 

We must now quit the interesting group thai was left 
behind in the Hut, and accompany the adventurers in their 

Captain Willoughby was obliged to imitate his men, in 
the mode of quitting the palisades. He had dressed himself 
in the Americao hupting-shirt and Irowsers for the occasion, 
and, this being an altire he now rarely used, it greatly 
diminished the chances of his being recognised, if seen. 
Joyce was in a similar garb, though neither Jamie nor Mike 
could ever be persuaded lo assume a style that both insisted 
so much resembled that of the Indians, As for Blodget, he 
was in the usual dress of a labourer. 

As soon as he bad reached the bottom of the cliff, the 
captain lei the fact be known to Old Pliny, by using hia 
voice with caution, though sufficiently loud to be heard on the 
staging of the roof, directly above his head. The black had 
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eoncealibg llie men against any passing, laleral, glimpse of 
their movemeiils. 

Captain VViiloughby had, Troni the first, apprehended an 
assault from this quarter. The house, in its elevation, how- 
ever, possessed an advantage that would not be enjoyed by 
an enemy on the ground ; and, then, the cliff offered very 
serious obstacles to anything like a surprise on that portion 
of the defences. Notwithstanding, he now ted his men, 
keeping a look riveted on the. narrow lane in his front, far 
from certain that each turn might not bring him in presence 
of an advancing parly of the enemy. No such unpleasant 
encounter occurred; and the margin of the forest waa 
gained, without any appearance of the foe, and seemingly 
without discovery. 

Just within the cover of the woods, a short reach of the 
rivulet lay fairly io sight, fronj the rear wing of the dwell- 
ings. It fcrmed a beautiful object in the view ; the ardent 
and tasteful Maud having sketched ihe silvery ribbon of 
water, as it was seen retiring within the recesses of the 
forest, and often calling upon others lo admire its loveliness 
and picturesque effect. Here the captain halted, and made 
a signal to Old Pliny, to let him know he waited for an 
answer. The reply was favourable, the negro showing the 
sign that ali waa still well. This was no sooner done, 
than the faithful old black hurried down to his mistress, to 
enmmunicate the intelligence that the party was safely in 
the forest ; while the adventurers turned, ascended the bank 
of the stream, and pursued their way on more solid ground. 

Captain Wiljoughby and his men were now fairly en- 
gaged in the expedition, and every aoul of them felt the 
importance and gravity of the duty he was on. Even Mike 
was fain to obey the order to be silent, as tlie sound of a 
voice, indiscreetly used, might betray the passage of the 
party to some outlying^ scouts of the enemy. Caution was 
even used in treading on dried sticks, lest their cracking 
should produce the same effect. 

The sound of the a.\e waa heard in the rear of the cabins 
coming from a piece of woodland the captain had ordered 
cleared, with the double view of obtaining fuel, and of in- 
creasing his orchards- This lillle clearing was near a quar. 
!er of a mile .from the flats, the plan being, still to retain a 
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belt of forest round the latter ; and it might hare covered 
half-a-dozen acres of land, having now been used four or 
five years for the same purpose. To pass between this 
clearing and the cabins would have been too hazardous, and 
it became necessary to direct (he march in a way to turn 
the former. 

, The cow-paths answered as guides for quite a mile, Mike 
being thoroughly acquainted with all their sinuosities. The 
captain and Serjeant, however, each carried a pocket com- 
pass, an instrument without which few ventured far into the 
forests. Then the blows of the axes served as sounds to 
let the adventurers know their relative position, and, as ihey 
circled the place whence they issued, they gave the constant 
assurance of their own progress, and probable security. 

The reader wilt probably comprehend the nature of the 
ground over which our party was cow marching. The 
'flats' proper, or the site of the old Beaver Dam, have 
already been described. The valley, towards the south, ter- 
minated at ihe rocks of the mill, changing its character be- 
low thai point, to a glen, or vast ravine. On the east were 
mouTitttins of considerable height, and of unlimited range; 
to the north, the level land extended miles, though on a plat- 
form many feet higher than the level of the cleared mea- 
dows; while, to the west, along the route the adventurers 
were marching, broad slopes of rolling forest spread their 
richly-wooded surfaces, filled with fair promise for the fu- 
ture. The highest swell of this undulating forest was that 
Dearest to the Hut, and it was its elevation only that gave 
the home-scene the character of a valley. 

Captain Willoughby's object was to gain the summit of 
this first ridge of land, which would serve as a guide to his 
object, since it terminated at the line of rocks that made the 
waterfall, quite a mile, however, in the rear of the mills. 
It would carry him also quite beyond the clearing of the 
wood-choppers, and be effectually turning the whole of the 
enemy's position. Once at the precipitous termination 
caused by the face of rock thafhad been thrown to the sur- 
face by some geological phenomenon, he could not miss his 
way, since these rugged marks must of themselves lead him 
directly to the station known to be occupied by th ' body of 
his foes. 
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Half an hour served to reach ihe desired ridge, when tho 
party changed its march, pursuing a direction nearly south, 
along its summit. 

" Those axes sound nearer and nearer, serjcaot," Captain 
Willoughby observed, after the march had lasled a long 
time in profound silence. " We must bo comiog up near 
the point where the men are at work." 

"Does your honour reflect at all on the reason why 
these fellows are so particularly industrious in a time like 
this 1 — To me it has a very ambuscadish sort of look !" 

" II cannot be connected with an ambuscade, Joyce, inas- 
much as we are not supposed to be on a march. There 
can be no ambuscade, you will remember, practised on a 
garrison." 

" I ask your honour's pardon — may not a sortie be am- 
bushed, as well as a march?" 

" In that sense, perhaps, you may be right. And, now 
you mention it, I think it odd there should be so much in- 
dustry at wood- chopping, in a moment like this. We will 
halt as soon as the sounds are fairly abreast of us, when 
you and I can reconnoitre the men, and ascertain the appear- 
ance of things for ourselves." 

" I remember, sir, when your honour led out two compa- 
nies ofours, wilhoneof the Royal Irish, a major's command, 
of good rights, to observe the left flank of the French, the 
evening before we stormed the enemy's works at Ty — " 

" Your memory is Ijpginning to fail you, Joyce," inter- 
rupted the captain, smiling. " We were far from storming 
those works, having lost two thousand men before them, and 
failed of seeing their inside at all." 

" I always look upon a soldierly attempt, your honour, 
the' same as a thing that is done. A more gallant stand 
than we made I never witnessed ; and, though we were 
driven back, I will allow, yet I call that assault as good as 

"Well, have it your own way, Joyce. — The morning 
before your storming, 1 remember to have led out three 
companies ; though it was more in advance, than on either 
flank. The object was to unmask a suspected ambush." 

" That's just what I wanted to be at, your honour. The 
genera! sent you, as an old captain, with three companies, 
30* 
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to spring the trap, before he should put his own foot 

" lie certainly did — and the movement had the desired 
f^ffect." 

" Better and better, sir. — I remember we were fired on, 
and lost some ten or fifteen men, hut I would not presunie 
to say whether the march succeeded or not; for nothing 
was said of the affair, next day, in general orders, sir — " 

" Next day we had other matters to occupy our minds. 
It was a bloody and a mournful occasion for England and 
her colonies." 

" Well, your honour, that does not affect our movement, 
which, you say, yourself, was useful." 

" Very true, Joyce, though the great calamity of the suc- 
ceeding day prevented the little success of the preceding 
morning from being mentioned in general orders. But to 
what does all this tend ; as 1 know it must lead to something T' 

" It was merely meant aa a respectful hint, your honour, 
that the inferior should be sent out, now, according to our 
cwn ancient rules, to reconn'itre the clearing, while the 
commander-in-chief remain with the main body, to cover the 
retreat." 

" I thank you, Serjeant, and shall not fail to employ you, 
on all proper occasions. At present, it is my intention that 
we go together, leaving the men to take breath, in a suitable 

This satisfied Joyce, who was content to wait for orders. 
As soon as the sounds of the axes showed that (he party 
were far enough in advance, and the formation of the land 
assured the captain that he was precisely where he wished 
to be, the men were halted, and left secreted in a cover 
made by the top of a fallen tree. This precaution waa 
taken, lest any wandering savage might get a glimpse of 
their persons, if they stood lounging about in the more open 
forest, during the captain's absence. 

This disposition made, the captam and serjeant, first ex- 
amining the priming of their pieces, moved with the neces- 
sary caution towards the edge of the wood -chopper's clear- 
ing. The axe was a sufficient guide, and ere Ihey had pro- 
ceeded far the light began to shine through the trees, proof 
in Itself that they were approaching an opening in the forest 
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" Let us incline to the left, youc honour," said Joyce, re- 
spectfully ; " there is a naked rock hereahouts, that com- 
pletely overlooks the clearing, and where we can get even 
a peep at the Hut. I have ofien sal on i(, when out with 
the gun, and wearied ; for the next thing to being at home, 
is to see home." 

" I remember the place, Serjeant, and like your sugges- 
tion," answered the caplain, with an eagerness thai it wis 
Tcry unusual for him to betray. " I could march with a 
lighter heart, after getting another look at the Knoll, and 
being certain of its sccurily," 

The parties being both of a mind, it is not surprising 
that each looked eagerly for the spot in question. It was 
an isolated rock that rose some fifteen or twenty feet above 
the surface of the ground, having a width and depth about 
double its height — one of those common excrescences of 
the forest that usually possess interest for no one but the 
geologist. Such an object was not difficult to find in an 
open wood, and the search was soon rewarded by a dis- 
covery. Bending their steps' that way, our two soldiers 
were quickly at its base. As is usual, the summit of this 
fragment of rock was covered with bushes ; others shooting 
out, also, from the rich, warm earth at its base, or, to speak 
more properly, at its junction with the earth. 

Joyce ascended first, leaving his rifle in the captain's 
charge. The ialter followed, after having passed up his 
own and his companion's arms ; neither being disposed to 
stir wiihout having these important auxiliaries at command. 
Once on the rock, both moved cautiously to its eastern brow, 
care being Iwrl not to go beyond the cover. Here they 
stood, side by side, gazing on the scene that was outspread 
before them, through openings in the bushes. 

To the captain's astonishment, he found himself within 
half musket shot of the bulk of the hostile party, A regu- 
lar bivouac had been formed round a spring in the centre 
of the clearing, and bodies of trees had been -hrown to- 
gether, so as to form a species of work which was rudely, 
but effectually abbalied by the branches. !n a word, one 
of those-strong, rough forest encampments had been made, 
which are so difficult to carry without artillery, more espe- 
rialiy if well defended. By being placed in the centre of 
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the clearing, an assault c( 
I he assitilanls, and the s{ 
risoti (he great requisite, water. 

There was a meihod and order in this ari-aagcment that 
surprised both our old soldiers. That Indians had resorted 
to this expedient, neither believed ; nor would ihe careless, 
untaught and inexperienced whiles of the Mohawk be apt to 
adopt it, without a suggestion from some person acquainted 
with the usages of frontier warfare. Such persons were not 
difficult to find, it is true; and it was a proof ihat those 
claiming to be in authority, rightfully or not, were preseul. 

There was something unlooked for, also, in the manner 
in which the party of strangers were lounging about, at a 
moment like thai, seemingly doing nothing, or preparing 
for no service. Joyce, who was a man of method, and was 
accustomed to telling off troops, counted no less than forty- 
nine of these idlers, most of whom were lounging near the 
log entrenchment, though a few were sauntering about the 
clearing, conversing with the wood-choppers, or making 
their observations listlessly, and seemingly without any 
precise object in view. 

" This is the most extr'ornary sight, for a military expe- 
dition, I have ever seen, your honour," whispered Joyce, 
afcr the two had stood examining the position for quite a 
minute in silence. " A tolerable good log breast-work, I 
will allow, sir, and men enough to make it good against a 
sharp assault ; but nothing like a guard, and not so much 
as a single sentinel. This is an affront to the art, Caplam 
Willoughby; and it is such an-atfroni lo lis, that I feel cer- 
tain we might carry the post by surprise, if ail felt the insult 
as I do myself" 

" This is no time for rash acts or excited feelings, Joyce, 
Though, were my gallant boy with us, I do think we might 
make a push at these fellows, with very reasonable chances 
of success." 

"Yes, your honour, and without him, loo. A close fire, 
three cheers, and a vigorous charge would drive every cne 
of the rascals into the woods !" 

" Where ibcy would rally, become Ihe assailants in their 
turn, surround us, and either compel us to surrender, or 
starve us out. At qji events, nothing of the sort must be 
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undertaken until we have carried out the plun for the rescue 
of Major Willoughby. My hopes (if success are greatly 
increased since I find the enemy has his principal post up 
here, where he must be a long half-mile from the mill, even 
in a straight line. You have counted the enemy 1" 

" There are just forty-nine of them in sight, and 1 should 
think some eight or ten more sleeping about under the logs, 
as 1 occasionally discover a new one raising his head. — 
Look, sir, does your honour see llial raanceuvre ?" 

" Do I see whit sejeaat' — There is no visible change 
^hat I discover 

" Only an Ind an chopp ng wood. Captain Willoughby 
which is some uch a le as a while man painting." 

The reader v 11 hi e understood that all the hostile parly 
■hat was loung g abou ih a clearing were in Indian guise, 
with faces and hands of the well-known reddish colour that 
marks the American aborigines. The two soldiers coulu 
discover many evidences that there was deception in these 
appearances, though they thought it quite probable that 
real red men were mingled with the pale-laces. Bui, so iitlle 
did the invaders respect the necessity of appearances in 
their present position, that one of these seeming savages had 
actually mounted a log, taken the axe from the hands of 
its owner, and begun to chop, with a vigour and skill thai 
soon threw off chips in a way that no man can success- 
fully imitate but the expert axe-man of the American 

" Pretty well that, sir, for a red-skin," said Joyce, smiling 
" If there isn't white blood, ay, and Yankee blood in thai 
chap's arm, I '11 give him some of my own to help colour it. 
Step this way, your honour — only a foot or two — there, 
sir ; by looking through the opening just above the spot 
where that very make-believe Injin is scattering his chips 
as if they were so many kernels of corn that he was tossing 
to the chickens, you will get a sight of the Hut." 

The fact was so. By altering his own position a little on 
the rock, Captain Willoughby got a full view of the entire 
buildings of the Knoll. It is true, he could not see the lawn 
without the works, nor quite all of the stockade, but the 
whole of the western wing, or an entire side-view of the 
dwellings, was oblained. Everything seemed as tranquil 
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and secure, in and around Ihem, as if they vegetated in a, 
sabbalh in the wilderness. There was something imposiag 
even, in the solemn silence of their air, and the captain dow 
saw that if he had been struck, and rendered uneasy by the 
mystery that accompanied the inaction and quiet of his in- 
vaders, they, in their turns, might experience some such 
sensations as they ^azed on the repose of the Hut, and the 
apparent security of its garrison. But for Joel's desertion, 
indeed, and the informatioo he bad carried with him, there 
could be little doubt that the stranger must have fell the in- 
fluence of such doubts to a very material e.xtenl, Alas 1 as 
things were, it was not probable they could be long im- 
posed on, by any seeming calm. 

Captain Will oughby felt a reluctance to tear himself fkway 
from ifae spectacle of that dwelling which contained so many 
that were dear to him. Even Joyce gazed at the house 
with pleasure, for it had been his quailers, now, so many 
years, and he had looked forward to the time when he 
shonid breathe his last in it. Connected with his old com- 
mander by a tie (hat was mseparable, so lar as human 
wishes Muld control human events, it was impossible that 
the Serjeant could go from the place where they had left so 
many precious bemgs almost m the keeping of Providence, 
at a moment like that, altogether without emotion. While 
each was thus occupied in mind, there was a perfect still- 
ness. The men of the party had been so far drilled, as to 
speak in low voices, and nothing they said was audible on 
the rock. The axes alone broke the silence of the woods, 
and to oars so accustomed to their blows, they offered no 
intrusion. In the midst of this eloquent calm, the bushes 
of the rock rustled, as it mighl be with the passage of a 
squirrel, or a serpent. Of the last the country had but few, 
and Ihey of the most innocent kind, while the former 
abounded. Captain Willoughby turned, expecting to see 
on? of these little restless beings, when his gaze encountered 
a swarthy face, and two glowing eyes, almost within reach 
of his arm. That this was a real Indian was beyond dis- 
pute, and the crisis admitting of no delay, the old officer 
drew a dirk, and had already raised his arm to strike, when 
Joyce arrested the blow. 
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" This is Nick, your honour ;" said tlie Serjeant, inqui- 
ringly — " is he friend, or foe?" 

" What says he himself?" answered the captain, lowering 
his hand in doubt. " Let him speak to his own character. 

Nick now advanced and stood calmly and fearlessly at 
the side of the two white men, Slill there was ferocity in 
his look, and an indecision in his movements. He cer- 
tainly might betray the adventurers at any instant, and they 
felt all the .insecurity of their situation. But accident had 
brought Nick directly in front of the opening through which 
was obtained the Tiew of the Hut. In turning from one to 
the. other of the two soldiers, his quick eye took in this 
glimpse of the buildings, and it became riveted there as by 
the charm of fascination. Gradually the 'ferocity left hii 
countenance, which grew human and soft, 

" Squaw in wigwam" — said the Tuscarora, throwing for- 
ward a hand with its fore-finger pointing towards the house. 
" Ole squaw — young squaw. Good, Wyandotte sick, she 
cure him. Blood in Injin body ; thick blood — nebber forget 
good — nebber fo^el bad," 



CHAPTER XSV. 

" Every stride — every stamp, 
I^er; Ibotra!! is Iwlder; 
'T is a skeleton's tramp. 
With a skull on its shoulder! 
But ho, how he steps 
With R high-loseing head. 
That day-covered bone. 
Going down to the dead !" 

Nick's countenance wis a fair mdex to his mind ; nor 
were his word^ intended to deceive Never did Wyan- 
dotte forget the good, or evil, that was done him. After 
looking intently, a =ihorl lime, at the Hut, he turned and 
abruptly demanded ol his companions, — 

"Why come here' Like to see enemy between you 
and wigwam?" 
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As all Nick said was uttered io a guarded tone, as if he 
fully entered into Ihe necessity of remaining concealed from 
those who were in such a dangerous vicinity, it served to in- 
spire confidence, inducing the two soldiers lo believe him 
disposed lo serve them. 

"Am I lo trust in you as a friend?" demanded the cap- 
tain, lookiDg the Indian steadily in the eye. 

" Why won't trust? Nick no hero — gone away — Nick 
nebber come ag'in — Wyandotte hero — who no trust Wyan- 
dotte? Ycngeese always trust great chief." 

" I shall take you at your word, Wyandotte, and tell you 
everything, hoping to make an ally of you. But, first ex- 
plain to me, why you lefl: the Hut, last night — friends do 
not desert friends." 

" Why leave wigwam ? — Because wanted to. Wyandotte 
come when he want; go. when he want. Nick go too. — 
Went to see son— come back ; tell story ; eh?" 

" Yes, it has happened much as you say, and I am will- 
ing to think it all occurred with the best motives. Can yois 
tell me anything of Joel, and the others who have left me ?" 

" Why lell ? — Cap'in look ; he see. Some chop — some 
plough — some weed — some dig ditch. AH .like ole time 
Bury hatchet — tired of war-path — why cap'in ask ?" 

" I see all you tell me. You know, then, that those fel- 
lows have made friends with the hostile party 1" 

" No need know — see. Look — Injin chop, pale-face look 
on ! Call that war ?» 

" I do see that which satisfies me the men in paint yon- 
der are not all red men," 

" No— cap'in right— tell him so at wigwam. But dat 
Mohawk — dog — rascal — Nick's enemy '" 

This was said with a gleam uf fierceness shooting acrosa 
the suarthy face, and a menacing gesture ol the hand, id 
the direction oi a real savage who was standing indolently 
eaning against a tree, at a aistance so small as to allow 
^hose on the rock to distinguish hjs featuits The vacant 
expression of this man's countenance plainly denoted that 
he was totally unconscious of the vicmit\ ol d\nger It 
expressed the listless vacancy of an Indian in a state of 
perfect rest — his stomach full, his body at ease, his miud 
peaceful. 
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" I thjught Nick was not here," ihe captain quietly ob- 
serveij, smiling on the Tuscarora a li:tle irouically. 

" Cap'in right— Nick no here. Well for dog 'lis so. Too 
mean for Wyandotte to touch. What cap'io come for I 
Eh 1 Better tell chief — get council widout lighlin' fire." 

" As I see no use in concealing my plan from you, Wy- 
andotte," — Nick seemed pleased whenever thia name was 
pronounced by others — " I shall tell it you, freely. Still, 
you have more to relate to me. Why are you here J — And 
low came you to discover us?" 

" Follow trail — know cap'in foot — know Serjeant foot — 
know Mike foot — see so many fool, follow him. Leave so 
many" holding up three fingers " in bushes — so many" 
holding up two fingers " come here. Foot tell which come 
here — Wyandotte chief— he follow chief." 

" When did you first strike, or see our trail, Tuscarora V 

" Up here — down yonder — over dere," Captain Wil- 
loughby understood this to mean, that the Indian had crossed 
the trail, or seen it in several places. " Plenty trail ; plenty 
foot to tell all about it. Wyandotte see foot of friend — ■ 
why he don't follow, ehT' 

" 1 hope this is all so, old warrior, and that you wil! prove 
yourself a friend indeed. We are out in the hope of libe- 
rating my son, and we came here to see what our enemies 

The Tuscarora's eyes were like two inquisitors, as he 
listened ; but he seemed satisfied that the truth was told him. 
Assuming an air of interest, he inquired if the captain knew 
where the major was confined, A few words explained 
everything, and the parties soon understood each other, 

" Cap'in right," observed Nick. " Son in cupboard still j 
but plenty warrior hear, to keep eye on him." 

"You know hia position, Wyanootte, and can aid us 
materially, if you will. What say you, chief; will you 
lake service, once more, under your old commander?" 

"Who he sarve — King George — Congress — ehT" 

" Neither. I am neutral, Tuscarora, in the present quar- 
rel. I only defend myself, and the rights which the laws 
assure to me; let whichever party govern, that may." 

" Dat bad, Nebber neutral in hot war. Get rob from 
hot' side, Alway be one or t'oder, cap'in," 
31 
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"You may be right, Nicholas, but a d 
may think neither wholly right, nor wholly wrong. I wish 
never to lift the hatchet, unless my quarrel be just." 

"lojiu no understand dffl(. Throw hatchet at enemy — 
what matter what he say — good t'ing, had t'ing. He enemy 
— dat enough. Take scalp from enemy — don't touch 

" That may do for your mode of warfare, Tuscarora, bu'. 
U will hardly do for mine. I must feel that I have right of 
my side, before I am willing to take life." 

" Csp'in always talk so, eh 1 When he soldier, and gene- 
ral say shoot ten, forty, t'ousand Frenchmen, den he say ; 
stop, general — no hurry — let cap'in t'ink.' Bye-'m-hy 
he 'II go and take scalp ; eh !" 

It exceeded our old soldier's self-command not to permit 
the blood to rush into his face, at this home-ihrust ; for he 
felt the cunning of the Indian had Involved him ia a seeming 
contradiction. 

" That was when I was in the army, Wyandotte," he 
answered, notwithstanding his confusion, " when my first, 
atid highest duty, was to obey the orders of my superiors. 
Then I acted as a soldier ; now, I hope to act as a man." 

" Well, Indian chief alway in army. Always high duty, 
and obey superior — obey Maoitou, and take scalp from 
enemy. War-path alway open, when enemy at t' other 

" This is no place to discuss such questions, chief; nor 
have we the time. Do you go with us t" 

Nick nodded an assent, and signed for the other to 
quit the rocks. The captain hesitated a moment, during 
which he stood intently studying the scene in the clearing. 

"What say you, Tuscarora ; the serjeant has proposed 
assaulting that breasl-work 1" 

" No good, cap'in. You fire, halloo, rush on — well, kill 
four, s'lx, two — rest run away. lojin down at mill hear 
rifle ; follow smoke — where major, den 1 Get major, first — 
t'ink about enemy afterwards. 

As Nick said this, he repeated the gesture lo descend ; 
and he was obeyed in silence. The captaitf' now led the 
way back to his party ; and soon rejoined it. All were glad 
to see Nick, for he was known to have a sure rifle ; to be 
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fi!ailcss as rhe turkey-cock ; and to possess a sagacity in 
the woods, that frequently amounted fo a species of intuition, 

" Who If^d, cap'in or Injin?" asked the Tuscarora, id 
his sententious manner. 

" Och, Nick, ye 're a er'ature !" muKered Mike. " Divil 
bur-r-rn me, Jamie, but I I'inks the fallie would crass the 
very three-tops, ratber than miss the majjor's habitation," 

" Not a syllable must be uttered," said the captain, raising 
a hand in remonstrance, " I will lead, and Wyandotte will 
inarch by my side, and give me his council, in whispers. 
Joyce will bring up the rear. Blodget, you will keep a sharp 
look-out to the left, while Jamie will do the same to the 
rijjht \3 we approach the mills, stragglers may be met in 
the woods, and our march must be conducted with the 
gieatest caution Now follow, and be silent." 

The captain and Nick led, and the whole party followed, 
obseivmg the silence which had been enjoined on Ihem. 
L he usual manner ol marehing on a war-path, in the woods, 
was for the mtn to loilow each other singly ; an order that 
has obtained the name of 'Indian file,' the object being to 
diminish the trail, and conceal the force of the expedition, 
by i-ach man treading in his leader's footsteps. On the 
fiesent occasion however, the captain induced Nick to 
»alk at his sde, lecling an uneasiness on the subject of the 
lu&caroias hdelity that he could not entirely conquer. The 
pretest given was very different, as the reader will suppose. 
By seeing the print of a moccasin in company with that of 
a boot, any straggler thai crossed the trail might be led to 
supi)ose it had been left by the passage of a party from the 
clearing or the mill. Nick quietly assented to" this reason- 
ing, and fell in by the side of the captain without remon- 

Vigilant eyes were kept on all sides of the hne of march, 
though it. was hoped and believed that the adventurers had 
struck upon a route too far west to be exposed to interrup- 
tion. A quarter of a mile UMrer lo the flats might have 
brougbt them within the range of stragglers ; hut, following 
the summit of the ridge, there was a certain security in the 
indolence which would be apt lo prevent mere idlers from 
^untering up an ascent. At all events, no interruption 
occurred, the party reaching in safety the rocks that were 
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a continuation of the range which formed the precipice at 
the falls — the sign that they had gone far enough to the 
Boiilh. At this period, the precipice was nearly lest in the 
rising of the lower land, but its margin was suHiciently dis- 
tinct to form a good mask, 

Descecding to the plateau beneath, the captain and Nick 
now inclined to the east, the intention heing to con:ie In upon 
he mills from the rear. As the buildings lay in the ravine, 
this could ODiy be done by making a rapid descent imme- 
diately in their vicinity ; a formation of the ground that 
rendered the march, until within pistol-shot of its termina- 
tion, reasonably secure. Nick also assured his companions 
that he had several times Iraversed this very plateau, and 
that te had met no signs of footsteps on it ; from which he 
inferred that ihc invaders had not taken tlie trouble to 
ascend the rugged cliffs that bounded the western side of 
the glen. 

The approach to the summit of the cliff was made wilh 
caution, though the left flank of the adventurers was well 
protected by the abrupt descent they had already made 
from the terrace above. This left little more than the right 
flank and the front to be watched, the falling away of the 
land forming, also, a species of cover for the rear. It is 
not surprising, then, that the verge of the ravine or glen 
was attained, and no discovery was made. The spot being 
fevourable, (he captain immediately led down a winding 
path, that was densely fringed with bushes, towards the 
level of the buildings. 

The glen of the mills was very narrow ; so much so, as 
barely to leave sites for the buildings themselves, and three 
or four cabins for the workmen. The mills were placed 
in advance, as near as possible to the course of the water; 
while the habitations of the workmen were perched on 
shelves of the rocks, or such level bits of bottom-land as 
offered. Owing to this last circumstance, the house o( 
Daniel the miller, or that in which it was supposed the 
major was still confined, stood by itself, and fortunately, at 
the very foot of the path by which the adventurers were 
descending. AU this was favourable, and bad been taken 
into the account as a material advantage, by Captain Wil- 
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Wheti the chimney of the cabio was visible over the 
bushes. Captain WilLonghby halted his purly, aad repealed 
his instruction to Joyce, in a voice very little raised above 
a whisper.- Tbe serJeant was ordered to remain in his pre- 
Beut position, until he received a signal to advance. As for 
the captain, himself, he .intended to descend as near as 
might be to the buttery of the cabin, and reconnoitre, be- 
fore be gave the final order. This buttery was in a Ican-to, 
as a small addition to tbe original building was called in the 
parlance of the country ; and, tbe object being shade and 
coolness, on account of the milk with which it was usually 
well stored at this season of the year, it projected back to 
the very cliff, where it was half hid in bushes and young 
trees. It had but a single small window, that was barred 
with wood to keep out cats, and such wild vermin as affected 
milk, nor was it either lathed or plaiitereil ; these two last 
being luxuries not often known in the log tenements of the 
frontier. Still it was of solid logs, chinked in with mortar, 
and made a very effectual prison, with tbe door properly 
guarded ; the captive being deprived of edged tools. AH 
this was also knowti to tbe father, when he set forth to effect 
the liberation of bis son, and, like tbe positions of the build- 
ings themselves, bad been well weighed in bis estimate of 
Ihe probabilities and chances. 

As soon as his orders were given. Captain Willoughby 
proceeded down the path, accompanied only by Nick. He 
had announced his intention to send the Tuscarora ahead 
to reconnoitre, then to force himself among the bushes 
between tbe lean-to and the rocks, and there to open a com- 
munication with the raaj<,T through the chinks of the logs 
After receiving Nick's inleliigence, his plan was to be go- 
verned by circumstances, and to act accordingly. 

" God bless you, Joyce," said the captain, squeezing tbe 
Serjeant's h^md as he was on the point of descending. " We 
ire on ticklish service, and require all our wits about us. 
(f anything happen to me, remember that my wife and 
daughter will mainly depend on you for protection," 

" I shall consider that as your honour's orders, sir, and 
110 more need be said to me, Captain Willoughby." 
31* 
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The captain stoiled on his old follower, and Joyce thought 
that never had he seen the fine manly face of his superior 
beam with a calmer, or sweeter expression, than it did as 
he returned his own pressure of the hand. The two 
adventurers were hoth careful, and their descent was 
noiseless. The men above listened, in breathless silence, 
but the stealthy approach of the cat upon the bird could not 
have been more still, than that of these two experienced 

The place where Joyce was left with the men, might 
have been fifty feet above the roof of the cabin, and almost 
perpendicularly over the narrow vacancy that was known 
to exist between the rocks and the lean-to. Still the bushes 
and trees were so thick as to prevent the smallest glimpse 
at objects below, had the shape of the cliff allowed it, while 
they even intercepted sounds. Joyce fancied, nevertheless, 
that he heard the rustling bushes, as the captain forced his 
way into the narrow space he was to occupy, and he au- 
gured well of the fact, since it proved that no opposition had 
been encountered. Half an hour of forest silence followed, 
that was only interrupted by the tumbling of the waters 
over the natural dam. At the end of that weary period, a 
shout was heard in front of the mills, and the party raised 
their pieces, in a vague apprehension that some discovery 
had teen made that was about to bring on a crisis. No- 
thing further occurred, however, to confirm this impression, 
and an occasional burst of laughter, that evidently came 
from white men, rather served to allay the apprehension. 
Another half-hour passed, during which no interruption was 
heard. By this time Joyce became uneasy, a state of things 
having arrived for which no provision had been made in his 
instructions. He was about to leave his command under 
the chai^ of Jamie, and descend himself to reconnoitre, 
when a footstep was heard coming up the path. Nothing 
but the deep attention, and breathless stillness of the men 
could have rendered the sound of a tread so nearly noise- 
less, audible ; but heard it was, at a moment when every 
sense was wrought up to its greatest powers. Rifles were 
towered, in readiness to receive assailants, but each was 
■aised again, as Nick came slowly into view. The Tnsca- 
rora was calm in manner, as if no incident had occurred tu 
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discoDcerl the arrangement, though his eyes glanced a.-ounti 
him, like liiose of a man who searched for an absent person. 

" Where cap'in? — Where major?" Nick asked, as soon 
Hs his glance had taken in the faces of all present. 

" We must ask thai of you, Nick," returned Joyce. " We 
have not seen the captain, nor had any orders fiom him. 
since he left us." 

This answer seemed to cause the Indian more surprise 
than it was usual for him to betray, and he pondered a mo- 
ment in obvious uneasiness. 

" Can't stay here, alway," he muttered. " Best go see. 
Bye'ra-by trouble come ; then, too late." 

The Serjeant was greatly averse lo moving without or- 
ders. He had hb instructions how lo act in every probable 
contingency, but none that covered the case of absolute in- 
acljpn on the pari of those below. Nevertheless, twice Iha 
time necessary to bring things to issue had gone by, and 
neither signal, shot, nor alarm had reached his ears. 

"Do you know anything of the major, Nick?" the Ser- 
jeant demanded, determined to examine the case thoroughly 
ere he came lo a decision. 

" Major dere — see him at door — plenty sentinel. All 
good — where cap'in V 

" Where did you leave him? — You can give the last ac- 
count of him." 

" Go in behind cupboard — under rock — plenty buahea-- 
all right — son dere." 

" This must be looked to — perhaps his honour has fallen 
into a fit — such things sometimes happen — and a man who 
is fighting for his own child, doesn't feel, Jamie, all the same 
as one who fights on a general principle, as it. might be." 

" Na — ye 're right, saiijeanl J'yce, and ye 'II be doing the 
kind and prudent act, to gang doon yersal', and investigate 
the trainsaction with yer ain een." 

This Jovce determined to do, directing Nick to accom- 
pany him, as a guide. The Indian seemed glad to comply, 
and lhei< was no delay in proceeding. It required but a 
mmule to reach the narrow passage between the cliff and 
the lean to The bushes were carefully shoved aside, and 
Joyc« entered. He soon caught a glimpse of the hunting- 
shirt, and then he was about to withdraw, believing that he 
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, in aiilicipating orders. But a short 'mole at his 
inder removed all scruples ; for he observed that fae 
was seated on a projection of the rocks, with his hody bowed 
forward, apparently leaning on the logs of the building. 
This seemed to corroborate the thought about a tit, and th<; 
Serjeant pressed eagerly forward to ascertain the truth. 

Joyce touched his commander's arm, but no sign of cop- 
sciousnees came from the latter. He then raised his body 
upright, placing the back in a reclining attitude against the 
rocks, and started back himself when he caught a glimpse 
of the death-like hue of the face. At first, the notion of the 
fit was strong with the Serjeant ; but, in changing his own 
position, he caught a. glimpse of a little pool of blood, which 
Bt once announced thai violence had been used. 

Although the Serjeant was a man of great steadiness of 
nerveS, and unchangeable method, he fairly trembled as he 
ascertained the serious condition of his old and wcll-beloved 
commander. Notwithstanding, he was too much of a sol- 
dier to neglect anything that circumstances required. On 
lation, he discovered a deep and fatal wound between 
he ribs, which had evidently been inflicted with a 
I knife. The blow had passed into the heart, and 
Captain Willoughby was, out of all question, dead ! He 
bad breathed his last, within six feet of his own gallant son, 
who, ignorant of all that passed, was Utile dreaming of the 
proximity of oite so dear to him, as well as of his dire 
condition. 

Joyce was a man of powerful frame, and, at that moment, 
he felt he was master of a giant's strength. First assuring 
himself of the fact that the wounded man had certainly 
ceased to breathe, he brought the arras over h(S own shoul- 
ders, raised the body on his back, and walked from the 
place, with less attention to caution than on entering, but 
with sufficient care to prevent exposure. Nick stood watch- 
ing his movements with a wondering look, and as soon aa 
there was room, he aided in supporting (he corpse. 

In this manner the two went up the path, bearing their 
senseless burden, A gesture directed the party with Jamie 
to precede the two who had been below, and the Serjeant did 
not pause even to breathe, until he had fairly reached the 
tummit of the cliff'; then he halted in a place remc ved from the 
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(tenger ol' immediate discovery. The body was laid reve- 
rently on the ground, and Joyce renewed his examination 
with greetcr ease and accuracy, until perfectly satisfied that 
(he captain must have teased to hreathc, nearly an hour. 

This was a sad and fearful blow to the whole party. No 
one, at such a moment, thought of inquiring into the manner 
in which their excellenT master had received his death-blow ■, 
but every thought was bent either on the extent of the 
calamity, or on the means of getting back to the Hut. 
Joyce was the soul of the party. His rugged face assumed 
a stern, commanding expression ; but every sign of weak- 
ness had disappeared. He gave his orders promptly, and 
the men even started when he spuke, so bent on obtaining 
obedience did he appear to be. 

The riflea were converted into a bier, the body was placed 
upon it, and the four men then raised the burthen, and began 
to retrace their footsteps, m melancholy silence. Nick led 
the way, pointing out the difficulties of the path, with a 
sedulousness of attention, and a gentleness of manner, that 
none present had ever before witnessed in the Tuscarora 
He even appeared to have become woman, to use one of his 
own peculiar expressions. 

No one speaking, and all the men working with good 
will, the retreat, notwithstanding the burthen with which it 
was encumbered, was made with a rapidity greatly exceed- 
ing the advance. Nick led the way with an unerring eye, 
even selecting better ground than that which the white men 
had been able to find on their march. He had oflen tra- 
versed all the hills, in the character of a hunter, and lo Mm 
the avenues of the forest were as familiar as the streets of 
his native town beconte lo the burgher. He made no offer 
to become one of Ihe bearers ; this would have been opposed 
to his habits ; but, in all else, the Indian manifested gentle- 
ness and solicitude. His apprehension seemed to be, and 
so he expressed it, that the Mohawks might gel the scalp of 
the dead man ; a disgrace that he seemed as solicitous to 
avoid as Joyce himself; the serjeant, however, keeping in 
view the feelings of the survivors, rather than any notions 
of military pride. 

Notwilhstandin? the stern resolution that prevailed among 
•he men, that return match was long and weary. The dis- 
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tancfi, of itself, exceeded two miles, and there were thb 
inequalities and obstacles of a forest to oppose them. Per 
sevei'atjce aod strength, however, overcame all difficulties ; 
and, at the end of two hours, the party approached the point 
where it became necessary to enter the bed of the rivulet, 
or expose their sad procession by marching in open view of 
any who might be straggling in the rear of the Hut. A 
species of desperate determination had influenced the men 
in their return march, rendering them reckless of discovery, 
or its consequences ; a circumstance that had greatly 
favoured their object ; the adventurous and bold frequently 
encountering fewer difficulties, in the aifairs of war, than 
the cautious and timid. Bui an entbarrassment now pre- 
sented itself that was far more difficult to encounter than 
any which proceeded from personal rislis. The loving 
family of the deceased was to be met; a wife and daughters 
apprised of the fearful loss that, in the providence of God, 
hud suddenly alighted on their house. 

" Lower the body, men, and come to a halt," said Joyce, 
usin<r the manner of authority though his voice trembled 
" w II est step." 

Tl f d d p se, while the parly 

plac d h I f I dy h ss face uppermost, with 

the Ibid d d y I* g about it, disposed of 

in a h be k d p und respect for the 

sens I 1 y fl h bl spirit had departed. 

Mik Id h g native propensity to 

talk Th h es f II ra sed h d of his lale master, 
and k g ffec liloquized as follows, 

in a 1 m b k d by ling, than any appre- 

hension of consequences. 

" Little need had ye of a praist, and extreme unction," he 
said. " The likes of yerself always kapes a clane breast ; 
and the knife that went into yer heart found nothing that ye 
need have been ashamed of I Sorrow come over me, but 
yer lass is as great a one to meself, as if I had tidings of the 
winking of ould Ireland into the salt say.itsdf; a thing that 
niver can happen, and niver will happen ; no, not even at 
;he last day; as all agree the wor-r-ld is to be burned and 
not drowned. And who 'II there be to fell this same to the 
Missus, and Miss Beuley, and phratty Miss Maud, and the 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



THE HUTTED KNOLL, 371 

babby, in the bargain ? Divil bur-r-n me, if 'l will be 
Michael O'Heam, who has loo much sorrow of his own, to 
be running about, and d'aliag it out to other people, Sar- 
jcant, that will be ver own jewty, and I pities the man that 
has to perform it." 

" No man will see me shrmk from a duty, O'Heam," 
said Joyce, stiffly, white with the utmost difficulty he kept 
the tears from breaking out of a fountain that had not 
opened, in this way, for twenty years. " It may bear hard 
on my feelings — 1 do not say it will not — but duty is duty, 
and il must be done. Corporal Allen, you see the state of 
things J the commanding officer is among the casualties, 
avid nothing would be simpler than our course, were it not 
for Madam Willoughby — God bless her, and have her in 
His holy keeping — and the young ladies. It is proper Co 
deliberate a little about them. To you then, as an elderly 
and experienced man, I first apply for an opinion." 

" Sorrow 's an unwelcome guest, whether it comes ex- 
pected, or without any previous knowledge. The hairts o 
the widow and fairtherless must be stricken, and it 'a little 
that a' our consolations and expairimonts will prevail ag'in 
the feelin's o' natur'. Pheeloosophy and religion tail us that 
the body 's no mair than a clod o' the valley when the 
5peerit has fled ; but the hairt is unapt to listen to wisdom 
while the grief is fraish, and of the severity of an unlooked- 
for sairtainty, I see little good, therefore, in doing mair 
than just sending in a messengej; to clear the way a little 
for the arrival of truth, in the form o' death, itsal'," 

" 1 have been thinking of this — will you take the office, 
Jamie, as a man of years and discretion V 

" Na — na — ye 'II be doing far better by sending a younger 
man. Age has weakened my memory, and I '11 be over- 
looking some o' the saircumstancea in a manner that will be 
unseemly for the occasion. Here is Blodget, a youth of 
ready wit, and limber tongue." 

" I wouldn't do it, mason, to be the owner of ten sucli 
properties as this !" exclaimed the young Rhode Islander, 
actually recoiling a step, as if he retreated before a dreaded 
foe. 

" Well, saitjeani, ye 've Michael here, who belangs to a 
itiik that has bo little seempathy with protestantism as to 
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ieasen Ihe pain o' the office. Death is a near ally Co religion, 
and Michael, by taking a religious view o' the maither, might 
hring his hairl into such a condition of insensibility as wafl 
give him little to do but to tell what has happened, leaving 
God, in his ain maircy, to temper the wind to the shorn 

" You hear, O'Hearn V said the scrjeant, stiffly — " Everj'' 
body seems to expect that you will do this duty." 

" Jewty I — D 'ye call it a jewty for a niari in my situation 
to break the hearts df Missu'^, and Miss Beuly, and phratiy 
Miss Maud, and Ihe babby 1 for babbies has hearts as well 
as ihe stoutest man as is going, Divil bur-r-n me, then, if 
ye gets out of my mout' so much as a hint that the captain 'a 
dead and gone from us, for ever and ever, amen ! Ye may 
send me in, for ye 're corporals, and serjeants, and the likea 
of yees, and I 'II obey as a souldier, seein' that he would 
have wished as much himself, had the breat' staid in his 
body, which it has noi, on account of its I'aving his sowl on 
'arth, and departing with his corporeal part for the mansions 
of happiness, the Blessed Mary have mercy on him, whether 
here or there — but the captau 
fait'ful follower (o afflict his o 
nol'in' to do with such a 

" Nick go" — said the India 
message — carry him for cap'in, once more." 

" Well, Nick, you may do it certainly, if so dispcsed," 
answered Joyce, who wcffildhave accepted the services of a 
Chinese rather than undertake the offlee in person. " You 
will remember and speak to the ladies gently, and not break 
the news (oo suddenly." 

" Yes — squaw soft heart — Nick know — had moder — ha^ 
wife, once — had darter." 

" Very well ; this will be an ad\antage, mfn, as Nick is 
(he only married man among us , and married men should 
best understand dealing with females " 

Joyce then held a private communicatioo with the Tusca- 
rora, that lasted some five oi si"( minutes, when the last 
leaped nimbly into the bed of the stream, and was -joon con. 
cealed by the bushes of one of its reaches. 



IS not the man 


to wish a 


wife; and so 


I '11 have 


It all at all." 




ilmly — "Used to caiiy 
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That good old nian~hla honest blood 
Alike we £011111; claim." 

Although Nick commenced liia progress wilh so much 
seeming zeal and activity, his speed abated, the moment he 
found himsolf beyond the sight of those he had left in the 
woods. Before he reached the foot of the cliff, his trot had 
degenerafed to a walk ; and when he actually found he was 
at its base, he seated himself on a stone, apparently to reflect 
on (he course he ought to pursue. 

The countenance of the Tuscarora expressed a variety 01 
emotions while he thus remained stationary. Al first, it 
was fierce, savage, exulting; then it became geoller, soft, 
perhaps repentant. He drew his knife from its buckskin 
sheath, and eyed the blade with a gaze expressive of uneasi- 
Dess. Perceiving that a clot of blood had collected at the 
junction wilh the handle, it was carefully removed by the 
use of water. His look next passed over bis whole person, 
m order to ascertain if any more of Ihese betrayers of hia 
fearful secret remained ; aller which he seemed more at ease. 

" Wyandotte's back don't ache now," he growled to him- 
self. » Ole sore heal up. Why Cap'in touch him? T'init 
Injin no got feelin' 7 Good man, sometime ; bad man, some- 
time. Sometime, live; sometime, die. Why tell Wyan- 
dotte he fiogag'iu,justas go to enemy's camp? No; back 
feel well, now — nebber smart, any more." 

When fthis soliloquy was ended, Nick arose, cast a look 
ap at the sun, to ascertain bow much of the day still re 
mained, glanced towards the Hut, as if examining the nature 
of its defences, stretched himself like one who was weary, 
and peeped out from behind Ihe bushes, in order to see how 
Jinse who were afield, still occupied themselves. All thia 
32 
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done, with singular deliberation and steadiness, he arranged 
his light dress, and prepared to present himself before the 
wife and daughters of the man, whom, three hours before, 
ne had remorselessly murdered. Nicli had often meditated 
this treacherous deed, during the thirty years which had 
eia|>sed between his first flogging and the present period; 
but circumstances' had never placed its execution safely in 
his power. The subsequent punishments had increased the 
desire, for a few years ; but time had so far worn off tho 
craving for revenge, ihat it would never have been actively 
revived, perhaps, but for the uDfortunate allusions of the 
victim himself, to the subject. Captain Willoughby had 
been an English soldier, of the school of the last century. 
He was naturally a humane and a just man, but he believed 
in the military axiom that "the most flogging regiments 
were the best fighting regiments ;" and perhaps he was not 
in error, as regards the lower English character. It was a 
fatal error, however, to make in relation to an American 
savage ; one who had formerly exercised the functions, and 
who had not lost all the feelings, of a chief. Unhappily, at 
it when everything depended on the fidelity of the 
■a, the captain had bethought him of his old expe- 
dient for insuring prompt obedience, and, by way of a le- 
minder, he made an allusion to his former mode of punish- 
ment. As Nick would have expressed it, " the old sores 
smarted;" the wavering purpose of thirty years was sud- 
denly and fiercely revived, and the knife passed into the 
heart of the victim, wiih a rapidity that leil no time for ap- 
peals to the tribunal of God's mercy. In half a minute, 
Captain Willoughby had ceased to breathe. 

Such had been the act of the man who now passed through 
ihe opening of (he palisade, and entered the former habita- 
tion of his victim. A profound stillness reigned In and 
around the Hut, and no one appeared to question the unex- 
pected intruder, Nick passed, with his noiseless step, round 
to the gale, which he found secured. It was necessary to 
knock, and this he did in a way effectually to bring a porter. 

" Who dere^' demanded the elder Pliny, from within. 

" Good friend — open gate. Ctome wid message from 

The natural distaste to the Indians whii^ existed among 
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theblackaof the Knoll, included the Tuscarora. This disgust 
was mingled with a degree of dread ; and it was difficult 
for beings so untuloreiJ aad ignorant, at all times to draw 
the proper distinctions between Indian and Indian. In tkett 
wonder-loving imagina{Lons,Oneidas,Tuscaroras,TVIoh twks, 
Onondagas, and Iroquois were all jumbled together in inex- 
tricable confusion, a red man being a red man, and a sa- 
vage a savage. It is not surprising, therefore, that Pliny 
the elder should hesitate about opening the gate, and ad- 
milling one of the detested race, though a man so well 
known to ihem all, in the peculiar situation of the family. 
Luckily, Great Smash happened to be near, and her hus- 
band called her to the gate by one of the signals that, was 
much practised between them. 

" Who you t'ink out dere V asked Pliny the elder of his 
consort, with a very significant look, 

"How you t'ink guess, ole Phn? — You 'spose nigger 
wench like Alhonny wise woman, dat she see t'rough a 
gate, and know ebbery t'ing, and little more!" 

" Well, dat Sassy Nick. What you say nov> V 

" You sartain, ole Plin ?" asked Mistress Smash, with a 
face ominous of evil. 

" Sartain as ear. Talk wid him — he want to come in. 
What you t'ink ?" 

" Nehber open gate, ole Plin, till mistress tell you. You 
stay here — dere ; lean ag'in gale wid all you might ; dere ; 
now I go call Miss Maud. She all alone in librarim, and 
will know what best. Mind you lean ag'in gate well, ole 
Plin." 

Pliny the elder nodded assent, placed his shoulders reso- 
lutely against the massive timbers, and stood propping a 
defence that would have made a respectable resistance to a 
battering-ram, like another Atlas, upholding a world. His 
duty was short, however, his ' lady' soon returning with 
Maud, who was hastening breathlessly to learn the news. 

" Is it you, Nick ?" called out the sweet voice of our he- 
roine through the crevices of the timber. 

The Tuscarora started, as he so unexpectedly heard 
those familiar sounds ; for an instant, his look was daik ; 
then the expression changed to pity and concern, and his 
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reply was given with less Ihan usual of the abrupt, guttural 
brevity that belonged to his habits. 

" "fis Nick — Sassy Nick — WyaDdofte, Flowei of the 
Woods," for so the Indian often termed Maud. — " Gol 
news — cap'in send him Meet party and go along. No- 
body here; only Wyandotte, N'ck see major, loo — say 
somel'ing to young squaw." 

This decided the matter. The gate was unbarred, and 
Nick in the court in ha It-a- minute. Great Smash stole a 
glance without, and beckoned Pliny the elder to join her, 
in order to see the extraordinary spectacle of Joel and his 
Bssocieles toiling in the fields. When they drew in iheir 
heads, Maud and her companion were already in the library. 
The message from Robert Willoughby had induced our he- 
roine to seek this room ; for, placing litiie conlideiice in the 
delicacy of the messenger, she recoiled from listening to his 
words in the presence of others. 

But Nick was in no haste to speak. Ho look the chair 
to whic^h Maud motioned, and he sate looking at her, in a 
way that soon excited her alarm. 

"Tell me, if your heart has any mercy in it, Wyandotte ; 
has aught happened to Major Willoughby?" 

"He well — laugh, talk, feel good- Mind not'ing. He 
prisoner ; don't touch he scalp." 

" Why, then, do you wear so ominous a look — your face 
is the very harbinger of evil." 

" Bad news, if tcut' must come. What you' name, young 
squaw ?" 

" Surely, surely, you must know that well, Nick I I am 
Maud — your old friend, Maud." 

"Pale-face hab two name — Tuscarora gol t'ree. Some 
time, Nick — sometime. Sassy Nick — sometime, Wyan 
doUe." 

■' You know my name is Maud Willoughby," returned 
our heroine, colouring to the temples with a certain secret 
consciousness of her error, but preferring to keep up old 
appearances. 

" Dal call you' fader's name, Meredit'; no Willoughby,'' 

" Merciful Providence ! and has this great secret been 
known to you, too, Nick !" 

'"He no secret— know all about him. Wyandotte dere.- 
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See Major Meredit' shot. He good chief — nebber flog — 
nebber strike lojin. Nick know fader, know modcr — know 
squaw, when pappoose," 

" And why have you chosen this particular moment lo 
tell m(! all Ihisi Has it any relation lo your message — lo 
Bob — to Major Willoughby, I mean 1" demanded MauQ, 
nearly gasping for breath. 

" Ho relation, tell you," said Nick, a little angrily. 
" Why moke relation, when no relation at all. Meredit' ; 
no Wiiloughby. Ask moder ; ask major ; ask chaplain — 
all tell trnt' I No need to he so feelin' ; no you fader, at 
all." 

"What can you — what do you mean, NickT Why do 
you look so wild — so fierce — so kind — so sorrowful — so 
angry 1 You must ha»e bad news to tell me." 

" Why bad to you — he no fader — only fader friend. You 
can't help it — fader die when you pappoose — w hy you care, 
now, Ibrdis?" 

Maud now actually gasped for breath A frightful glimpse 
of the truth gleamed before her imagination, though it 
was necessarily veiled in the mist of uncertainty. She 
became pale as death, and pressed her hand upon her heart, 
as if to still its boating. Then, by a desperate effort, she 
became more calm, and obtained the po«er to speak. 

" Oh I is it so, Nick I — can it be so '" she said j " my 
father has fallen in this dreadful business '" 

" Fader kill twenty year ago , tell you dot, how often V 
answered the Tuscarora, angrily ; for, in his anxiety to 
leiJseQ the shock lo Maud, for whom this wayward savage 
had a strange sentiment of affection, that had grown out of 
her gentle kindnesses to himself, on a hundred occasions, 
he fancied if she knew that Captain Willoughby was not 
actually her lather, her grief at his loss would be less. 
" Why you call dis fader, when dat fader. Nick know 
fedsr and moder. — Major no broder," 

Notwithstanding the sensations that nearly pressed her 
to the earth, the tell-tale blood rushed lo Maud's cheeks, 
tgain,af this allusion, and she bowed her face to her knees. 
The action gave her lime lo rally her faculties ; and catch- 
ing a glimpse of the vast importance lo all for her n 
32* 
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ing self-cominand, she was enabled to Taise her face wiih 
Bomething like the fortitude the Indian hoped to see. 

" Trifle with me no loagor, Wyandotte, but let me know 
the worst at once. Is my father dead? — By father, I mean 
captain Willoughhy 1" 

"Mean wrong, den — no fader, tell you. Why young 
quaw so much like Mohawk V 

" Man — is captain Willoughby killed?" 

Nick gazed intently into Maud's face for half a minute, 
nnd then he nodded an assent. Notwithstanding all her 
resolutions lo be steady, our heroine nearly sank under the 
blow. For ten minutes she spoke not, bu eat, her head bowed 
to her knees, in a confusion of thougol that threatened a 
temporary loss of reason. Happily, a flood of tears j^lieved 
her, and she became more calm. Then the necessity of 
knowing more, in order that she might act intelligently, oc- 
curred to her mind, and she questioned Nick in a way to 
elicit all it suited the savage to reveal. 

Maud's first impulse was to go out lo meet the body of 
the captain, and lo ascertain for herself that there was ac- 
tually no longer any hope. Nick's account had been so 
laconic as to leave much obscurity, and the blow had beer; 
80 sudden she could hardly credit ihe truth in ila full extent. 
Still, there remained the dreadful tidings to be communicated 
to those dear beings, who, while they feared so much, had 
never anticipated a calamity like this. Even Mrs. Wil- 
loughby, sensitive as she was, and wrapped up in those she 
loved so entirely, as she was habitually, had been so long 
accustomed to see and know of her husband's exposing 
himself with impunity, as to begin to feel, if not to think, 
that he bore a charmed life. All this customary confidence 
was to be overcome, and the truth was to be said. Tell the 
fact to her mother, Maud felt that she could not then ; 
scarcely under any circumstances wou'i,d she have consented 
(o perform this melancholy office ; bul, so long as a shadow 
of doubt remained on the subject of her father's actual de- 
cease, it seemed cruel even to think of it. Her decision was 
to send for Beulah, and it was done by means of one oi 
the negresses. 

So long as wf ifeel that there are others to be sustajised 
by our fortitude, even the feeblest possess a firmness W 
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which fhey might otherwise be strangers. Maud, contrarj 
lo what her delicate but active frame and sweetness of dis- 
position might t^eetn lo indicate, was a young woman capa- 
ble of the boldest exertions, short of taking human life. He( 
frontier training had raised her above most of the ordinary 
weaknesses of her sex ; and, so far as determination want, 
few men were capable of higher resolution, when circum- 
stances called for its display. Her plan was now made up 
to go forth and meet the body, and nothing short of a com- 
mand from her mother could have stopped her. In this 
frame of mind was our heroine, when Beulah made her ap- 

" Maud !" exclaimed the youthful matron, " what hag 
happened I — why are you so pale! — why send for me' 
Does Nick bring us any tidings from the mill V 

"The worst possible, Beulah, My father — my dear, 
dear father is hurt. They have borne him as far as the 
edge of the woods, where they have halted, in order not to 
lake us by surprise. I am going to meet the — to meet the 
men, and to bring father in. You must prepare mother for 
the sad, sad lidings — yes, Beulah, for the worst, as every- 
thing depends on the wisdom and goodness of God !" 

"Oh! Maud, this is dreadful !" exclaimed the sister, sink- 
ing into a chair — "What will become of mother — of little 
Evert— of us alV!" 

" The providence of the Ruler of heaven and earth will 
care for us. Kiss me, dear sister — how cold you are — 
rouse yourself, Beulah, for mother's sake. Think how much 
more she must fee! than we possibly can, and then be reao- 

" Yes, Maud — very true — no woman can feel like a wife 
— unless if be a mother — " 

Here Beulah's words were slopped by her fainting. 

"You see. Smash," said Maud, pointing to her sister 
with a strange resolution, " she must have air, and a little 
water — and she has salts about her, I know. Come, Nick j 
we have no more time lo waste — you must be my guide." 

The Tuscarora had been a silent observer of this scene, 
and if it did not awaken remorse in his bosom, it roused 
I'eelings that nad never before been its inmates. The sight 
of two such beings sufiering under a blow that his owd 
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hand had struck, was novel to him, and he knew not which 
to encourage most, a sentiment allied to regret, or a fierce 
resentment, that any should dare thus to reproach, though it 
were only by yielding to the grief natural to their situation. 
But Maud had obtained a command over him, that he knew 
not how to resist, and he followed her from the room, keep- 
ing his eyes riveted the while on the pallid face of Beulah. 
The last was recalled from her insensibility, however, m 
the course of a few minutes, through the practised attentions 
of the negresses. 

Maud waited for nothing. Motioning impatiently for the 
Tuscarora to lead the way, she glided after him with a ra- 
pidity that equalled his own loping movement. She made 
DO difficulties in passing the stockade, though Nick kept his 
eyes on the labourers, and felt assui-ed their exeunt was not 
noticed. Once by the path that led along the rivulet, Maud 
refused all precautions, but passed swiftly over it, partially 
concealed by its bushes. Her dress was dark, and left little 
liability to exposure. As for Nick, his forest attire, like the 
hunting shirt of the whites, was expressly regulated by the 
wish to go lo and fro unseen. 

In less than three minutes after the Indian and Maud had 
passed the gate, they were drawing nt^r to the melancholy 
group that had halted in the forest. Our heroine was re- 
cognised as she approached, and when she came rushing up 
to the spot, all made way, allowing her to fall upon her 
knees by the side of the lifeless body, bathing the placid 
face of the dead with her tears, and covering it with kisses. 

" Is there no hope — oh! Joyce," she cried, "can it be 
possible that my father is actually dead V 

" I fear, Miss Maud, that his honour has made his last 
march. He has received orders to go hence, and, like a 
gallant soldier as he was, he has obeyed, without a mur- 
mur ;" answered the serjeaot, endeavouring to appear firm 
nnd soldier-like, himself. "We have lost a noble and hu- 
mane commander, and you a most excellent and tender 
fother." 

"No fader," — growled Nick, at the Serjeant's elbow, 
Iwtching his sleeve, at the same time, to attract attention. 
' Serjeant know her fader. He by ; I by, when IroquoiS 
shoot him," 
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" I do not understand you, Tuscarora. nor do I think you 
altogether understand us; the less you say, therefore, thu 
better for all parties. It is our duty. Miss Maud, to say 
'God's will be done,' and the soldier who' dies in the dis- 
charge of his duly is never to be pitied. I sincerely wish 
that the Rev. Mr. Woods was here; he would tell you all 
this in a manner (hat would admit of no dispute j as for 
myself, I am a plain man. Miss Maud, and my tongue can- 
not utter one-half that my heart feels at this instant." 

" Ah I Joyce, what a friend — what a parent has it pleased 
God to call to liimself !" 

*' Yes, Miss Maud, that may be said with great justice — ■ 
if his honour has left us in obedience to general orders, it 
is to meet promotion in a service tliat will never weary, and 
never end." 

" So kind ; so true ; so gentle ; so just ; so affectionate !" 
said Maud, wringing her hands. 

" And so brave, young lady. His honour, captain Wil- 
loughny, wasn't one of them that is always talking, and 
writing, and boasting about fighting; but when anything 
was to be done, the Colonel ahvays knew whom to send oc 
the duty. The army could n't have lost a braver genile- 
man, had he remained in it." 

" Oh ! my father — my father," — cried Maud, in bitter- 
ness of sorrow, throwing herself on the body and embra- 
cing it, as had been her wont in childhood — " would that I 
could have died for you !" 

" Why you let go on so," grumbled Nick, again. " N 
her fader — you know dat, serjeant." 

Joyce was not in a state to answer. His own feelings 
had been kept in subjection only by military pride, but they 
now had become so nearly uncontrollable, that he found 
himself obliged to step a little aside in order to conceal his 
weakness. As it was, large tears trickled down his rugged 
face, liTte water flowing from the fissures of the riven oak 
Jamie Allen's constitutional prudence, however, now became 
active, admonishing the party of the necessity of Iheir get- 
ling within the protection of the Hut, 

" Death is at a' limes awfu'," said the mason, ' but it 
must befall young and auld alike. And the affleeci.on it 
brings cometh fra' the heart, and is a submission to the la' 
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we remain in the flesh, and it is time to be thinking o' car- 
ryin' the body into some |)ia,ce o' safety, while we hae a 
priidnnt regard to our ain conditions also," 

Maud had risen, and, hearing this appeal, she drew Lack 
meekly, assumed a manner of forced composure, and signed 
to the men to proceed. On this intimation, the body was 
raised, and the melancholy procession resumed its march. 

For Ihe purpose of concealment, Joyce led the way into 
the bed of the siream, leaving Maud waiting their move- 
ments, a little deeper within the foreaJ, As soon as he and 
his fellow-bearers were in the water, Joyce turDod and de- 
fiired-Nick to escort the young lady in, again, on dry land, 
or by the path along which she had come out. This said, 
the Serjeant and his companions proceeded. Maud stood 
gazing on the sad spectacle like one entranced, until ahe 
fell a sleeve pulled, and perceived the Tuscarora at her side. 

" No go to Hut," said Nick, earnestly ; " go wid Wyan- 
dotte," 

"•Not follow my dear father's remains — not go to my be- 
loved mother in her anguish. You know not what you ask, 
Indian— move, and let me proceed," 

" No go home— ^no use— no good. Cap'in dead — what 
do widout commander. C&me wid Wyandotte — find major 
— den do some good." 

Maud fairly started in her surprise. There seemed some- 
thing so truly useful, so consoling, so dear in this proposal, 
that it instantly caught her ear. 

" Find the. Major !" she answered, " Is that possible, 
Nick T My poor father perished in making that attempt — 
what hope can there be then for my success V 

"Plenty hope — much as want — all, want. Come wid 
Wyandotte — he great chief — show young squaw where to 
find broder." 

Here was a touch of Nick's consummate art. He knew 
the female bosom so well that he avoided any allusion to hi? 
V::owIedge of the real relation between Robrrt Willoughby 
and Maud, though he had so recently urged her want of 
natural affinity to the family, as a reason why she should 
not grieve. By keeping the Major before her eyes as a 
orother, the chances of his own sticcet^ were greatly iQ' 
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creased. Aa for Maud, a tumult of feeling came over hei 
heart at this extraordinary proposal. To liljerate Bob, to 
lead him inio the Hut, to offer his manly protection to her 
mother, and Beulah, and little Evert, at such an insUnt, 
caught her imagination, and appealed to all her affections. 

"Can you do this, Tuscarora" — she asked, earnestly, 
pressing her hand on her heart as if to quiet its throttbings, 
" Can you really lead me to Major Willoughby, so that 1 
may have some hope of liberating him?" 

" Sartain — you go, he come. I go, he no come. Don't 
love Nick — t'ink all Injic, one Injio — t'ink one Injin, all 
Jujiu. You go, he come — he stay, find more knife, and die 
like Cap'in, Young squaw follow Wj indoUe and see " 

Maud needed no more. To save the lile of Bob hei well 
beloved, he who had so long been beloved in secret, she 
would have gone with one far lest, known and tiusied than 
the Tuscarora. She made aii eager gesture lor him to pro 
seed, and they were soon on their way to the mdl thieadm^ 
.he mazes of the forest. 

Nick was far from observing the precautions that hid 
been taken hy the captain, in his unlortuntte march out 
Acquainted with every inch of i];round in the vicinity of the 
Dam, and an eye-witness of the dispos tions of the lovaders 
he had no occasion for making the long detour dlreidy de 
scribed, but went to work in a muuh more diiect manner 
Instead of circling the valley, and the clearing to the west 
ward, he turned short in the contrary d rection croascd the 
rivulet on the fallen tree, and led the way along the eastern 
margin of the flats. On this side of the vale^ he knew 
there were no enemies, and the position of the huts and 
barns enabled him to follow a path that was just deep 
enough in the forest to conceal hi movements B\ lak ng 
this course, besides having the advantage of a clear and 
beaten path, most of the way, the Tuscaioia Irought the 
whole distance within a mile 

As for Maud, she asked no questions solicited no pau-ies 
manifested no physical weakness Actively as thp Indian 
moved among the trees, she kept close in his loolsieps ; and 
she had scarcely begun to reflect on the real nature of the 
undertaking in which she was engaged, when the roar of ihe 
fivulet, ana the formation of the land, told her they had 
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reached the edge ef the glen below the mills. Here Nick 
told her to reoiaia stationary a moment, while he advanced 
to a covered point of the rocks, to reconnoitre. This was 
the place where the Indian had made his first observations 
of the invaders of the valley, ascertaining their real charac- 
ter before he trusted his person among them. On the. pre- 
sent occasion, his object was to see if all remained, in and 
about the mills, as when he had last lefl the spot. 

" Come" — said Nick, signing for Maud to follow him— 
" we go — fools sleep, and eat, and talk. Major prisonei 
now; half an hourf Major free." 

This was enough for the ardent, devoted, generous- hearted 
Maud. She descended the path before her as swiftly as her 
guide could lead, and, in five more miniiles, they reached the 
bank of the stream, in the glen, at a point where a curvature 
hid the rivulet from those at the mill. Here an enormous 
pine had been laid across the torrent ; and, fiattened on its 
upper surface, it made a secure bridge for those who were 
sure of foot, and steady of eye, Nick glanced back at his 
companion, as he stepped upon this bridge, to ascertain if 
she were equal to croaking it, a single glance sufficing to tell 
him apprehensions weie unnecessary Haifa minute placed 
both, in safety, on the western bank 

" Good !" muttered the Indian , " young squaw make 
wife for warrior," 

But Maud heard neither the compliment nor the expres- 
sion of countenance which acLompanied it. She merely 
made an impatient gesture to proceed. Nick gazed intently 
at the excited girl ; and there was an instant when he seemed 
to waver in his own purpose ; but the gesture repeated, 
caused him to turn, and lead the way up the glen. 

The progress of Nick now, necessarily, became more 
guarded and slower. He was soon obliged to quit the com- 
mon path, and to incUne to the left, more against the side 
of the cliff, for the purposes of concealment. From the time 
he had struck the simple bridge, until he took this precau- 
tion, his course had lain along what might have been termed 
the common highway, on which there was always the dan- 
ger of meeting some messenger, travelling to or from the 
valley. 

But Nick was at no loss for paths. There were plentu 
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of Ihem ; and Ihe one he took soon brouglil him out into Ihul 
by which Captain Willoughby had descended to the lean-lo. 
When the spot was reached whore J yce had hailed, Nick 
paused ; and, first listening inteo ly ca h h sound of 
noises, if any might happen to be n d nj, p ximily, he 

addressed his companion : 

" Young squaw bold," he said, g ngiy now wanl 

heart of warrior." 

" I can follow, Nick — having m of, why distrust 

'"Cause he here — down dere — woman love man; man 
love woman — dat right; but, no show it, when scalp in 
danger." 

" Perhaps I do not understand you, Tiiscarora — but, my 
trust is in God ; he is a support that can uphold any weak- 

" Good ! — slay here — Nick come back, in minute." 
Nick now descended to the passage between the rocks 
and the lean-to, in order to make certain that the major still 
remained in his prison, before he incurred any unnecessary 
risk with Maud. Of this fact he was soon assured ; after 
which he took the precaution to conceal the pool of blood, 
by covering it with earth and stones. Making his other 
observations with care, and plac'ng the saw ind ch sel v ih 
the other tools, that had fallen from he cap ins hind vhen 
he received his death-wound, in a pos on to be h dy he 
ascended the path, and rejoined Maud No vord pas d 
between our heroine and her gu d Tl e K er mo ned 
for her to follow ; then he led he way dow o he cab n. 
Soon, both had entered the nar o v pissage i d Maud n 
obedionce to a sign fi'om her companion, seated herself on 
the precise spot where her father had been found, and where 
tiie knife had passed into his heart. To all this, however, 
Nick manifested the utmost mdifference. Everything like 
ferocity had left his face ; to use his own figurative language, 
his so^es smarted no longer ; and the expression ol his eye 
was friendly and gentle. SliU it showed no signs of com- 
punction. 
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" Her pallid face display'd 
Something, melhoughl, surpassmg moilal be 
She presently lurn'd round, and tii'd her lar; 



Maud had been so earnest, and so much excited, that tliO 
scarcely reflected on the singularity and novelty of her 
situation, until she was seated, aa described at (he close of 
the last chapter. Then, indeed, she began to think ihat she 
had embarked in an undertaking of questionable prudence, 
and to wonder in what manner she was to be useful. Still 
her heart did not fail her, or her hopes altogether sink. 
She saw that Nick was grave and occupied, Uke a man who 
intended to effect his purpose at every hazard; and that 
purpose she firmly believed was the liberation of Robert 
Wilioiighby. 

As for Nick, the instant his companion was seated, and 
ne had got a position to his mind, he set about his bui-ness 
with great assiduity. It has been said Ihat the lean-to like 
the cabin, was built of logs ; a fact that constituted the 
security of the prisoner. The logs of the lean-to, however, 
were much smaller than those of the body of the house, and 
both were of the common white pine of the country ; a wood 
of durable qualities, used as it was here, but which yielded 
easily to edged tools. Nick had a small saw, a large chisel, 
and his knife. With the chisel, he cautiously commenced 
opening a hole of communication with the interior, by 
removing a little of the mortar that filled the interstices 
beliveen the logs. This occupied but a moment. When 
effected, Nick applied an eye to the hole and took a look 
within. He muttered the word " good," then withdrew his 
own eye, and, by a sign, invited Maud to apply one of hers. 
This our heroine did, and saw Robert Willoughby, reading 
B-ithin a few feet of her, wjth a calmness of air, that at one* 
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announced his utter ignoraoce of the dire eveni that had so 
lately occurred, almost witliin reach of his arm. 

" Squaw speak," whispered Nick ; " voice sweet as w.en 
— go to Major's ear liltc song of bird, — Squaw speak music 
(o young warrior." 

Maud drew back, her heart beat violently, her breathing 
became difficult, and the blood rushed to her temples. But 
an earnest motion from Nick reminded her this was no time 
for hesitation, and she applied her mouth to the hole. 

"Robert — deor Robert," she said, in a loud whisper, 
" we are here — have come to release you." 

Maud's impatience could wait no longer; but her eye 
immediately succeeded her mouth. That she was heard 
was evident from the circumstance that the book fell from 
the Major's hand, in a way to show how completely he was 
taken by surprise, " He knows even my whispers," thought 
Maud, her heart beating still more violently, as she observed 
the young soldier gazing around him, with a bewildered air, 
like one who fancied he had heard the whisperings of some 
ministering angel. By this time, Nick had removed a long 
piece of the mortar ; and he too, was looking into the but- 
tery. By way of bringing matters to an understanding, the 
Indian thrust the chisel through the opening, and, moving 
it, he soon attracted Willoughby's attention. The latter 
instantly advanced, and applied his own eye to the wide 
crack, catching a view of the swarthy face of Nick. 

Willoughby knew that the presence of this Indian, at such 
a place, and under such circumstances, indicated the neces- 
sity of caution. He did not speak, therefore ; but, first 
making 6 significant gesture towards the door of his narrow 
prison, thus intimating the close proximity of sentinels, he 
demanded the object of this visit, in a whisper. 

" Come to set major free," answered Nick. 

" Can I trust you, Tuscarora? Sometimes you seem a 
friend, sometimes an enemy. I know that you appear to be 
on good terms with my captors." 

" Dat good — Injin know how to look two way — warrior 
iimst, if great warrior." 

" I wish I had some proof, Nick, tfat you are dealing 
with me in good faith." 

" Call dat proof, den !" growled the st vage, seizing Maud'a 
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liltle hand, aad passing it through the opening, before the 
Btartled girl was fully aware of what he meant to do, 

Willoughby knew the hand at a glance. He would have 
recognised it, in that forest solitude, by its symnietry and 
whiteness, its delicacy and its fullness ; but one of the taper 
fingers wore a ring that, of late, Maud had much used ; 
being a diamond hoop that she had learned was a favourite 
ornament of her real mother's. It is not surprising, there- 
fore, that he seized the pledge that was thus strangely held 
forth, and had covered it with kisses, before Maud had pre- 
sence of mind sufficient, or strength to reclaim it. This 
she would not do, however, at such a moment, without re- 
turning all the proofs of ardent affection that were lavished 
on her own hand, by giving a gentle pressure to the one in 
which it was clasped. 

" This is so strange, Maud ! — so every way extraordinary, 
that I know not what to think," the young man whispered 
soon as be could get a glimpse of the face of the sweet girl. 
'■ Why are vou here, beloved, and in such company J" 

"You wifl trust me. Bob— Nick comes as your friend. 
Aid him all you can, now, and be silent. When free, then 
will be the time to learn all." 

A sign of assent succeeded, and the major withdrew a 
step, in order to ascertain the course Nick meant to pursue. 
By this time, the Indian was at work with his knife, and he 
soon passed the chisel in to the prisoner, who seized it, and 
commenced cutting into the logs, at a point opposite to that 
where the Tuscarora was whittling away the wood. The 
object was to introduce the saw, and it required some labour 
to effect such a purpose. By dint of application, however, 
and by cutting the log above as well na that below, sufficient 
space was obtained in the course of a few minutes. Nick 
then passed the saw in, through the opening, it exceeding 
his skill to use such a tool with readiness. 

By this time, Willoughby was engaged with the earnest- 
n^s and zeal of the captive who catches a glimpse of lib- 
erty. Notwithstanding, be proceeded intelligently and with 
saution. The blanket given him by his captors, as a pallet, 
was hanging from a nail, and be took the precaution to 
draw this niil, and to place if above the spot selected lor the 
cut, that he might suspend the blanket so as to eoncea 
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»hal he was at, in the event of a visit from withou , When 
all was ready, and the blanket was properly placed, he 
began to make long heavy strokes with the tool, in a way 
to deaden the sound. This was a delicate operation ; but 
the work's being done behind the blanket, had some effect in 
lessening the noise. As the work proceeded, Witloughby's 
hopes increased ; and he was soon delighted to hear from 
Nick, that it was time to insert the saw in another place. 
Success is apt to induce carelessness ; and, as the task pro- 
ceeded, Willoughby's arm worked with greater rapidity, 
until a noise at the door gave the startling information that 
he was about to be visited. There was just lime to finish 
the la&I cut, and to let the blanket fall, before the door 
opened. The saw-dust and chips had all been carefully re- 
moved, as the work proceeded, and of these none were left 
to betray the secret. 

There might have been a quarter of a minute betsveea 
the moment when Willoughby seated himself, with his book 
in his hand, and that in which the door opened. Short as 
was this interval, it sufficed for Nick to remove the piece of 
log hist cut, and to take away the handle of the saw ; the 
latter rliange permitting the blanket to hang so close against 
the logs as completely to conceal the hole. The sentinel 
who appeared was an Indian in esternaJs, but a dull, white 
countryman in fact and character. 

" I thought I heard the sound of a saw, major," he said 
listlessly ; " yet everything looks quiet, and in its place 
here I" 

" Where should I get such a tool V Willoughby coolly 
replied ; " and what is there here to saw?" 

" 'Twas as nat'rai, loo, as the carpenter himself could 
make it, in sound !" 

" Possibly the mill has been set in motion by some of 
your idlers, and you have heard the large saw, which, at a 
distance, may sound like a smaller one near by." 

The man looked incredulously at his prisoner for a mo- 
ment ; then he drew to the door, with the air of one who 
was determined to assure himself of the truth, calUng aloud 
aa he did so, to one of his companions to join him. Wil- 
loughby knew that no time was to be lost. In half. a- minute, 
he had passed the hole, dropped the blanket before it, had 
33* 
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crrcied lEie slender waist of Maud wilh one arm, and was 
Bhoviiig aside the bushes with the other, as he followea 
Nick from the straitened passage between the lean-to and 
the rock. The major seemed more bent on beiiring Maud 
from the spot, ihao on saving himself. Her feet scarce 
touched the ground, as he ascended to the place whtire 
Joyce had halted. Here Nick stood an instant, with a 
finger raised in intense listening. His practised ears caught 
the sound of voices in the lean-to, then scarce fifty feet dis- 
tant. Men called (o each other by name, and then a voice 
directly beneath them, proclaimed that a head was already 
thrust through the hole. 

" Here is your saw, and here is its workmanship I" ex- 
claimed this voice. 

" And here is blood, too," said another. " See ! the 
ground has been a pool beneath those stones." 

Maud shuddered, as if the soul were leaving its earthly 
tenement, and Willoughby signed impatiently for Nick to 
proceed. But the savage, for a brief instant, seemed be- 
wildered The danger below, however, increased, and 
evidently drew so near, that he turned and glided up the 
ascent. Presently, the fugitives reached the descending 
path, that diverged from the larger one they were on, and 
by which Nick and Maud had so recently come diagonally 
up this cliff. Nick leaped into it, and then the intervening 
bushes concealed their persons from any who might continue 
on the upward course. There was an open space, however, 
a little lower down ; and the quick-witted savage came to 
a stand under a close cover, believing flight lo be useless 
should their. pursuers actually follow on (heir heels. 

The halt had not been made half-a.dozen seconds, when 
the voices of the party ascending in chase, were heard 
above the fugitives. Willoughby fell an impulse to dash 
down the path, bearing Maud in his arms, but Nick inter- 
posed his own body to so rash a movement. There was 
not time for a discussion, and the sounds of voices, speaking 
English loo distinctly lo pass for any but those of men oC 
English birth, or English origin, were heard disputing about 
the course to be taken, at the point of junction between the 
two paths. 

" Go by till! lower, "called out one, from the rear ; " he 
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will run down the stream, and make for the setltements on 
the Hudson, Ouce before, he has done this, as I know from 
Strides himself," 

" D — n Strides !" answered another, more in. front. " He 
is a sniveling scoundrel, who loves liberty, as a hog loves 
corn- for the sake of good living. I say go the upper, 
which wil! carry him on the heights, and bring him out 
near his father's garrison." 

" Here are marks of feet on the upper," observed a third, 
" though they seem to be coming down, instead of going up 
the hill." 

" It is the trail of the fellows who have helped him to 
escape. Push up the hill, and we shall have them all in ten 
minutes. Push up — push up." 

This decided the matter. It appeared to Willoughby that 
at least a dozen men ran up the path, above his head, eager 
in the pursuit, and anticipating success. Nick waited no 
longer, but glided down the cliff, and was soon in the broad 
path which led along the margin of the stream, and was the 
ordinary thoroughfare in going to or from the Knoll. Here 
the fugitives, as on the advance, were exposed to the dan- 
ger of accidental meetings ; but, fortunately, no one was 
met, or seen, and the bridge was passed in safety. Turn- 
ing short to the north, Nick plunged into the woods again, 
following the cow-path by which he had so recently de- 
scended to the glen. No pause was made even here. Wil- 
loughby had an arm round the waist of Maud, and bore her 
forward, with a rapidity to which her own strength was 
altogether unequal. In less than ten minutes from the tin5e 
the prisoner had escaped, the fugitives reached the level of 
the rock of the waler-fall, or that of the plain of the Dam. 
As it was reasonably certain that none of the invaders had 
passed to that side of the valley, haste was no longer neces- 
sary, and Maud was permitted to pause for breath. 

The halt was short, however, our heroine, herself, now 
feeling as if the major could not be secure until he waa 
fairly within the palisades. In vain did Willoughby try to 
pBciiy her fears and to assure iier of his comparative safety ; 
Maud's nerves were excited, and then she had the dreadful 
ttdmgs, which still remained to be told pressing upon her 
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Kpirits, and quickening all her natural impulses and senti. 

Nick soon made the signal to proceed, and then the three 
began lo circle the flata, as mentioned in the advance of 
Maud and her companion. When they reached a favoura- 
ble spot, the Indian once more directed a halt, intimating 
his own intenlion to move to the margin of the woods, in 
order to reconnoitre. Both his companions heard this an- 
nouncement with satisfaction, for Willoughby was eager to 
say to Maud directly thai which he had so plainly indicated 
by means of the box, and to extort from her a confession 
that she was not ofiended ; while Maud herself felt the ne- 
cessity of letting the major know the melancholy circum- 
stance that yet remained lo be told. With these widely 
distinct feelings uppermost, our two lovers saw Nick quit 
them, each impatient, restless and uneasy. 

Willough.by had found a seat for Maud, on a log, and he 
now placed himself at her side, and took her hand, pressing 
it silently lo his heart. 

" Nick has then been a true man, dearest Maud," he said, 
" notwithstanding all my doubts and misgivings of him," 

" Yes ; he gave me to understand you wouid hardly trust 
him, and that was the reason I was induced to accompany 
him. We both thought. Bob, you would confide in me.'" 

"Bless you — bless you — beloved Maud — but have you 
seen Mike — has he had any interview with you — in a word, 
did he deliver you my box 1" 

Maud's feelings had been so much excited, that the decla- 
ration of Willoughby's love, precious as it was lo her heart 
failed to produce the outward signs that are usually exhi- 
bited by the delicate and sensitive of her sex, when they 
listen to the insinuating language for the first time. Her 
thoughts were engrossed with her dreadful secret, and with 
the best and least shocking means of breaking it to the 
major. The tint on her cheek, iberefore, scarce deepened, 
as this question was put to her, while her eye, full of earnest 
tenderness, still remained riveted on the face of her com- 
panion, 

"I have seen Mike, dear Bob," she answered, with n 
steadiness that had its rise in her singleness of purpose — 
" and he has shown me — gi^t* me, the box." 
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'• But hav(; you understood me, Maud ? — You will remem. 
ber that box contained the great secret of my life !" 

" This I well remember — yes, the box contains the greiu 
secret of your Ufe." 

" Bqi — you cannot have understood me, Maud — else 
would you not look so unconcerned — so vacantly — lam 
not understood, and am miserable !" 

" No — no — no" — interrupted Maud, hurriedly — " I un- 
derstand all you have wished to say, and you have no cause 

to be " Maud's voice became choked, for she recollected 

Ihe force of the blow that she had in reserve. 

"This is so strange 1 — altogether so unlike your usual 
manner, Maud, that there must be some mistake. The box 
contained nothing but your own hair, dearest," 

" Yes ; nothing else. It was my hair ; I knew it the in- 
stant 1 saw it." 

" And did it tell you no secret 1 — Why was Beulah's hair 
not with it? Why did I cherish pour hair, Maud, and your's 
alone ? You have not understood nie !" 

" I have, dear, dear Bob ! — You love me — you wished to 
say we are not brother and sister, in truth; that we have an 
affection that is far stronger — one that will bind us together 
for life. Do not look so wretched, Bob ; I understand every- 
thing you wish to say." 

"This is so very extraordinary I — So unlike yourself, 
Maud, I know not what to make of it I I sent you that box, 
beloved one, to say that you had my whole heart ; that I 
thought of you day and night; that you were the great ob- 
ject of my existence, and that, while misery would be cer- 
tain without you, felicity would be just as certain with you ; 
in a word, that I love you, Maud, and can never love an- 
olher." 

" Yes, so I understood you. Bob." — Maud, spite of her 
concentration of feeling on the dreadful secret, could not 
refrain from blushing — " It was too plain to be mistaken." 

"And how was my declaration received? Tell me at 
once, dear girl, with your usual truth of character, and 
frankness — can you, mil you love me in return?" 

This was a home question, and, on another occasion, it 
might have produced a scene of embarrassment and hesita- 
tion. But Maud was delighted with the idea that it was in 
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her power lo break the violence of ihc blow she was aboui 
to inflict, by setting Robert Willoughby's mind ut ease oa 
this great point. 

" I do love you. Bob," she said, with fervent affection 
beaming ii. every lineameat of her angel face — " have ioved 
you, for years — how could it be otherwise? 1 have scarce 
sren any tther lo love; and how see you, and refrain?" 

" Blessed, blessed, Maud — but this is so strange — I fear 
you do not understand me — lamnot speaking of such affec- 
tion as Beulah bears me, as brother and sister feel ; I speak 
of the love that my mother bore my father — of the love of 
man and wife" 

A groan from Maud stopped the vehement young man, 
who received his companion >□ his arms, as she bowed her 
head on his bosom, half fainting, 

" Is this resentment, dearest, or is it consent J" he asked, 
bewildered by all that passed. 

"Oh I Bob — Father— father— father!" 

" My father ! — what of him, Maud 7 Why has the allu- 
sioo to him brought you to this slate?" 

" They have killed him, dearest, dearest Bob ; and you 
must now be father, husband, brother, son, all in one. We 
have CO one left but you !" 

A long pause succeeded. The shock was terrible to 
Robert Willoughby, but he bore up against it, !ike a man. 
Maud's incoherent and unnatural manner was now explained, 
and while unutterable tenderness of manner — a tenderness 
that was increased by what had just passed — was exhibited 
by each lo the other, no more was said of love. A common 
grief appeared to bind their hearts closer together, but ii was 
unnecessary to dwell on their mutual atTection in words. 
Robert Wiiloughby's sorrow mingled with that of Maud, 
and, as he folded her to his heart, their faces were literally 
bathed in each other's tears. 

It was some Ume before Willoughby could asli*, or Maud 
give, an explanation. Then the latter briefly recounted all 
she knew, her companion listening with the closest attention. 
The son Ihought the occurrence as extraordinary as it was 
ftffiicliiig, but there was not leisure for inquiry. 

It was, perhaps, fortunate for our lovers that Nick's em., 
ployment kept him away. For nearly ten minutes longei 
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did he continue absent; then he returned, slowly, thought 
fill, and possibly a little disturbed. At the sound of hia 
footstep, Willoughby released Maud from his ai'ms, and both 
assumed an air of as much tranquillity as the state of their 
feelings would allow. 

" Belter march" — said Nick, in his sententious manner— 
" Mohawk very mad." 

" Do you see the signs of this V asked the major, scarce 
knowing what he said. 

" Alway make Injin mad ; lose scalp. Prisoner run 
away, carry scalp with him." 

" I rather think, Nick, you do my captors injustice ; so 
fer from desiring anything so cruel, they treated me well 
enough, considering ttie circumstances, and that we are in 
the woods." 

" Yes ; spare scalp, 'cause I'ink rope ready, Nebber 
trust Mohawk — all bad Injin." 

To own the truth, one of the great failings of the sav- 
ages of the American forests, was to think of the neighbour- 
ing tribes, as the Englishman is known to thJnk of the 
Frenchman, and vice ver&k ; as the German thinks of both, 
and all think of the Yankee. In a word, his own tribe con- 
tains everything that is excellent, with the Pawnee, the 
Osage and Pottawattomie, as Paris contains all that is per- 
fect in the eyes of the hourgems, London in those of the 
cockney, and this virtuous republic in those of its own en 
lightened citizens ; while the hostile communities are re- 
morselessly given up to the tender solicitude of those beings 
which lead nations, as well as individuals, itjto the sinks of 
perdition. Thus Nick, liberalized as his mind had compa- 
ratively become by intercourse with the whites, still retained 
enough of the impressions of childhood, to put the worst 
construction on the acts of all his competitors, and the best 
on his own. In this spirit, then, he warned his companions 
against placing any reliance on the mercy of the Mohawks. 

Major Willoughby, however, had now sufficient induce- 
ments to move, wiihout reference to the hostile intentions of 
his late captors. That his escape would excite a malignant 
desire for vengeance, he could easily believe ; but his mother, 
his revered heart-broken mother, and the patient, afflicted 
Beulnh, were ccastanlly before him, and gladly did he press 
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on, Maud leaning on his arm, ihe instant Nick led tiie way. 
To saj that the lovely, confiding being who clung to his 
side, as the Mne inclines to the tree, was (bi-gottefi, or thai 
he did not letain a livid recollection of all that she had so 
ingenuousiy avowed m his favour, would not be rigidly ac- 
curate, though the hopes thus ci'eated shone in the distance, 
iinder the present causes of grief, as the suu's rays illumine 
the depths of (he heavens, while his innmediale face is en- 
lirely hidden by an eclipse, 

" Did you see any signs of a movement against (he house, 
Nick 1" demanded the major, when the three had been 
busily making their way, for several minutes, round the 
margin of the forest. 

The Tuscarora turned, nodded his head, ond glaniied at 
■Maud. 

" Speak frankly, Wyandotte — " 

" Good 1" interrupted the Indian with emphasis, assuming 
d dignity of manner the major had never before witnessed. 
" Wyandotte come — Nick gone away aliogeder. Nebber 
see Sassy Nick, ag'in, at Dam." 

" I am glad to hear this, Tuscarora, and as Maud says, 
you may speak plainly," 

" T'ink, den, best be ready. Mohawk feel worse dan if 
he lose ten, t'ree, six scalp. Injin know Injin feelin'. Pale- 
face can't slop red-skin, when blood get up." 

" Press on, Ihen, Wyandotte, for the sake of God — let 
me, at least, die in defence of my beloved mother 1" 

" Moder ; good ! — Doctor Tuscarora, when death grin in 
face ! She mif moder, too !" 

This was said energetically, and Jo a manner to as.iure 
his listeners that they had a firm ally in this warlike savage. 
Little did either dream, at that instant, that this same way- 
ward being — the creature of passion, and the fierce aven- 
ger of all his own fancied griefs, was the cause of the dread- 
ful blow that had so recently fallen on them. 

The sun still wanted an hour of setting, when Nick 
brought his companions to the fallen tree, by which they 
were again to cross the rivulet. Here hp paused, pointing 
to the roofs of the Hut, which were then just visible through 
the trees ; as much as to say that his duty, as a guide, was 
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"Thank you, Wyandotte," said Willoughby; "if il bn 
IhB will of God to carry as safely through the crisis, you 
Bhail be well rewarded for this service." 

" Wyaodotte chief — want no dollar. Been Injio runner 
— now be Injin warrior. Major follow — squaw follow — ■ 
Mohawk in hurry." 

This was enough. Nick passed out of the forest on a 
swift walk — but for the female, il, would have tieen his cus- 
tomary, loping trot — followed by Willoughby; his arm, 
again, circling the waist of Maud, whom he bore along 
scarce permitting her light form to touch the earth. Al this 
instant, four or five conches sounded, in the direction of (he 
mills, and along the western margin of the meadows. Blast 
seemed to echo blast ; then the infernal yell, known as the 
war-whoop, was heard all along the opposite face of the 
buildings. Judging from the sounds, the meadows were 
alive with assailants, pressing on for the palisades. 

At this appalling moment, Joyce appeared on the ridge 
of the roof, shouting, in a voice that might have been heard 
lo the farthest point in the valley — 

"Stand to your arms, my men," he cried; "here the 
scoundrels come; hold your fire until they attempt to cross 
the stockade." 

To own the truth, h w a bravado in this, min- 

gled with Che stern c h h and nature had both 

contributed to lend h The veteran knew the 

feebleness of his ga d fid that warlike cries, 

from himself, might b n he yells that were now 

rising from,all the fid e house. 

As for Nick and Ih m h pressed forward, too 

earnest ind excited pe k Th former measured the 

distance by his ear ; and fi gh h re was still time to gain 
a cover, if no mome T reach the foot of the 

cliff, took just a minute , , e dlo the hole in the palisade, 
half as much time; and to pass il, a quarter. Maud was 
draggfcd ahead, as much as she ran ; and the period when 
the three wer^ passing swiftly round to the gate, was preg- 
nant with imminent risk. They were seen, and fifty rifles 
were discharged, as it might be, al a command. The bul- 
lets pattered against the logs of the Huf, and against the 
34 
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palisades, but no one was hurl. The voice of Willoughby 
opened Ihe gate, and the next instant the three were withia 
the shelter of the court. 



CHAPTER xxnn. 

"They have not perish'd — no! 
Kind words, remembered voices, once so sweet, 
Smiles, radiant long ngo. 
And features, the great soul's apparent seat; 



And sorrow dwell a prisoner in thy reign. 
■•And (hen shall I behold 
Him, by whose kind paternal side 1 spVung, 
And her, who still and cold, 
Fills the next grave — the beautiful and young." 

Bbyant's Fasi. 

The scene that followed passed like a hurricane sweep- 
ing over the valley, Joyce had remained on the ridge of 
the roof, animating his little garrison, and endeavouring to 
intimidate his enemies, to the last moment. The volley of 
bullets had reached the palisades and the buildings, and he 
was still unharmed. But the sound of the major's voice 
below, and the cry that Miss Maud and Nick were at the 
gate, produced a sudden change iq all his dispositions for 
the defence. The serjeanl ran below himself, to report and 
receive his orders from the new commander, while all the 
negroes, females as well as males, rushed down into the 
court. To meet their young master and mistress. 

Il is not easy to describe the minute that succeeded, afier 
Willoughby and Maud were surrounded by the blacks. 
The delight of these untutored beings was in proportion lo 
their recent sorrow. The dealh of their master, and the cap- 
tivity of Master Bob and Miss Maud, had appeared lo them 
like a general downfall of the family of Willoughby; but 
here was a revival of its hopes, that came as unexpectedly 
ss its previous calamities. Amid the clamour, cries, tears, 
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.amentations, and bursts of uncontrollable delight, Joyw 
could scarce fiod a moment in which to discharge his duty. 

" ] see how it is, serjeanl," exclaimed Willotighby ; " the 
assault is now niakiiig, and you desire orders." 

" There is not an instant to lose. Major Willoughby ; the 
enemy are nt the palisades already, and there is no one at 
his station but Jamie and young Blodget." 

"To your posts, men — to your posts, everybody. The 
house shall be made good at all hazards. For God's 
sake, Joyce, give me arms. I feel that my father's wrongs 
are to be revenged." 

" Robert — dear, dear Robert," said Maud, throwing hei 
arms on his shoulders, "this is no moment for such bitter 
feelings. Defend us, aa I know you will, hut defend us 'ike 
a Christian." 

One kiss was ail that the time allowed, and Maud rushed 
into the house to seek her mother and Beulah, feeling as 
if the tidings of Bob's return might prove some little alle- 
viation to the dreadful blow under which they must he suf- 

As for Willoughby, he had no time for pious efforts at 
consolation. Tho Hut was to be made good against a host 
of enemies ; and the cracking of !-ifle,s from the staging and 
the fields, announced that the conflict had begun in earnest. 
Joyce handed him a rifle, and together they ascended 
rapidly to the roofs. Here they found Jamie Allen and 
Blodget, loading and firing as fast as they could, and were 
soon joined by all the negroes. Seven men were now col- 
lected on the staging; and placing three in front, and two 
on each wing, the major's dispositions were made ; moving, 
himself, incessantly, to whatever point circumstances called. 
Mike, who knew little of the use of fire-arms, was stationed 
at the gpte, as porter and warder. 

It was so unusual a thing for savages to attack by day. 
light, unless they could resort to suqjrise, that the assail- 
ants were themselves a little confused. The assault was 
made, under a sudden feeling of resentment at the escape 
of the prisoner, and contrary to the wishes of the principa. 
white men in the party, though the latter were dragged in 
the train of events, and bad to seem to countenance thai of 
which they really disapproved. These sudden out-break - 
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ings were sufficiently common in Indian warfare, and ofteu 
produced memorable disasters. On the present occasion, 
howtiver, the most that could occur was a repulse, and to 
ihis the leaders, demagogues wlio owed their authority to 
the excesses and necessities of the times, were fain to sub- 
mit, should it happen. 

The onset had been fierce and too unguarded. The mo- 
ment the volley was fired at the major, the assailants broke 
cover, and the fields were alive with men. This was the 
instnnl when the defence was left to Allen and Blodget, else 
might the exposure have cos! the enemy dear. As it was, 
the last brought down one of the boldest of the Indians 
while the mason fired with good will, though with less visi- 
ble efiect. The yell (hat followed this demonstration of the 
apparent force of the garrison, was a wild mixture of anget 
and exultation, and the rush at the palisades was general 
and swift. As Willoughhy posted his reinforcement, the 
stockade was alive whh men, some ascending, some firing 
from its summit, some aiding others to climb, and one fail- 
ing within the enclosure, a second victim to Blodget's un- 

The volley that now came from the roofs staggered the 
savages, most of whom fell outward, and sought cover in 
their usual quick and dexterous manner. Three or four, 
however, thought it safer to fall within the palisades, seek- 
ing safety immediately under the sides of the buildings. The 
view of these men, who were perfectly safe from the fire of 
Ihe garrison so long as the latter made no sortie, gave an 
idea to those without, and produced, what had hitherto been 
wantir.g, something like order and concert in the attack. 
The firing now became desultory and watchful on both 
sides, the attacking party keeping themselves covered by the 
trees and fences as well as they could, while the garrison 
only peered above the ridge of the roof, as occasions re- 

The instant the outbreak occurred, all the ct-dewint de- 
pendants of captain Willoughby, who had deserted, aban- 
doned their -various occupations in the woods and fields, 
collecting in and around the cabins, in the midst of theic 
wives and children, Joel, alone, was not to be seen. He 
had sought his friends among the leaders of the party, be- 
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hind a slack of hay, at a respectful distance from the 
house, and to which there was a safe approach by means 
of the rivufet and its fringe of bushes. The lilLie council 
that was held at thi^ spot took place just as the half-dozeu 
assailants who had fallen within the palisades were seen 
clustering along under the walls of the buildings. 

" Natur' gives you a hint how to conduct," observed Joel, 
pointing out this circumstance to his principal companions, 
as they all lay peering over the upper portions of the stack, 
at (he Hut. " You see them men under the eaves — they're 
a plaguy sight safer up there, than we be down here ; and^ 
if 'iwere'n't for the look of the thing, I wish I was with 'em. 
That house will never be taken without a desperate sight 
of fighlin' ; for Ihe captain is an old warrior, and seems to 
like to snuff gunpowder" — the reader will underatand none 
knew of the veteran's death hut those in the house — " and 
won't be for givin' up while he has a charge left. If I had 
twenty men — no, thirty would be belter, where these fellows 
oe, 1 think the place could be carried in a few minutes, and 
then liberty would get its rights, and your monarchy-men 
would be put down as they al! desarve." 

" What do then?" demanded the leading Mohawk, in his 
abrupt guttural English. " No shoot — can't kill log." 

"No, chief, that's reasonable, an' ongainsayable, too; 
but only one-half the inner gate is hung, and I 've contrived 
matters so, on purpose, that the props of the half that is n't 
on the hinges can be undone, all the same as onlatching the 
door. If I only had the right man here, now, the business 
should he done, and that speedily." 

" Go 'self," answered the Mohawk, not without an ex- 
pression of distrust and contempt. 

" Every man lo his callin', chief. My trade is peace, and 
politics, and liberty, while your's is war. Howsever, I can 
nut you, and them that likes fightin', on the trail, and then 
we 'II see how matters can be done. Mortality I How Ihem 
desperate devils on the roof do keep blazin' away! I' 
ipould n't surprise me if they shot somebody, or get hurt 
themseivos !'' 

Such were the deliberations of Joel Strides on a battle. 
The Indian leaders, however, gave some of their ordinary 
signals, to bring their ' young men' more under command 
34* 
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and, sending messengers with orders in diSerent directions, 
they left the haystack, compelling Joel to accompany them. 
The results of these movements were soou apparent. 
The most daring of the Mohawks made their way into the 
livulet, north of the buildings, and were soon at the foot of 
the cliff. A little reconnoiiring told them that the hok 
which Joel had pointed out, had not been closed since the 
entrance of Wiiloughby and his companions. Led by their 
chief, the warriors stole up Che ascent, and began to crawl 
through the same inlet which had served as an outlet to so 
many deserters, the previous night, accompanied by their 
wives and children. 

The Indians in front had been ordered to occupy the 
attention of the garrison, while this movement was in the 
course of execution. At a signal, they raised a yelf, un- 
masked them, fired one volley, and seemed to make another 
rush at the works. This was the instant chosen for the 
, passage of the hole, and the seven leading savages effected 
their entrance wiliiin the stockade, with safety. The eighth 
man was shot by Blodget, in the hole Uself, The body was 
instantly withdrawn by the legs, and all in the rear fell 
back under the cover of the cliff. 

Wiiloughby now understood the character of the assault, 
Staliooiag Joyce, with a party to command the hole, he 
went himself inio the library, accompanied by Jamie and 
Blodget, using a necessary degree of caution. Fortunately 
the windows were raised, and a sudden volley routed all the 
Indians who had taken shelter beneath the rocks. These 
men, however, fled no further than the rivulet, where they 
rallied under cover of the bushes, keeping up a dropping 
fire at the windows. For several minutes, the combat was 
confined to Ihis spot; Wiiloughby, by often shifting from 
window to window along the rear of the house, getting seve- 
ral volleys that told, at the men under the cover. 

As yet, ail the loss had been on the side of the assailants, 
though several of the garrison, including both Wiiloughby 
and Joyce, had divers exceedingly narrow escapes. Quito 
e dozen of the assailants had suffered, though only four 
were killed outright. By this time, the assault had lasted 
an hour, and the shades of evening were closing around the 
place. Daniel, the miller, bad been <inat by Joel to spring 
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.he mine Ihuy had prepared together, but, makirxg the mis- 
take usual with the uninitiated, he had hung back, to lel 
others pass the hole first, and was consequently carried 
down in the crowd, within the cover of the bushes of the 
rivulet. 

Wil lough by had a short consultation with Joyce, and then 
lie set seriously about the preparations necessary for g light 
defence. By a little management, and some persona, risk, 
(he bullet-proof shutters of the north wing of the Hut were 
all closed, rendering ihe rear of the buildings virtually im- 
pregnable. When this was done, and the gates of the area 
were surely shut, the place was like a ship in a gale, under 
short canvass and hove-lo. The enemy within the palisades 
were powerless, to all appearance, the walls of stone pre- 
venting anything hke an application of fire. Of the last, 
however, there was a Ultle danger on the roof, the Indians 
frequently using arrows for tJiia purpose, and water was 
placed on the staging in readiness to be used on occasion. 

All these preparations occupied some time, and it waa 
quite dark ere they were completed. Then Willoughby had 
a moment for reflection ; the firing having entirely ceased, 
and nothing further remaining to do, 

" We are safe for the present, Joyce," the major observed, 
as lie and the serjeant stood together on the staging, after 
having consulted on the present aspect of things ; '.' and I 
have a solemn duty, yet, to perform — my dear mother — 
and (he body of my father — " 

" Yes, sir ; I would not speak of either, so long as it was 
your honour's pleasure to remain silent on the subject. Ma- 
dam Willoughby is sorely cut down, as you may imagine, 
sir ; and, as for my gallant old commander, he died in hia 
harness, as a soldier should," 

"Where have you taken the body? — has my mother 

" Lord bless you, sir, Madam Willoughby had his honoui 
carried into her own room, and there she and Miss Beulah" — 
BO all of the Hut still called the wife of Evert Beekman— 
" she and Miss Beulah, kneel, and pray, and weep, as you 
finow, sir, ladies will, whenever anything severe comes over 
'.heir feelings — God biess them both, we all say, and think, 
ay, and pray, too, in our turns, sir." 
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" Very well, Joyce. Even a soldier may drop a tear over 
[he dead body of his own. father. God only knows what 
this night will bring forth, and I may never have a inornent 
as favourable as this, for discharging so solemn a duty." 

" Yes, your honour" — Joyce fancied that the major had 
succeeded to this appellation by the decease of the captain^ 
" yes, your honour, the commandments, that the Rev. Mr, 
Woods used to read to us of a Sunday, tell us al! about 
that ; and it is quite as much the duty of a Christian to mind 
the commandments, I do suppose, as it is for a soldier to 
obey orders. God bless you, sir, and carry you safe through 
(he alTair. I had a touch of it with Miss Maud, myself, and 
know what it is. It 's bad enough to lose an old commander 
in so sudden a way like, without having to feel what has 
hap])ened in company with so sweet ladies, as these we 
have in the house. As for these blackguards down inside 
the works, let them give yew no uneasiness ; it will be light 
work for us to keep them busy, compared to what your ho- 
nour has to do." 

It would seem by the saddened manner in which Wil- 
loughby moved away, that he was of the same way of 
thinking ns the serjeant, on this melancholy subject. The 
monwnt, however, was favourable for the object, and delay 
could not be afforded. Then Willoughby's disposition was 
to console his mother, even while he wept with her over the 
dead body of him they had lost. 

Notwithstanding the wild uproar that had so prevailed, 
not only without, but within the place, the portion of the 
house that was occupied by the widowed matron and her 
daughters, was silent as the grave. All the domestics were 
either on the staging, or at the loops, leaving the kitchens 
and offices deserted. The major first entered a little ante- 
chamber, that opened between a store-room, and the apart- 
ment usually occupied by his mother ; this being the ordi- 
nary means of approach to her room. Here he paused, 
and listened quite a minute, in the hope of catching* some 
sound from within that might prepare him for the scene he 
was to meet. Not a whisper, a moan, or a sob could 
be heard; and he ventured to lap lightly at the door. 
This was unheeded ; waiting another minute, as much 
in dread as in respect, he raised the latch with some such 
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■we, as one would enter into a to.nb of some beloved one. 
A single lamp let him into the secrets of this solemn place. 

In ihe centre of the room, lay stretched on a large labie, 
(he manly form of the author of his being. The lace was 
uppermost, and the limbs had been laid, in decent order, st 
IS usual with the dead that have been cared for. No change 
had been made in the dress, however, the captain lying in 
the hunting-shirt in which he had sallied forth i the crimson 
tint which disfigured one breast, having been sedulously 
concealed by the attention of Great Smash. The passage 
from life to eternity had been so sudden, as to leave the 
usual benignant expression on the countenance of the corpse; 
the paleness which had succeeded the fresh ruddy tint of 
nature, alone denoting that the sleep was not a sweet repose, 
but that of death. 

The body of his father was the first object that met the 
gaze of the major. He advanced, leaned forward, kissed 
the marble-like forehead, with reverence, and groaned in 
the effort to suppress an unmanly outbreaking of sorrow. 
Then he turned to seek the other well-beloved faces. There 
sat Beulah, in a corner of the room, as if to seek shelter for 
her infant, folding that infant to her heart, keeping her look 
riveted, m anguish, on the inanimate form that she had 
ever loved beyond a daughter's love. Even the presence 
of her brother scarce drew a glance away from the sad 
spectacle ; though, when it at length did, the youthful ma- 
tron bowed her face down to that of her child, and wept 
convulsively. She was nearest to the major, who moved 
to her side, and kissed the back of her neck, with kind 
atfcction. The meaning was understood ; and Beulah, 
while unable to look up, extended a hand to meet the fra- 
ternal pressure it received. 

Maud was near, kneeling at the side of the bed. Her 
whole attitude denoted the abstraction of a mind absorbed in 
worship and solicitation. Though Willoughby's heart 
yearned to raise her in his arms ; to console her, and bid 
lier lean on himself, in future, for her earthly support, he 
too much respected her present occupation, to break in upun 
it with any irreverent zeal of his own. His eye turned from 
this loved object, (hereftre, and hurriedly looked for his 
mother. 
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The form of Mrs. Willoughby had escaped the firsl glaDcea 
of her son, in consequence of the position jd which she had 
placed herself. The stricken wife was in a corner of the 
room, her person partly concealed by the drapery of a 
window-curtain ; though this was evidently more the effect 
of accident, than of design. Willoughby started, as he 
saugbt the first glance of his beloved parent's face ; and he 
felt a chill pass over his whole frame. There she sat up- 
right, .motionless, tearless, without any of the alleviating 
weaknesses of a less withering grief, her mild countenance 
exposed to the light of the lamp, and her eyes riveted on the 
face of the dead. In this posture had she remained for 
hours ; no tender cares on the part of her daughters ; no 
attentions from her domestics ; no outbreaking of her own 
sorrows, producing any change. Even the clamour of the 
assault had passed by her like the idle wind, 

" My mother — my poor — dear — heart-broken mother !" 
burst from Willoughby, at this sight, and he stepped (quickly 
forward, and knelt at her feet. 

But Bob — the darling Bob — his mother's pride and joy, 
was unheeded. The heart, which had so long beaten for 
others only ; which never seemed to feel a wish, or a pulsa- 
tion, but in the service of the objects of its affection, was 
not sufficiently firm to withstand the blow that had lighted 
on it so suddenly. Enough of life remained, however, to 
support the frame for a while; and the will still exercised 
its power over the mere animal functions. Her son shut 
out the view of the body, and she motioned him aside with 
an impatience of manner he had flever before witnessed from 
the same quarter. Inexpressibly shocked, the major took 
her hands, by gentle compulsion, covering them with kisses, 
and literally bathing them in tears. 

" Oh ! mother — dearest, dearest mother !" he cried, " vnll 
you not — do you not know me — Robert — Bob— your much- 
indulged, grateful, affectionate son. If father is gone into 
the immediale presence of the God he revered and served, I 
am still left to be a support to your declining years. 
Lean on me, mother, next to your F.ither in Heaven." 

"Will he ever get up, Robert?" whispered the widowed 
mother. " You speak too loud, and may rouse him before 
his time. He promised nw to bring vou back ; and he ever 
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kept his promises. He had a loog march, and is wtary. 
See, how sweetly he sleeps !" 

Robert Willoiighby bowiid his head to his mother's Itiifea, 
and groaned aloud. When he raised his face again, he saw 
the arms of Maud elevated towards heaven, as if she would 
pluck down that consolation for her mother, that her spirit 
was so fervently asking of the Almighty. Then he gazed 
nio the face of his mother again; hoping to catch a gleam 
of some expression and recognition, that denoted mgre of 
reason. It was in vain ; the usual placidity, the usual mild 
affection were there ; but both were blended with the unna- 
tural halo of a mind excited to disease, if not to madness, 
A slight exclamation, which sounded like alarm, came from 
Beulah ; and turning towards his sisler, Willoughby saw 
that she was clasping Evert still closer to her bosom, with 
her eyes now bent on the door. Looking in (he direction 
of the latter, he perceived that Nick had stealthily entered 
the room. 

The unexpected appearance of Wyandotte might well 
alarm the youthful mother. He had applied his war-paint 
since entering the Hut ; and this, though it indicated an in- 
tention to fight in defence of the house, left a picture of 
startling aspect. There was nothing hostile iolended by 
this visit, however, Nick had come not only in amity, but 
in a kind concern to see alter the females of the family, 
who had ever stood high in his friendship, notwithstanding 
the tremendous blow he had struck against their happiness. 
But he had been accustomed to see those close distinctions 
drawn between individuals and colours ; and, the other pro- 
prieties admitted, would oot have hesitated about consoling 
the widow with the offer of his own hand Major Wil- 
loughby, understanding, from the maiiiier of (he Indian, 
the object of his visit, suffered him to pursue his own course, 
in the hope it might rouse his mother to a better conscious- 
ness of objects around her, 

Nick walked calmly up to the table, and gazed at the 
fece of his victim with a coldness that proved he folt no 
compunction. Still he hesitated about touching the body, 
actually raising his hand, as if with that intent, and then 
withdrawing it, like one stung by conscience. Willoughby 
noted the act; and, for the first tin;e, a shadowy suspicion 
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gluuced on his mind. Maud Iiad tuld him all she knew ol 
the maoner of his father's death, and old distrusts began 
lo revive, though so faintly as to produce no immediate 
results. 

As for the Indian, the hesitating gesture excepted, the 
strictest scrutiny, or the keenest suspicion could have detect- 
ed no signs of feeling The senseless form before him was 
not less moved than he appeared to be, so far as the human 
eye could penetrate. Wyandotte wag unmoved. He be- 
lieved that, in curing the sores on his own back in this par- 
ticular manner, he had done what became a Tuscarora 
warrior and a chief. Let not the self-styled Christians of 
civilized society affect horror at this instance of savage 
justice, so long as they go the whole length of the law 
of their several communities, in avenging their own fan- 
cied wrongs, using the dagger of calumny instead of the 
sea I ping-knife, and rending and tearing t/uir victims, by 
the agency of gold and power, like so many beasts of 
the field, in all the forms and modes that legal vindictive- 
ness will either justify or tolerate ; often exceeding those 
broad I'mits, indeed, and seeking impunity behind perjuries 
and frauds. 

Nick's examination of the body was neither hurried nor 
agitated. When it was over, he turned calmly to consider 
the daughters of the deceased. 

"Why you cry — why you 'fear'd," he said, approach- 
ing Beuiah, and placing his swarthy hand on the head of 
her sleeping infant. — " Good squaw — good pappoose. Wy- 
andotte take care 'em in woods. Bye'm-by go to pale-face 
town, and sleep quiet." 

This was rudely said, but it was well meant. Beulah so 
received it ; and she endeavoured to smile her gratitude in 
the face of the very being from whom, more than from all 
of earth, she would have turned"in horror, could hcrmenta! 
vision have reached the fearful secret that lay buried in his 
own bosom. The Indian understood her look; and making 
A gesture of encouragement, he moved to the side of the 
woman whom his own hand had made a widow. 

The appearance of Wyandotte produced no change in 
the look or manner of the matron. The Indian look bet 
hand, and spoke. 
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' Squaw berry good," he said, with emphasis. " Why 
look so 5orry — cap'in gone lo happy hunlio'-grouad of his 
people. All good dere — chief time come, must go." 

The widow knew the voice, and by some senret associa- 
tion it recalled the scenes of the past, producing a mo- 
mentary revival of her faculties. 

"Nick, »;oM are my friend," she said, earnestly. "Go 
speak lo him, and see if you can wake him up." 

The Indian fairly started, as he heard this strange pro- 
posal. The weakness lasted only for a moment, however, 
and he became as stoical, in appearance at least, as before. 

" No," he said ; " squaw quit cap'in, now. Warrior go 
nn last !>alh, all alone — no want companion. — She look at 
grave, now and den, and be happy," 

" Happy !" echoed the widow, " what is thnt, Nick ] — 
what ia happy, my son? It seems a dream — I must have 
known what it was ; but I forget it all now. Ob I it was 
cruel, oruei, cruel, to slab a husband, and a father — wasn't 
it, Robert?— What say you, Nick — shall I give you more 
medicine? — You'll die, Indian, unless you lake it — mind 
what a Christian woman telia you, and be obedient. — Here, 
let rne hold the cup — there ; now you '11 live I" 

Nick recoiled an entire step, and gazed at the still beou- 
tiful victim of his ruthless revenge, in a manner no one had 
ever before noted in his mien. His mixed habits lel't him 
in ignorance of no shade of the fearful picture before his 
eyes, and he began belter to comprehend the effects of the 
nlow he had so hastily struck — a blow meditated for years, 
though given at length under a sudden and vehement im- 
pulse. The widowed mother, however, was past noting 
these changes. 

"No — no — no — Nick," she added, hurriedly, scarce 
speaking above a whisper, " do not awake him I God will 
do that, when he summons his blessed ones to the fool 
of his throne. Let us all lie down, and sleep with him. 
Robert, do you lie there, at his side, my noble, noble hoy; 
Beu lab, place little Evert and yourself at the other side; 
Maud, your place is by the head ; I wili sleep at his feet ; 
while Nick shall watch, and let us know when it will be 

time to rise and pray " 

The general and intense — almost spell-bound — attention 
35 
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wrth which all in the room listened to these gentle but twich 
inf; wanderings of a mind so single and [Hire, was inter- 
rupted by yells so infernal, and shrieks so wild and fearful, 
that it seemed, in sooth, as i£ the last trump had sounded, 
and men were passing forth from their graves to judgment. 
Willougbby almost leaped out of the room, and Maud fol- 
lowed, to shut and bolt the door, when her waist was encir- 
cled by the arm of Nick, and she found herself borne 
forward towards Ihe din. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

-O, Time and Death! with certain psco, 
Tliough still unequai, hurrying on, 
O'ertutning, in yoar awful race, 
Tlie cot, Ihe palace, and the throne !" 

Maud had little leisure for reflection. The yells ana 
shrieks were followed by tlic cries of combatants, and Ihe 
crack of the rifle, Nick hurried her along at a rate so rapid 
that she had not breath to question or remonstrate, until she 
found herseif at the door of a small store-room, in which 
her mother was accustomed to keep articles of domestic 
economy that required but little space. Into this room Nick 
thrust her, and then she heard the key turn on her egress. 
For a single moment, Wyandotte stood hesitating whether 
he should endeavour to get Mrs. Willougbby and her othei 
daughter into the same place of security ; tbeii, judging of 
the futility of the attempt, by the approach of the sounds 
within, among which he heard the full, manly voice of Ro- 
bert Wiiloughby, calling on the garrison to be firm, he raised 
an answering yell to those of the Mohawks, the war-whoop 
of his tribe, and plunged into the fray with the desperation 
of one who ran a muck, and with the delight of a demon. 

In order to understand the cause of tttis sudden change, 
it will be necessary to return a little, in the order of time. 
While Wiiloughby was with bis mother and sisters, Mike 
had charge of the gate. The rent of (he garrison was either 
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ftt the loops, or was atatioued on the roofs. As the darknesa 
increased, Joel mustered sufGcieut courage to crawl through 
the hole, and actually reached the gale. Without him, it 
was found impossible to spring his mine, and he had been 
prevailed on to risk this much, on condition it should not 
be asked of him to do such violence lo his feelings as tc 
enter the court of a house in which he had seen so many 
happy days. 

The arrangement, by which this traitor intended to throw 
a family upon the tender mercies of savages, was exceed- 
ingly simple. It will be remembered that only one leaf of 
the inner gate was hung, the other being put in its place, 
where it was sustained by a prop. This prop consisted of 
a single piece of timber, of which one end rested on the 
ground, and the other on the centre of the gate ; the last be- 
ing effectually prevented from slipping by pins of wood, 
driven ioto the massive wood-work of the gate, above ita 
end. The lower end of the prop rested against a fragment 
of rock that nature had placed at this particular spot. As 
the work had been set up in a hurry, it was found necessary 
lo place wedges between the lower end of the prop and tha 
rock, io order to force the leaf properly into its groove, with- 
out which it might have been canted to one side, and of 
course easily overturned by the exercise of sufficient force 
from without. 

To all this arrangement, Joei had been a party, and he 
knew, as a matter of course, its strong and its weak points. 
Seizing a favourable moment, he had loosened the wedges, 
■ leaving them in their places, however, but using the precau- 
tion to fasten a bit of small but strong cord to the most 
material one of the three, which cord he buried in the dirt, 
and led half round a slick driven into the earth, quite near 
the wall, and thence through a hole made by one of the 
hinges, lo the outer side of the leaf. The whole had been 
done with so much care as to escape the vigilance of casual 
observers, and expressly that the overseer might assist his 
friends in entering the place, atler he himself had provided 
or his own safely by flight. The circumstance that no one 
trod on the side of the gateway where the unhung leaf stocdj 
prevented the iialf-buried cord from being disturbed by an^ 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



4l'i TH£ HUTTED KMOLIi. 

As soon as Joel reached ihe wall of the Hut, his first care 
was to Bscrrtaio if he were safe from missiles from ihe loops. 
Assured of this fact, he stole round to Ihe gate, &ad had a 
ainsultatioD with the Moliawk chief, on the subject of spring, 
iiig the mine. The cord was found in its place ; and, haul- 
ing on it gently, Joel was soon certain that he had removed 
the wedge, and that force might speedily throw down the 
ohung leaf. Still, he proceeded with caution. Applying 
he point of a lever to the bottom of the leaf, he hove it back 
euSciently to be suie it wojild pass inside of its fellow ; and 
then ho announced to the grave warrior, who had watched 
the whole proceedmg, that the time was come to lend his 
aid. 

There were a dozen leckless whites, in the cluster of sa- 
vages collected al the gate , and enough of these were placed 
at handspikes to eflect the intended dislodgement. The 
plan was this : while poles were set against the upper por- 
tion of the leaf, to force it within the line of the suspended 
part, handspikes and crowbars, of which a sufficiency had 
been provided by Joel's forethought, were to be applied be- 
tween the hinge edge and the wall, to cast the whole over 
to (he other side. 

Unluckily, Mike had been left at the gate as the sentinel. 
A more upfortunate seleclion could not have been made; 
the true-hearted fellow having so much self-confidence, and 
so little forethought, as to believe ihe gates impregnable. 
He had lighted a pipe, and was smoking as tranquilly as be 
had ever done before, in his daily indulgences of this cha- 
racter, when the unhung leaf came tumbling in upon the 
side where he sat ; nothing saving his head but the upper 
edjj^'s lodging against the wall. At the same momeni, a 
do^n Indians leaped through the opening, and sprang into 
(he court, raising the yells already described. Mike fol- 
lowed, armed with his shillelah, lor his musket was aban- 
doned in the surprise, and he began to lay about him with an 
earnestness that in nowise lessened the clamour. This was 
ihe momeni when Joyce, nobly sustained by Blodget and 
Tamie Allen, poured a volley into the court, from the roofs ; 
when the fray became general. To this point had the com- 
bat reached, when Willoughby rushed into Ihe opeo air 
lOllowed, a few instants later, by Nick. 
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The scene thai succeeded is not easily described. It was 
a melee in the dark, illuminated, at instants, by the flashes 
of guns, and rendered horrible by shrieks, curses, groans 
and whoops. Mike actually cleared the centre of the court, 
where he was soon joined by Willoughby, when, together, 
they made a rush at a door, and actually succeeded in gain- 
ing their owii party on the roof. It was not in nature fof 
the young soldier to remain here, however, while his mother, 
Beulah, and, so far as he knew, Maud, lay exposed to the 
savages below. Amid a shower of bullets he collected his 
whole force, and was on the point of charging into the court, 
when the roll of a drum without, brought everything to a 
stand. Young Blodget, who had displayed the ardour of a 
hero, and the coolness of a veteran throughout the shon 
fray, sprang down the stairs unarmed, at this sound, passed 
through the astonished crowd in the court, unnoticed, and 
rushed to the outer gate. He had barely time to unbar it, 
when a body of troops marched through, led by atalI,maQ- 
ly-looking chief, who was accompanied by one that the 
young man instantly recognised, in spite of the darkness, for 
Mr. Woods, in his surplice. At the next moment, the stran- 
gers had entered, with military steadiness, into the court, to 
the number of, at least, fifty, ranging themselves in order 

" In the name of Heaven, who are you 1" called out Wil- 
loughby, from a window. " Speak at once, or we fire." 

" 1 am Colonel Beekman, at the head of a regular force," 
was the answer, " and if, as I suspect you are Majo Wil- 
loughby, -you know you are safe. In ll e nam of Con- 
gress, I command all good citizens to keep tie pea e of 
they will meet with punishment for the contu na y 

This announcement ended the war Beekn and Wil- 
loughby grasping each other's hands fervently at the lexl 
instant. 

"Oh! Beekman!" exclaimed the last, " at what a mo- 
ment has God sent you hither! Heaven he praised! not- 
withstanding all that has happened, you will find your wife 
and child safe. Place sentinels at both gates ; for treachery 
has been al work here, and I shall ask for rigid justice." 

"Softly — softly — my good fellow," answered BeekmaO; 
pressing his hand, " Your own position is a little delicate, 
36* 
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and we must proceed with moderation. I learned, just in 
lime, that a party was coming hither, bent on mischief; and 
obtaining the necessary authority, I hastened to the nearest 
garrison, obtained a company, and commenced my march 
as soon as possible. Had we not met with Mr. Woods, 
travelling for the settlements in quest of succour, we might 
have been too late As it was, God be praised ! — I think we 
have arrived in season." 

Such were the facts. The Indians had repelled the 
zealous chaplain, as a madman ; compelling him to take the 
route toward the settlements, however ; their respect for this 
unfortunate class of beings, rendering them averse to hia 
rejoining their enemies, He could, and did impart enough 
to Beekriian to quicken his march, and to bring him and 
bis followers up to the gale at a lime when a minute might 
have cost the entire garrison their lives. 

Anxious as he was to seek Beulah and hJs child, Beek- 
man had a soldier's duties to perform, and those he would 
not neglect. The sentinels were "posted, and orders issued 
'o light lanterns, and to make a fire in the centre of the 
court, so that the actual condition of the field of battle might 
be ascertained. A surgeon liad accompanied Beekman's 
party, and he was already at work, so far as the darkness 
would allow. Many hands being employed, and conibasii- 
blea easy to be found, ere long the desired light was gleam- 
ing on the terrible spectacle. 

A dozen bodies w^re stretched in the court, of which, 
three or four were fated never to rise again, in life. Of the 
rest, no less than four had fallen with broken <heads, in- 
flicted by O'Hearn's shillelah. Though these blows were not 
fatal, they efiectually put the warriors hora de combat. Of 
the garrison, not one was among the slain, in this part of 
the field. On a later investigation, however, it was ascer- 
tained that the poor old Scotch mason had received a mortal 
hurt, through a window, and this by the very last shot that 
had been fired. On turning over the dead of the assailants, 
loo, it was discovered that Daniel the Miller was of the 
number. A few of the IVIohawks were seen, with glowing 
eyes, in corners of the court, applying their own rude dresj- 
iasp to their various hurts ; succeeding, on the whole, ii. 
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elTecting the great purpose of the healiag art, about as well 
as those who were committed to the lights of science. 

Surprisingly few uninjured members of the assaulting 
party, however, were lo be found, when the lanterns ap- 
peared. Some bad slipped through (he gale before the sen- 
tiDels were posted ; others had found their way to the rooli 
and ihence, by various means to the ground ; while a few 
lay concealed in the buildings, until a favourable momenl 
offered to escape. Among all those who remained, not aa 
individual was found who claimed to be in any authority. 
In a word, after five minutes of examination, both Beekman 
and Willoughby were satisfied that there no longer existed 
a force to dispute with them the mastery of the Hut. 

" We have delayed too long relieving the apprehensions 
of those who are very dear lo us, Major Willoughby," Beek- 
man at length observed. " If you will lead the way lo Ihe 
parts of the buildings where your — mi/ mother, and wife, are 
to be found, I will now follow you," 

" Hold, Beekman — there yet remains a melancholy tale 
to be told — nay, start sot— I left our Beulah, and your boy, 
in perfect health, less than a quarter of an hour since. But 
my honoured, honourable, revered, beloved father has been 
killed in a most extraordinary manner, and you will find his 
widow and daughters weeping over his body." 

This appalling intelligence produced a halt, during which 
Willoughby explained all he knew of the manner of his 
father's death, which was merely the little he had been en- 
abled to glean from Maud. As soon as this duty was per- 
formed, tlje gentlemen proceeded together to the apartment 
of the mourners, each carrying a light. 

Willoughby made an involuntary exclamation, when he 
perceived that the door of his mother's room was open. He 
had hoped Maud would have had the presence of mind to 
close and lock it; but here he found it, yawning as if to in- 
vile Ihe entrance of enemies. The light wilhin, too, was 
'extinguished, though, by the aid of the lanterns, he saw large 
(races of blood in the ante-room, and the passages lie was 
obliged to thread. All this hastened his steps. Presently 
no stood in the chamber of deatli. 

Short as had been (he struggle, the thirst for scalps had 
'ed some of the savages to this sanctuary. The instant the 
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ndiaus had gained the court, some of the most ferocious ol 
heir number hud rushed into the building, penetrating itf 
recesses in a way lo defde them with slaughter. The first 
object that Willoughby saw was one of these rulhless war- 
riors, stretched on the floor, with a hving Indian, bleeding at 
halfa dozen wounds, standing over him ; the eye-balls ol 
the latter were glaring like the tiger's that is suddenly con- 
fronted to a foe. An involuntary motion was made towards 
the rifle he carried, by the major; but the next look told him 
that iht: living Indian was Nick. Then it was, that he gazed 
more steadily about him, and took in all the horrible truths 
of that fatal chamijer. 

Mrs, Willoughby was sealed in the chair where she had 
last been seen, perfectly dead. No mark of violence was 
ever found on her body, however, and there is no doubt that 
her constant spirit had followed thai of her husband to the 
other world, in submission (o the blow which had separated 
them. Beulah had been shot; not, as, was afterwards as- 
certa.ined, by any intentional aim, but by one of those ran- 
dom bullets, of which so many had been flying through the 
uuildings. The missile had passed through her heart, and 
she lay pressing the little Bvert to her bosom, with that air 
of steady and unerring affection which had marked every 
act of her innocent and feeling life. The boy himself, thanks 
to the tiger-like gallantry of Nick, had escaped unhurt. The 
Tuscarora had seen a party of six lake the direction of this 
chamber, and he followed with an instinct of their intentions. 
When the leader entered the room, and found three dead 
bodies, he raised a yell that betokened his delight at the 
prospect of gaining so many scalps ; at the next instant, 
while his fingers were actually entwined in ihejjair of Cap- 
tain Willoughby, he fell by a blow from Wyandotte. Nick 
nest extinguished the lamp, and then succeeded a scene, 
which none of the actors, themselves, could have described. 
A.nother Mohawk fell, and the remainder, alter sutfering 
norribly from the keen knife of Nick, as well as from blows 
■sceived from each other, dragged themselves away, leavina 
the field to the TuKcarorn. The latter met the almost !«- 
wildered gaze of the major with a smile of grim triumph, 
as he pointed to the three bodies of the belove^* ones, and 
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"See — all got scalpl Deal', oolhin' — scalp, ebbery 
I'ing." 

We shall not attempt lo describe the outbreaking of an- 
guish from (he husband and brother. It was a mametit of 
wild grief, that bore down all the usual restraints of man- 
hood, though it was such a moment as an American frontier 
residence has often witnessed. The quiet but cfeep.feeling 
nature of Beekraan received a shock that almL«t produced 
a dissolution of his earthly being. He succeeded, however, 
in raising the still warm body of Beulab fVom the floor, and 
folding it to his heart. Happily for his reason, a flood of 
tears, such as women shed, burst from his soul, rather than 
from his eyes, bedewing her still sweet and placid counte- 

To say that Robert Willoughby did not feel the desola- 
tion, which so suddenly alighted on a family that had 
often been quoted for its mutual affection and happiness, 
would be to do him great injustice. He even staggered un- 
der the blow ; yet his heart craved further information. 
The Indian was gazing intently on the sight of Beekman's 
grief, partly in wonder, but more in sympathy, when he felt 
on iron pressure of his arm. 

" iMaud — Tuscarora" — the major rather groaned than 
whispered in his ear, " Imow you anything of Maud V 

Nick made a gesture of assent ; then motioned for the 
other to follow. He led Ihe way to the store-room, produced 
the key, and throwing open the door, Maud was weeping on 
Robert Willoughby's bosom in another instant. He would 
Dot take her to the chamber of death, but urged her, by 
gentle violence, to foilow him to the library. 

" God be praised for this mercy 1" exclaimed the ardent 
girl, raising her hands and streaming eyes to heaven. " 1 
know not, care not, who is conqueror, since you are safe !" 

" Oh ! Maud— beloved one — we must now be all in al! to 
each other. Death has stricken the others." 

This was a sudden and involuntary announcement, though 
it was best it should be so under the circumstances. It was 
tong before Maud could hear an outline, even, of (he details, 
but she bore them belter than Willoughby could have hoped. 
The excitement had been so high, as to brace the mind Ii? 
meet any humaji evil. The sorrow that came afterwards. 
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tfaough sweetened by so many tender recollections, and chaa- 
lennri hopes, was deep and enduring. 

Our picture would not have been complete, without relat. 
irg the catastrophe that befell the Hutted Knoll ; but, having 
discharged Ibis painful duty, we prefer to draw a veil ovet 
the remainder oi' that dreadful night. The cries of the ne- 
gresses, when they learned the death of" their old and young 
mistress, disturbed the silence of the place for a few minutes 
and then a profound stillness settled on the buildings, mark- 
ing them distinciy as the bouse of mourning. On further 
inquiry, too, it was ascertained that Great Smash, after 
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family in their persons , but, inbligdted by Joel, they had 
fancied the occasion favourable for illustrah'ng iheir own 
public virtue, while they placed themselves in the way of 
receiving fortune's favours. The assault that actually oc- 
curred, was one of those uncontrollable outbreakmgs of 
Indian ferocity, that have so oilen set at defiance the re- 
strainla of discipline. 

Nick was not to be found either. He had been last seen 
dressing his wounds, with Tndian patience, and Indian skill, 
preparing to apply herbs and roots, in quest of which he 
went into the forest about midnight._ As he did not return 
Willoughby feared tlifft he might l>e suflermg alone, and 
determined to have a search made, as soon as he had per- 
formed the last sad offices for the dead. 

Two days occurred, however, before this melancholy dut) 



Ho-odb,Googk' 



THE HUTTED KNOLL. 4l'J 

was discharged. The bodies of all the savages who had 
fallen were interred the morning after the assault ; but thai 
of Jamie Allen, with those of the principal persons of the 
fiiraily, were kept for the pious purposes of affection, until 
Ihe time mentioned. 

The funeral was a touching sight. The captain, his vife, 
and daughter, were laid, side by side, near the chapel ; the 
first and last of their race that ever reposed in the wilds of 
America. Mr. Woods read the funeral service, summoning 
all his spiritual powers to sustain him, as he discharged this 
solemn office of the church. Willoughby's arm was around 
the waist of Maud, who endeavoured to reward his tender 
assiduities by a smite, but could not. Colonel Beekman 
held little Evert in his arms, and stood over the grave with 
the countenance of a resolute man stricken with grief — one 
of the most touching spectacles of our nature. 

" / am the resurrection and the life, saith the Lord," 
sounded in the stillness of that valley like a voice from 
heaven, pouring out consolation on the bruised spirits of 
the mourners, Maud raised her face fiom Wiiioughby's 
shoulder, and lifted her blue eyes to the cloudless vault 
above her,' soliciting mercy, and offering resignation in the 
look. The line of troops in the back-grouod moved, as by 
a common impulse, and then a breathless silence showed 
the desire of these rude beings not to lose a syllable. 

A round red spot formed on each of the cheeks of Mr, 
Woods as he proceeded, and his voice gathered strength, 
until its lowest intonations came clear and distinct on ever)' 
ear. Just as the bodies were about to be lowered into their 
two receptacles, the captain, his wife aud daughter being 
laid in the same grave, Nick came with his noiseless step 
dear the little group of mourners. He had issued from thu 
forest only a few minutes before, and understanding the 
intention of the ceremony, he approached the spot as fast 
as weakness and wounds would allow. Even he listened 
with profound attention to the chaplain, never changing hia 
eye from his face, unless to glance at the coffins as they lay 
'n their final resting-place. 

•' I heard a voice from Heaven, saying unto me, write. 
From henceforth bhssed are the dead who die iii the Lord ; 
eeen sa aaitk the Spirit, for they rest from their labours " 
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coiiiinued the chaplain, hia voice begitiniog (ci belfay a 
tremor; Ihen Ihe gaze of theTuscarora became keen as ihw 
panther's glance at his discovered victim. Teare followed, 
and, for a moment, the voice was choked. 

" Why you woman ?" demanded JVick, fiercely. " Save 

This strange interruption failed to produce any effect. 
Fii-st Ucekmaa yielded; Maud and Willoughby followed; 
until Mr. Woods, himself, unable to resist the double as- 
saults of '.he power of sympathy and his own affection, 
closed (he book and wept like a child. 

it required minutes for the mourners to recover their seif- 
command. When (he latter returned, however, all knelt on 
the grass, the line of soldiers included, and the closing 
prayers were raised to the throne of God. 

This act of devotion enabled the mourners to maintain an 
appearance of greater tranquillity until the graves were filled, 
Tfie troops advanced, and fired three volleys over the cap- 
tain's grave, when all retired towards (he Hut. Maud had 
caught little Evert from Ihe arms of his father, and, pressing 
him to her bosom, the motherless babe seemed disposed to 
slumber there. In this manner she walked away, attended 
closely by the father, who now cherished his boy as an only 

Willoughby lingered the last at the grave, Nick alone 
remaining near him. The Indian had been struck by the 
exhibition of deep sorrow that he had witnessed, and he felt 
an uneasiness that wag a little unaccountable to himself, II 
was one of the caprices of this strange nature of ours, that 
he should feel a desire to console those whom he had so 
deeply injured himself. He drew near lo Robert Willough- 
by, therefore, and, laying a hand on the latter's arm, drew 
his look in the direction of his own red and speaking face. 

" Why so sorry, major V he said, " Warrior nebber die 
but once — muit die sometime." 

" There lie my father, my mother, and my only sister, 
Indian — is flot thai enough to make the stoutest heart bend ? 
You knew them, too, Nick— did you ever know better'?" 

" Squaw good — both squaw good— Nick see no pale-face 
Bquaw he like so much." 

" I thank you, Nick ! This rude tribute to the virtues of 
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my mother and sister, is far more grateful to me than the 
calculating and regulated condolence of the world." 

" No squaw so good aa ole one — she, all heart — love every 
body, but self." 

'I'bis woa so cliuracieristic of his mother, that Willoughbv 
was startled by the sagacity of the savage, though reflection 
toid him so long an acquaintance with the family must have 
made a dog familiar with this beautilul trait in his mother. 

" And my father, Nick !" exclaimed ihe major, with feel- 
ing — " my noble, just, liberal, gallant father ! — He, ico, you 
knew well, and must have loved." 

" No so good as squaw," answered the Tuscarora, aen- 
lentiously, and not altogether without disgust in his manner, 

" We are seldom as good as our wives, and mothers, and 
sisters, Nick, else should we be angels on earth. But, al- 
lowing for the infirmities of us men, my father was just and 
good." 

"Too much flog" — answered the savage, sternly—" make 
Injin's back sore." 

This extraordinary speech struck the major less, at the 
time, than it did, years aflerwards, wheti he came to reflect 
on all the events and dialogues of this teeming week. Such 
was also the case as to what followed. 

" You are no flatterer, Tuscarora, as I have always found 
in ,our intercourse. If my father ever punished you with 
severity, you will allow me, at least, lo imagine it was me- 

'■ Too much flog, I say," interrupted the savage, fiercely. 
"No dilference, chief or not. Touch ole sore too rough. 
Good, some; bad, some. Like weather— now shine; now 

" This is no time to discuss these points, Nick. You 
have fought nobly for us, and I thank you. Without your 
aid, these beloved ones would have been mutilated, as we'i 
as slain; and Maud — my own blessed Maud — might now 
have been sleeping at their sidi^s." 

Nick's face was now all .■^ofrness again, and he returned 
the pres-ure of Willooghby's hand with hones't iervor. 
Here they separated. The major hastened 10 the side of 
Maud, to fold her to hie heart, and console her wiih his love. 
Nick pa-sed into the fore.>t, retui'ning no more to the Hut. 
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Eiis path led him near the grave. On the side where lay 
the body of Mrs. Willoughby, he threw 3 flower he had 
plucked in the meadow ; while he shook his finger mena 
cingly at the other, which hid the person of his enemy. In 
this, he was true to his nature, which taught him never to 
forgel a favour, or forgive an injury. 



CHAPTER XT^'X- 

" I shall go on Uirough all etemily, 
Thank God, I only am sn embryo stilt : 
The amall beginning of a glorious soul, 
An atom that shall fill immenEilj." 

A FoETNiGHT elapsed ere Willoughby and his party could 
tear themselves from a scene that had witnessed so much 
domestic happiness ; but on which had fallen the blight of 
death. During that time, the future arrangements of the 
survivors were completed. Beekraan was made acquainted 
with the state of feeling that existed between his brother-m- 
law and Maud, and he advised an immediate union 

" Be happy while you can," he said, with bitter emphasit. 
" We live in troubled times, and ,heaven knows when we 
shall see better. Maud has not a blood- relation in all Ame- 
rica, unless there may happen to be some in the Biitish 
army. Though we should all be happy to piotect and 
cherish the dear girl, she herself would probably preler to 
be near those whom nature has appointed her friends. To 
me, she will always spem a sister, as you must ever be a 
brother. By uniting yourselves at once, all appearances 
of impropriety will be avoided ; and in time, God averting 
evil, you can introduce your wife to her English con- 
nections." 

" You f' rget, Beekman, that you are giving this advic* 
lo one who is a prisoner on parole, and one who may pos- 
sibly be treated as a spy." 

"No — that IS impossible. Schuyler, our noble com- 
mander, is both just and a gentleman. He will tolerate 
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nothing uf the sort. Your exchange can easily he effected, 
and, beyond your present difficulties, I can pledge myself 
to be able to pfoieet you." 

Willoughby was not averse to following this advice ; aod 
he urged it upon Maud, as the saiest and most ;irudent 
course Ihey could pursue. Our heroine, however, was so 
reluctant even to assuming the appearance of happiness, so 
recentij after the losses she had experienced, that the lover's 
task of persuasion was by no means easy. Maud was to- 
tally free from affectation, while she possessed the keeoesl 
sense of womanly propriety. Her intercourse with Robert 
Willoughby had been of the tenderest and most confidential 
nature, above every pretence of concealment, and was ren- 
dered sacred by the scenes through which they had passed. 
Her love, her passionate, engrossing attachment, she did 
not scruple to avow ; but she could not become a bride 
while the stains of blood seemed so recent on the very 
hearth around which they were sitting. She still saw iha 
forms of the dead, in their customary places, heard iheit 
laughs, the (ones of their affectionate voices, the maternal 
whisper, the playful, paternal reproof, or Beulah's gentle call, 

" Yet, Robert," said Maud, for she could now call him by 
that name, and drop the desperate familiarity of ' Bob,' — ■ 
" yet, Robert, there would be a melancholy satisfaction in 
making our vows at the altar of the little chapel, where wa 
have so often worshipped together — the loved ones who 
are gone and we who alone rema n 

" True, dearest Maud ; and th h ason why 

we should quit this place only as nan nd fe. Beek- 
man has owned that a questio w 11 j rob hi be raised 
among the authorities at A I ban n^nng 1 nature of 
my visit here. It might relieve h f m an pp al to more 
influence than would be altogeth pi a an d d 1 appear as 
a bridegroom rather than as a spy." 

The word " spy" settled the matter. All ordinary con- 
siderations were hsst sight of, under the apprehtnsions it 
created, and Maui frankly consented to become ii wife thai 
very day. The ceremony was performed by Mr. Woods 
accordingly, and the little chapel witnessed tears of bitter 
recollections mingling with the smiles with which the bride 
recerved the warm embrace of her husband, after the beno" 
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diction was pronounced. Stiil, all Celt thaf, under the nr 
cumstances, delay would have been uiiwiae Maud saw a 
species of holy solemnily in a ceremonj So closely con 
necied with scenes so sad. 

A day or two after the marriage, all that remained ol 
those who had so lately crowded the Hut, left the valley 
logclher. The valuables were packed and trin9|)orled to 
boats lying in the stream below the mills All the cattle, 
bogs, &o., were collsLted and driven towards the settle- 
ments ; and horses were prepared for Maud and the females, 
who were to thread the path that led to Fort Slanwix. In a 
word, the Knoll was to be ibandoned, as a spot unfit to be 
occupied in such a war None but labourers, indeed, could, 
or would remain, and Beekman thought it wisest to leavo 
ihe spot entirely to naluie, toi the few succeeding years. 

There had been si" me rumours of confiscations by the 
new slate, and Wdloughby had come to ihe conclusion that 
it would be safer to transfer this properly lo one who would 
be certain Co escape such an infliction, than to retain it in 
his own hands. Little Everl was entitled to receive a por- 
tion of the captain's estate by justice, if not by law. No 
will had been found, and the son succeeded as heir-at-law. 
A deed was accordingly drawn up by Mr, Woods, who un- 
derstood such matters, and being duly executed, the Beaver 
Dam property was vested in fee in the child. His own 
thirty thousand pounds, the personals he inherited from his 
mother, and Maud's fortune, to say nothing of the major's 
commission, formed an ample support for the new-married 
pair. When all was settled, and made productive, indeed, 
Willoughby found himself the master of between three and 
four thousand sterling a year, exclusively of his allowances 
from Ihe British government, an ample fortune for that day. 
In looking over the accounts of Maud's fortune, he had rea- 
Bon lo admire the rigid justice, and free-handed liberality 
with which his father had managed her affairs. Every 
farthing of her income had been transferred to capital, a 
long minority nearly doubling the original investment. Un- 
known lo himself, he had married one of the largest heir- 
esses then lo be found in ihe American colonies. This was 
anknown to Maud, also; though it gave her great delight 
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on bur husband's aceouot, when she came to learn lliO 
truth. 

Albany was reached m due lime, though not without en- 
countering the usual dilfieullies. Here ihe party separated. 
The remaining PlJuys and Smashes were all liberated, hand- 
some provisions made for their little wants, and good i>lacea 
Ibund for them, in the connection of the family to which 
they had originally belonged. Mike announced his deler< 
mination to enter a corps that was intended expressly to 
fight the Indians. He had a long score to settle, and hav 
ing no wife or children, he thought he might amuse himsell 
in this way, during a revolution, as well as ii any othci 

"If yer honour was going anywhero near the county 
Leitrim," he said, in answer lo Willoughby's oiFer to keep 
him near himself, " I might travel in company , seem' iha 
a man likes to look on ould faces, now and then Many 
thanks for this bag of gold, which will snrve to buy scalps 
wid' ; for divil bur-r-n me, if I don't carry on that trade, lor 
some lime to come. T'ree culs wid a knife, half a dozen 
pokes in the side, and a bullet scraping the head, makes a 
man mindful of what has happened ; to say nothing of the 
captain, and Madam Willoughby, and Miss Beuly — God for 
ever bless and presarve 'em all t'ree — and, if there was such 
a thing as a bit of a church in this counthry, wouldn't I 
tise this gould for masses 1—^t I would, and let the scalpa 
go lo the divil I" 

This was an epitome of the views of Michael O'Hearu. 
No arguments of Willoughby's could change his resolu- 
tion ; but he set forth, determined to illustrate his career by 
procuring as many Indian scalps, as an atonement for the 
wron^ dono "Madam Willougbby and Miss Beuly," as 
came within his reach. 

"And you, Joyce," said the major, in an interview he 
had with the serjeant, shortly after reaching Albany; "I 
trust tee are not to part. Thanks to Colonel Beekman's 
influence and zeal, 1 am already exchanged, and shall repair 
to Nev York next week. You are n soldier; and these are 
limes in which a good soldier is of some account. I think I 
■»n safely promise .you a commission in pne of the new 
provincial regiments, about to be raised." 

"I Ihank vour honour, but do not feelat liberty lo acoeol 
36* 
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the offef, I took service with Captain Wilioughby for life; 
had he lived, I would have followed wherever he led, Bui 
thai enlistment has expired; and 1 am now like a recruit 
before he lakes the bounty. In such cases, a man has always 
a right to pick his corps. Politics I do Qot much under- 
stand ; but when the question comes up of pulling □ trigger 
for or against his country, an unengaged man has a right 
to choose. Between the two, meaning no reproach to your- 
self, Major Wilioughby, who had regularly taken service 
with the other side, before the war began — but, between the 
two, I would rather fight ao Englishmao, than an Ameri- 

" You may possibly be right, Joyce ; though, as you say, 
my service is taken, I hope you follow the dictates of con- 
science, as I am certain I do myself. We shall never meet 
in arras, however, if I can prevent it. There is a negotia- 
tion for a lieu tenant- colonelcy going on, which, if it suc- 
ceed, will carry me to England. I shall never serve an 
hour longer against these colonies, if it be in my power to 
avoid it." 

" States, with your permission. Major Wilioughby," 
answered the serjeani, a littie stiffly, " I am glad to hear 
it, sir ; for, though I wish my enemies good soldiers, I 
would rather not have the son of my old captain among 
them, Cofonei Beekman has offered to make me seijeant- 
major of his own regiment ; and we both of us join next 

Joyce was as good as his word. He became serjeanl- 
inajor, and, in the end, lieutenant and adjutant of the regi- 
ment he had mentioned. He fought in most of the princi- 
pal battles of the v*ar, and retired at the peace, with an 
excellent character. Ten years later, he tell, in one of the 
murderous Indian atfairs, that occurred during the first 
oresidential term, a grey-headed captain of foot. The man- 
ner ol his death was not to be regretted, perhaps, as il was 
what he had always wished might happen; but, it. was a 
singular fact, that Mike stood over his body, and protected 
it from mutilation ; the County Lp.itrim-mao having turned 
soldier by trade, re-enlisting regularly, as soon as at liberty, 
and laying up scalps on all suitable occasions, 

Blodget, loo, had followed Jovce to the wars. The readi- 
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nesa and intelligence gf this young man, united to a courage 
of proof, soon brought him forward, and he actuiilly came 
out of the revolution a capiain. His mind, manners and 
information advancing with himself, he ended his career, not 
many years since, a prominent politician in one of ihe new 
states ; a genera! in the militia — no great preferment, by the 
way, for one who had been a corporal at the Hut — and a 
legislator. Worse men have often acted in all these capaci. 
ties among us ; and it was said, with truth, al the funeral of 
General Blodget, an accident thai does not always occur on 
such occasions, that " another revolutionary hero is gone." 
Beekman was never seen to smile, from the moment he first 
beheld the dead body of Beulah, lying with little Evert in 
her arms. He served faithfully until near the close of the 
war, faUing in bailie only a few months previously to tho 
peace. His boy preceded him to the grave, leaving, as con- 
fiscations had gone out of fashion by that time, his uncle 
heir-at-law, aguin, to the same property that he had con- 
ferred on himself. 

As for Willoughby and Maud, they were safely conveyed 
to New York, where the former rejoined his regiment. Our 
heroine here met her great-uncle. General Meredith, the first 
of her own blood relations whom she had seen since infancy. 
Her reception was grateful to her feelings; and, there being 
a -resemblance in years, appearance and manners, she trans- 
ferred mucli of that affection which she had thought interred 
for ever in the grave of fier reputed father, to this revered 
relative. He became much attached to his lovely niece, 
himself; and, ten years later, Willoughby found his income 
quite doubled, by his decease. 

At the expiration of six months, the gazette that arrived 
from England, announced the promotion of " Sir Robert 
Willoughby, Bart., late major in the — th, to be lieutenant- 
colonel, by purchase, in His Majesty's — th regiment of 
foot." This enabled Willoughby to quit America ; to which 
q'oartcr of the world he had no occasion to be sent during 
'he remainder of the war. 

Of that war, itself, there is little occasion to speak. - Ita 
progress and termination have long been matters of history. 
The independence of America was acknowledged by Eng, 
land in 1783 ; and, immediately after, the republicans com- 
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menced the conquest of their wide-spread domains, fty meuDS 
of the arts of peace. In nS5, ihe first great assaults were 
made on (he wilderness, in thai mountainous region which 
has been the principal scene of our lale. The Indians had 
been driven off, in a great measure, by ihe events of the 
revolution ; and ihe owners of estates, granted under the 
crown, began to search for their lands in Ihe untenanted 
woods. Such isolated families, too, as had taken refuge ia 
the settlements, now began to return to their deserted posses- 
sions ; and soon Ihe smokes of clearings were obscuring the 
sun, Wliilestown, Utica, on the site of old Fort Stanwix, 
Cooperstown, tor years the seal of justice for several thou- 
sand square miles of territory, all sprang into existence be- 
tween the years 1785 and I7a0, Such places as Oxford, 
Binghamton, Norwich, Sherburne, Hamilton, and twenty 
more, that now dot the region of which we have been writ- 
ing, did not then exist, even in name ; for, in that day, the 
appellation and maps came after the place; whereas, now, 
the former precede the last. 

The ten years that elapsed between 1785 and 1785, did 
wonders for all this mountain district. More favourable 
lands lay spread in the great west, but the want of roads, 
and remoteness from the markets, prevented their occupa- 
tion. For several years, therefore, the current of emigra- 
tion which started out of the eastern slates, the instant peace 
was proclaimed, poured its tide into the counties mentioned 
in our opening chapter — counties as they are to-day ; county 
ay, and fragment of a county, too, as they were then. 

The New York Gazette, a journal that frequently related 
facts that actually occurred, announced in its number of 
June 11th, 17S5, "His Majesty's Packet that has just ar- 
rived" — it r^'quired half a century to teach the journalists 
of this country the propriety of saying "His Britannic 
Majesty's Packet," instead of " His Majesty's," a bit of good 
taste, and of good sense, that manv of them have yet to 
learn — "has brought ovt," home would haie been better 
" among her passengers, Lieutemnt General Sir Rober* 
Wiiloughby, and his lady, both of whom are natives of thia 
stale. We welcome them hm.iL to Iheir Hnd of nativily 
wliere we can assure them the\ will be cordially received 
notwithstanding old quarrels, Mtyor WiUoughby's kind 
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ness lo American prisoners is gratefully remembered ; noi 
is it fofgotten thai he desired to excliange to another regi- 
ment in order to avoid further service in (his country." 

It will be conceded, this was a very respectable puff for 
the year 1795, when something like moderation, truth, and 
propriety were observed upon such occasions. The efTec!* 
was to bring Ibe English general's name into the mouths oi" 
the wJrole slate ; a baronet causing a greater sensation then, 
in America, than a duke would produce to-day. It had the 
eifecl, however, of bringing around General Willotighby 
many of his father's, and his own old friends, and he was 
as well received in New York, twelve years after the termi- 
nation of the conflict, as if he had fought on the other side. 
The occurrence of the French revolution, and the spread 
of doctrines that were termed Jacobinical, early removed 
all the dissensions between a large portion of the whigs of 
America and the tories of England, on this side of the wa- 
ter at least; and Providence only can tel! what might have 
■ been the consequences, had this feeling been thoroughly 
understood on the other. 

Passing over ail political questions, however, our narra- 
tive calls us to the relation of its closing scene. The visil 
of Sir Robert and Lady Willoughby to the land of their 
birth was, in part, owing to feeling ; in [lart, lo a propei 
regard for the future provision of their children. The ba- 
ronet had bought the ancient paternal estate of his family 
in England, and having two daughters, besides an only son, 
it occurred to him that the American property, called the 
H>»tted Knoll, might prove a timely addition to the ready 
money he had been able to lay up from his income. Then, 
both he and his wife had a deep desire to revisit those scenes 
where they had first learned to love each other, and which 
Btil! held the remains of so many who were dear lo them. 

The cabin of a suitable sloop was therefore engaged, and 
(he party, consisting of Sir Robert, his wife, a man and 
woman servant, and a sort of American courier, engaged 
for the trip, embarked on the morning of the 35th of July. 
On the ailernoon of the 30th, the sloop arrived in safety al 
Albany, where a carriage was hired to proceed the rcmam- 
tier of the way by land. The route by old Fort Stanwix, 
»s Utica was still generally called, -vas takfin. Our iravol- 
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itrs reached it on ihe evening of the ihird day ; the ' Sands, 
which are now traversed in less ihan an hour, then occu- 
pying more than half of the first day. When at Fort Staa- 
wix, a passable country road was found, hy which the tra- 
vellers journeyed until they reached a tavern that united 
many of the comforts of a coarse civilisation, with frontier 
simpiitity. Here they were given to understand they had 
only a dozen miles to go, in order to reach the Knoll, 

It was necessary to make the remainder of the journey 
on horseback. A large, untenanted estate lay between the 
highway and the valley, across which no public road had 
yet been made. Foot-paths, however, abounded, and the 
rivulet was found without any difficully. It was, perhaps, 
fortunate for the privacy of the Knoll, that it lay in the line 
of no frequented route, and, squatters being rare in thai 
day, Willoughhy saw, the instant he struck the path that 
followed the sinuosities of the stream, that it had been sel- 
dom trodden in the interval of the nineteen- years which had 
occurred since he had last seen it himself. The evidences 
of this fact increased, as the stream was ascended, until the 
travellers reached the mill, when it was found that the spirit 
of destruction, which so widely preva Is n he loose s a e of 
society that exists in all new coun r e had bo a wo k 
Every one of the buildings at he falls had bee bu n 
probably as much because it was n he pow of so e e k 
less wanderer lo work mischief as lo a y o he ea on 
That (he act was the result ot on e no n nta y mpul e 
was evident in the circumstance ha he si ef we no 
further. Some of the machin y 1 ad be^n ^ ed a ay 
however, to be set up in other pla es o a p c pie ha 
very widely extended through all bo d se lem n wh h 
considers the temporary disuse of property as its virtual 
abandonmtmt. 

It was a moment of pain and pleasure fltringelv mmoted, 
when Willoughhy and Maud reached the rocks, and ^^jt a 
tirst view of the ancient Beaver Dam. All (he buildings 
remained, surprisingly little altered lo the eye by Ihe lapse 
of years. The gates had been secLired when titey left the 
place, in 1776 ; and the Hut, having no accessible external 
windows, that dwelling remained positively intact. It is true, 
quite half the palisadoes were rotted down ; but tba Hut, 
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iUeir, had resisted the ravages of time. A fii'e had been 
Kindled against its side, bu. the stone walls had opposed an 
abstacle to its ravages ; and an attempt, by throwing a 
brand upon the roor, had failed of its object, the shingles 
not igniting. On examination, the lock- of the inner gale 
WHS still secure. The key had been found, and, on its ap- 
plication, an entrance was obtained into the court. 

What a moment was that, when Maud, fresh from the 
luxuries of an English home, entered this long and well re- 
membered scene of her youth I Rank grasses were grow- 
nig in the court, but they soon disappeared before the scythes 
that had been brought, in expectation of the circumstance. 
Then, ail was clear for an exammalion of the house. The 
Hut was exactly in the condition in which it had been left, 
with the exception of a little, and a very little, dust coV 
lected by time. 

Maud was still in the bloom of womanhood, feminine, 
beautiful, full of feelmg, and as sincere as when she left 
these woods, though her feelings were tempered a little by 
intercourse with the world. She went from room to room, 
hanging on Willoughby's arm, forbidding any to follow. 
AU the common furniture had been left in the house, in 
expectation it would be inhabited again, ere many years ; 
and this helped to preserve the identity. The library was 
almost entire; the bed-rooms, the parlours, and even the 
paintiog-room, were found very much as they would have 
appeared, after an absence of a few months. Tears flowed 
in streams down the cheeks of Lady Willoughby, as she 
went through room after room, and recalled to the mind of 
her husband the different events of which they had been 
the silent witnesses. Thus passed an hour or two of unut- 
terable tenderness, blended with a species of holy sorrow. 
At the end of that time, the attendants, of whom many had 
been engaged, had taken possession of the offices, &c,, and 
were bringing the Hut once more into a habitable condition. 
Soon, too, a report was brought that the mowers, who had 
been brought in anticipation of their services being wanted, 
had cut a broad swathe to the ruins of the chapel, and the 
graves of (he family. 

It was now near the selting-of the sun, and the hour was 
fovourable for the melancholy duty that remained. Foi 
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bidding any to follow, Willoughby proceeded with Maud lo 
the graves. Tiiese had been dug within a little thicket of 
shrubs, planted by poor Jamie Allen, under Maud's owp 
directions. She had then thought that the spot might one 
day be wanted. These bushes, lilacs, and ceringos, hao 
grown to a vast size, in thnl rich soil. They completelj 
concealed" the space within, aa area of some fifty squart 
feet, from the observation of those without. The grass had 
bpen cut over all, however, and an opening made by Ihf 
piowers gave Oiy^ss to the graves. On reaching this- open 
ing, Willoughby started at hearing voices within the Inclo- 
s,urc ; he was about to reprove the intruders, when Maud 
pressed his arm, and whispered — 

" ListdO, Willoughby — those voices sound strangely lo 
my eara ! "We have heard them before." 

" I tell ye, Nick — ould Nicky, or Saucy Nick, or what- 
ever 's yer name," said one ivithin in a strong Irish acceot, 
" th&t J&mie, the mason that was, is forenent ye, at this 
minute, under that bit of a sod — and, it 's his honour, and 
Missua, and Miss Beuly, that is buried here. Och ! ye-'re 
a cr'ature, Nick ; good at takin' scalps, but ye knows nothin' 
of graves ; barrio' the quhanlity ye 've helped lo fill." 

"Good" — answered the Indian. "Cap'inhere; squaw 
here ; darter here. Where son 1 — where t'other gal 1" 

" Here," answered Willoughby, leading Maud within the 
hedge. "I am Robert Willoughby, and this is Maud-Mere- 
di(h, my wife." 

Mike fairly started ; he even showed a disposition lo seize 
a musket which lay on the grass. As for the Indian, a tree 
in the forest could not have stood less unmoved than he was 
ftl Ihis unexpected interruption. Then all four stood in silent 
admiration, noting the changes which time had, more or 
less, wrought in all. 

Willoughby was in the pride of manhood. He had served 
with distinctioh, and his countenance and frame both showed 
it, though neither had suffered more than was necessary to 
give him a high military air, and a look of robust vigour. 
As for Maud, whh her graceful form fully developed by her 
riding-habit, her soft lineaments and polished expression, no 
one would have thought her more than thirty, which was 
ten years less than her real age. With Mike and Nick il 
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was very difierent. Both had grown old, Dot only in facr, 
but in appearance. The Irishman was turned of sixty, and 
his hard, coarse- featured lace, burnt as red as the sun in a 
fog, by exposure and Santa Cruz, was getting to be wrinkled 
and a little emaciated. Still, his frame was robust and 
powerful. His alllre was none of the best, and it was to 
be seen at a glance (hat it was more than half military. In 
point of fact, the poor fellow had been refused a reinlistmenl 
in the army, on account of his infirmities and years, and 
America was not then a country to provide retreats for her 
veterans. Still, Mike had an ample pension for wounds, 
and could not be said to be la want. He had suifered in 
the same battle with Joyce, in whose company he had ac- 
tually been corporal O'Heam, though his gallant commander 
had not risen to fight again, as had been the case with the 
subordinate. 

Wyandotte exhibited still greater changes. He had seen 
his threescore and ten years ; and was fast falling into the 
"sere and yellow leaf." His hair was getting grey, and 
his frame, though still active and sinewy, would have yield- 
ed under the extraordinary marches he had once made. In 
dress, there was nothing to remark; his ordinary Indian 
attire being in as good condition as was usual for the man. 
Wilioughby thought, however, that his eye was less'wild 
than when he knew him before ; and every symptom of in- 
temperance had vanished, not only from his countenance, 
but his person. 

From the moment Wilioughby appeared, a marked change 
came over the countenance of Nick. His dark eye, which 
still retained much of its brightness, turned in the direction 
of the neighbouring chapel, and he seemed relieved when a 
rustling in the bushes announced a footstep. There had not 
been another word spoken when the lilacs were shoved aside, 
and Mr, Woods, a vigorous little man, in a green old age, 
entered the area. Wilioughby had not seen the chaplain 
since they parted at Albany, and the greetings were as warm 
as they were unexpected, 

" I have lived a sort of hermit's life, my dear Bob, since 
the death of your blessed parents," said the divine, clearing 
his eyes of tears ; " now and then cheered by a precious 
letter from yourself and Maud — I call you both by the names 
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